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UBBIBER8   AND   FRIENDS    OF   THE   METHODIST 
EPISCOPAL  CttORCH. 


The  Hymn  Book  heretofore  in  use  arnoug  us 
was,  in  our  opinion,  unsurpassed.  But  the 
General  Conference  of  1848,  judging  that  the 
volume  could  be  improved  by  a  careftil  revision, 
and  by  judiciously  multiplying  the  number  of 
hjTnns,  appointed  a  Committee,  composed  of 
ministers  and  laymen,  to  prepare  it  Standard 
Edition  of  the  Methodist  Hymn  Book.'  This 
Committee,  having  finished  the  work  assigned 
them,  submitted  it  to  the  examination  of  the 
Book  Committee,  and  of  the  Editors  of  the 
Book  Concern  -,  and  having  been  approved  by 
them,  it  came  before  us  for  a  final  review.  Our 
examination  lias  been  as  thorough  as  the  limited 
time  at  our  disposal  allowed.  Although  we  re- 
luctantly part  with  some  of  the  familiar  hymns 

•  The  Ccaamitiae  vere  Kev.  D.  Dailev,  Rev.  J.  B.  UTttWin, 
Arr  J.  Fhj.  Sev.  D.  Patten,  jun.,  Rev,  F  MemtV,,  Mr.  %.  K. 
Wet  -DrfJIfr,  D.  Creamer. 
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of  the  old  book,  and  though,  perhaps,  in  the 
judgment  of  some,  they  have  not,  in  every  in- 
stance, been  substituted  by  hymns  of  greater 
merit,  yet  we  can  confidently  approve  this  Re- 
used Copy;  and  we  do,  most  cordially,  recom- 
mend it  as  a  greatly  improved  and  standard 
edition  of  the  ilethodist  Hymn  Book.  We 
congratulate  you,  brethren,  on  having  now  sach 
a  Book  as,  fi'om  the  number,  variety,  and 
adaptation  of  its  hymns,  will  not  require  another 
revision  for  generations  to  come. 

In  presenting  to  you  this  Standard  Hymn 
Book,  we  believe  that  we  are  putting  into  your 
hands  one  of  the  choicest  selections  of  evange- 
lical Hymns  for  Private  Devotion,  as  well  as  fur 
Family,  Social,  and  Public  Worship,  We  are 
gratified  also  to  add,  that  no  mercenary  ends 
are  sought  in  this  publication ;  for  after  the 
necessary  expenses  are  met,  its  avails,  if  any, 
win  he  sacredly  devoted  to  charitable  and  reli- 
gious objects,  as  were  the  profits  of  the  former 
edition.  We  urge  you,  therefore,  by  your  le- 
gard  for  our  Church,  and  for  the  authority  of 
the  General  Conference,  to  purchase  only  such 
Mel^odist  Hymn  Books  as  are  published  by  our 
Agvnts,  and  have  the  names  of  your  'BxsVo^a. 
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We  exhort  you,  dear  brethren,  to  smg  with 
ihe  Spirit,  and  with  the  understanding  also; 
and  we  shall  rejoice  to  join  you  in  time  and  in 
eternity. 

Your  affectionate  pastors  in  Christ, 

ELIJAH  HEDDING, 

BEVERLY  WAUGH, 

THO.  A.  MORRIS, 

L.  L.  HAMLINE, 

EDMUND  S.  JANES. 
Ne^Tork,  Moy,  1849. 
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INTaODFCTORY    TO    WORSHIP. 


1  C.  M. 

Oentral  Invitation  to  praue  the  BedceintT, 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  gi-eat  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus ! — ^the  Name  that  charms  our  fears. 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tia  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  pris'ncr  free ; 

HJa  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks, — and,  list'ning  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  liis  pr^e,  ye  dumb, 
Tour  loosen'd  tongues  employ  ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Sayiour  come  \ 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


L. 


INTRODUCTORr. 
2  8.M. 

Tht  long  of  Motei  ajid  the  Lamb. 

AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  tJie  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Siiviour's  Name. 

2  Sing  of  his  djong  love ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  lie  bore. 

3  Ye  pOgrims,  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing; 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
In  Christ,  the'  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 
Ye  blessed  children,  come ; 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  prockim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 

3  C.  M, 

T/ie  lieavenly  Guest. 

("10MB,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 
J  Our  common  Saviour  praise : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  ^ve 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocldng  at  the  door 
Of  every  sumer's  heart ; 

Tile  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Or  furce  him  to  depart. 

3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin ; 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  tboa  veiit  enter  in. 
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4  Come  quiekly  itij  thou  heavenly  guest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

~  "     "   ;  love. 


4  C.  M. 

Tht  Lamh  laorsJiijipeil  on  earlh  aiid  in  hfaven. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  eheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne: 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  oui-  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  skin  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  ^ve, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  eits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
6  L.  M. 

Jetus  reigna. 

COME,  let  US  tune  our  loftiest  song, 
And  rmso  to  Chiist  our  joyfiil  strain; 
Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong, 
Who  reigns,  and  shsdl  forever  rejgu. 

2  His  Bov'reign  power  our  bodies  made; 
Oar  souls  are  his  iairaortal  breath ; 

And  when  his  creatures  sinn'd,  he  bled, 
To  save  us  from  eternal  death. 

3  Bum  every  breast  with  Jesus'  love ; 
Bound  every  Iieart  with  rapt'tous  jn-y  \ 

And  saints  on  earth,  with  ssiinta  a\KAe, 
Your  voices  in  his  praise  empVoy. 
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4  Extol  the  Lamb  with  loftiest  song, 
Ascend  for  him  our  cheerfiil  strtun; 

Worship  and  thanks  to  Him  belong. 
Who  reigns,  aod  shiill  forever  reign. 


The  glories  of  our  King. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sov'reign  of  your  hearts  prodsdm, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master,  crown'd 
With  glories  all  divine  : 

And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round, 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view 
The  glories  of  our  King,  , 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish,  like  them,  to  sing. 

4  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  ? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise : 

Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

7  CM. 

Joining  the  song  of  the  Church,  triumphant. 

SING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Around  the'  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, — 

A  midtitude  unkno\vn. 
2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old. 

Our  Saviour  and  his  flock,  appewf. 

One  shepheni  and  one  folA, 


INTHODUCTOKY.  y 

3  Toil,  trial,  suEF'ring,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim  throiig ; 

Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  triumphanfs  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  skin, 
Cry  the  rodeeni'd  above, 

Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

8  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Henceforth,  0  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

Thy  victory,  0  Grave  ? 

C  Then  hallelujah !  power  and  priuse 

To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise. 

Renew  tlie  song  in  heaven. 

8  9th  P.  M.  87,87. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb. 

HARK !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  I 
All  in  heaven  theu*  tribute  bringing, 
Raising  high  the  Savioiu-'s  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given, 
Sacred  themes  to  you  belong : 

Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  FUl'd  with  lioly  emulation, 
We  unite  with  those  above : 

Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation — 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 


4  Endless  life  in  him  posseasing, 
Let  us  praise  his  precious  name ; 
I  OJ(^,  honour,  power,  and  b\es8\ag, 
B?  forever  to  the  Lamb. 


J 


So 
: 
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9  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7a. 

Sainls  and  angeU  ever  praising  Ood. 

^ONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
T  Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  pi-aise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom ; 

.  Songs  of  prMse  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  fiiith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

4  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

10  L-  M. 

TribiUt  of  praise  to  tlie  Saviour. 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  Kii^, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  firat  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
0  may  it  ever,  ever  stay : 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
7W  we  me  raised  to  ang  thy  Name, 

At  the  great  supper  of  the  liamVi. 
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11  L.  M. 

Tht  creation  invited  to  praise  Ood. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
*  Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  axe  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Tour  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring ; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing  ; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  about  for  joy  the  Sa\ioui''3  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise, 

12  S.  M. 

The  iiiiiijerial  King. 

COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  bymna  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sov'reign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  forra'd  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  then-  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  aU  hia  own, 
And  all  the  solid  gi'ound. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own. 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Ceane,  like  tbo  people  of  hia  chmce. 
And  own  yoar  gracious  God. 
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4UiP.  M.  886,886. 


I 


S,  Uioa  MHil  cf  dl  oar  jajaf 
For  wbon  we  now  fift  np  ovr  voice, 
And  aD  oar  streaigtii  exat, — 

Voodisafe  tbe  gnwe  we  hDmb^  daim ; 

GonqMM  into  a  tfa&nkfhl  frame, 
Aikd  tone  thy  people's  heart, 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Tby  glory  be  oor  whole  design. 

Thy  ^ory,  not  oar  own : — 
Stall  let  us  keep  this  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursne, 

To  please  oor  God  alone. 

3  Thee  let  as  praise,  onr  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join,  with  one  accord, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  :  - 
Jesus,  tibyself  in  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  facidties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name. 

4  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
0  let  us  all  our  lives  employ 

In  Betting  forth  thy  love ; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher, 
And  ang,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir, 

That  endless  song  above. 

14  S.  M. 

Exhortation  to  jirnise  and  tfiankiffivinff. 

ARISE  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Te  people  of  his  choice ; 
Ajise,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Qod, 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 
2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  "Name, 
And  laud,  and  magnity  1 


3  0  for  the  living  flame, 
From  his  own  altax  brought, 

To  touch  om-  hps,  our  soula  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 

4  God  IB  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaim'd 
With  all  GUI'  ransom'd  powers. 

5  Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Arise,  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 
Hencefoith,  forever  more. 

15  5th  P.  M.  4  Knes  7s. 

Let  all  the  people  praise  Him. 

THANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  Name ; 
For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same. 
To  etfimity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransom'd  thus  rejoice, 
Gather'cl  out  of  every  land ; 

As  the  people  of  his  choice, 

Pluck'd  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  Let  the  elders  praise  the  Lord, 
Him  let  all  the  people  praise, 

When  they  meet,  with  one  accord, 
In  his  courts  on  holy  days. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love; 
Praise  htm  from  the  depths  beneath ; 

Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Prfdse  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

5  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  he, 

lake  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Uke  bis  own  eternity. 


^       16 
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Grateful  adoration. 

BEFORE  jehovah'a  awful  throne, 
Te  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sov*reign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 

And  when  Uke  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  bis  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  roUing  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

17  L.  M. 

T/ie  prosperity  of  the  saints. 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shsUl  forever  last. 

2  Who  cfln  his  nughty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 

His  tribute  of  immoi-tal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  O  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  fiill  prosperity, — 
That  I  the  joyful  chou"  may  join, 

And  count  thy  people's  trinmp'h  ttraieil 


18  13th  P.M.  10  10,11  11. 

Adoration  for  infinite  Imit. 

ri  servants  of  Grod,  your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad  Ms  wonderfiil  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jeaus  extol ; 
IDs  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  alL     ■ 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
Aseribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne : 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son: 

The  prMses  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, — 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasmg,  for  infinite  Io\o. 


19  4th  P.  M.  886,  i 

?^  ffiory  of  His  graee. 

rET  all  on  earth  their  voices  nuse, 
J  To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise, 
And  bless  his  holy  Name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
riis  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  in  glory  there : 
Hla  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
Hjb  beauties,  how  divinely  bright! 

^s  JfTt-Winir-p/ac-c,  how  fftir  \ 
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3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorioas  hoar. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

All  nationB  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  hia  holiness, 

His  saving  grace  proclaim. 

20  L.  M. 

The  gloriea  of  Jehovah. 

SERVANTS  of  God  !  in  joyiiil  lays, 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
liis  glorious  Name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

2  Blest  be  that  Nfime,  supremely  blesf, 
From  the  sun's  rising  to  its  rest ; 
Above  the  heavens  his  power  ia  knowu, 
Through  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown. 

3  Who  is  like  God  ?  so  great,  so  high, 
He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condescending  grace, 
Looks  down  upon  the  human  race. 

4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  ait  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mounier  from  the  dust; 
In  Him  the  poor  may  safely  trust, 

5  0  then,  aloud,  in  joyful  lays, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise ; 
His  saving  Name  let  all  adore, 
From  age  to  age,  forever  more. 

21  3d  P.M.  4  68&2  8«. 

Tht  univerml  King. 

YOUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  men  and  i-hildren,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky  : 
BJm  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three. 
Extol  to  all  t'ternity. 
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.    2  The  uniTereal  King 

Let  aJI  the  world  proclaim ; 
Let  every  creature  sing 
His  attributes  and  name  : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  threes 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  Li  Hie  great  Name  alone 
All  excellences  meet, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  forever  sit : 
Him  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Gloiy  to  God  belongs ; 
Glory  to  God  be  ^ven, 

Above  the  noblest  songs, 
Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Hip*  three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

22  11th  P.M.  76,76,77/ 

The  Triune  God  of  truth  and  <miee. 

rlET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine. 
2  Thee  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  ceaBe ; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One ; 
iS&f^  and  atop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 
O'erwhelm'd  before  thv  throne. 
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3  Vying  with  that  heavenly  choir, 
Who  chant  thy  praise  above, 

We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire, — 
The  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 

Thee  they  sing,  with  glory  crown'd ; 
We  extol  the  slaughter'd  Lamb; 

Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 
Oar  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 

Jestis,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  fiill  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  heaven. 


23  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Tfie  Triuw  God  glorijied. 

GLORY  fo  the'  ahnighty  Father, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Who,  his  wand'ring  sheep  to  gather. 
Sent  a  Saviour  from  above. 

2  To  the  Son  all  praise  be  given, 
Who,  with  love  unknown  before. 

Left  the  bright  abode  of  heaven. 
And  our  sin  and  sorrows  bore. 

3  Equal  strains  of  warm  devotion 
Let  the  Spirit's  praise  employ ; 

Author  of  each  pure  emotion  ; 
Source  of  wisdom,  peace,  and  joy. 

4  Thus,  while  our  glad  hearts,  ascending, 
Glorify  Jehovah's  Name, 

Seavealy  songs  with  oura  axe  blending; 
There  the  theme  is  stiU  fhe  same. 
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24  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Longvagfor  the  house  of  God. 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  &ir 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ; 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
'With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 

0  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

Till  each  amves  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
0  glorious  seat !  thou,  God  our  King, 
Shalt  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

4  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 

From  those  his  heart  approves. 

From  humble,  contrite  souls  : 

Thrice  happy  he,  0  God  of  hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  thee  1 

25  19th  P.  M.  664, 6664. 

Invocation  of  and  praise  to  the  Trinity. 

COME,  thou  Ahnighty  Kmg, 
Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise  : 
Father  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fell ; 
Let  thine  Dlmighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made ; 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd ; 

Lord,  hear  our  "all. 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  AVord, 
Gird  on  thy  mii^hty  sword, 

Our  prayei  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  hear 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou  who  Ahnighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  great  One  and  Three 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore. 
His  sov'reign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

26  L.  1 

Jay  o/pvblic  vsorskip. 

GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  .joy  that  from  thy  presence  spring 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth.  .- 
Exceeds  a  tiiou.sand  days  of  mirfti. 
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2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  ylavG 
WithiD  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power. 
Should  t«rapt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door, 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  AJl  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God  our  King,  whose  sov'veign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusta  in  thee. 

27  I'.  M. 


ETERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God  : 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds : 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  fece  behind  his  wings : 
And  ranks  of  abining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  t 
We  would  adore  our  MaJcer  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth,  from  afar,  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
And  worms  have  leam'd  to  lisp  thy  name : 

Bat  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  \k!\uii4. 
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6  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  : 
Be  short  otir  tunes ;  our  words  be  few : 
A  solemn  rev'rence  checks  our  songa, 
And  praise  sits  dleat  on  our  tongues. 

28  L.  M. 

lAviii^  bread. 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word : 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear. 
2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hoi>ea  above ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 
S  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply. 
With  sov'reigQ  power  and  energy ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  fiiith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 
4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will : 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

29  C.  M. 

Invoking  God's  presence  and  hlesstng. 

WITHIN  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God, 
In  majesty  appear; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 

2  As  we  thy  mercy-seat  surroimd, 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart: 

And  let  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound, 
With  power  reach  every  heart. 

3  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obt^; 
Here  give  tlie  mourner  rest; 

Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reigji, 
Enthroned  ia  every  breaat. 
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4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  fervent  prayer  arise. 
Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ. 

In  bliss  beyond  the  skies.   ^ 

30  L.  M. 

How  dreadful  is  this  place  ! 

OTHOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree, 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2'  We  come,  great  Gk)d,  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait ; 

And  0,  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 

'Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 

3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh ; 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire  : 

And  lo !  we  see  descend  fi:om  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the'  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill : 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way. 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  There  let  us  all  with  Jesus  stand. 
And  jom  the  gen'ral  Church  above. 

And  take  our  seats  at  thy  right  hand. 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

31  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

ChiTs  glorious  preserice. 

THOU  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love, 
Whose  glory  fills  tiie  realms  above. 
Whose  praise  archangels  sing, 
And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry, 
Thiioe  Holy,  to  their  God  Most  HigVi, 
TMce  Holy,  to  their  King : — 


L. 
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2  Thee  as  our  God  we  too  would  claim. 
And  bless  the  Saviour's  precious  name, 

Through  whom  this  grace  is  givoa^a 
He  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due, 
He  forms  their  ruin'd  souls  anew, 

And  makes  them  heirs  of  heaven.  } 

3  The  veil  that  hides  thy  glory  rem 
And  here  in  sa\'ing  power  descend, 

And  fix  thy  blest  abode ; 
Here  to  our  heai-ts  thyself  reveal, 
And  let  each  waiting  spirit  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 

32  0.1 

A  hUiHngfrom  Ood's  premice. 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  peopl 
Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
0  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  fi-om  oui-  sij; 
In  pity,  Lord,  remove ; 

Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright  J 

The  message  of  tliy  lovu.  I 

3  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy,       ■ 
To  kneel  before  thy  face ; 

0  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power, 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

33  L.  M. 

Fiulh  reveals  God's  prtsenit. 

"VTOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye, 
ll    The  Lord  upon  his  throne  tippcai-s ; 
Nor  seraph-tongues  responsive  cry, 

Holy !  thrice  holy !  in  our  ears  : — 
2  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  place, 

Veil'd  in  serener  majesty; 
So  fnll  of  glory,  truth,  aiv4  gnw», 
That  faith  alone  such  UgVt  civn.  sRe. 
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S  Nor,  as  he  in  the  temple  taught, 
Is  Christ  within  these  walls  reveal'd, 

When  blind,  and  dea^  and  dumb  were  brought^ 
Lepers  and  lame — ^and  all  were  heal'd : — 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet« 
Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found, 

All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet, 
And  hear  from  him  the  joyfrQ  sound. 

34  c.  M. 

The  promised  blessing. 

SEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see; 
The  promised  blessing  give ; 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee, 
Expectmg  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd ; 

We  wait,  according  to  thy  word. 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here, 
But  0,  thyself  reveal ; 

Son  of  the  Uving  God,  appear ! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

4  Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  day, 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  Uve ; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive. 

5  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  may  we  meet, 
Jesus,  the  crucified; 

Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet, 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive — 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show — 

**  0  be  not  fidthless,  but  believe 
la  me,  who  died  for  you  " 
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35  s.  M. 

Claiming  tiepromiu. 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Thy  promised  presence  claim; 
Thou  m  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name  : 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove : 

Thy  name  is  Ufe,  and  health,  and  peaces 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selBshness  we  meet; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

6  Present  we  know  thou  art, 

But  0,  thyself  reveal ! 
Now,  Lord,  let  eveiy  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel. 
6  0  may  thy  quick'ning  voice 

The  death  of  sm  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmast  souls  rejoice, 

In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

36  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

God  is  in  this  place. 

LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
Ajid  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  &ce ; 
Who  know  his  power,  tta  grace  "wIao  "^to^ft. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  teVTetice  Wa. 
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2  Lo !  Qod  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing: 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring ; 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stanun'ring  tongae. 

3  Being  of  beings  I  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  fece, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  soVreign  will; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

37  s.  M. 

The  presence  and  grace  of  Jesus. 

OTHOU  who  art  the  Light 
Of  all  thy  saints  below, 
That  we  may  worship  thee  aright. 
Thy  soVreign  grace  bestow. 

2  Our  rising  world  obejr'd 

Thy  Godhead's  high  command : 
And  all  the  heavenly  host  are  sway'd 
By  thy  creating  hand. 

3  Yet  all  things  made  anew 
To  wondering  mortals  seem. 

When  the  Eternal  Word  we  view 
Descending  to  redeem. 

4  0,  be  thou  present  now. 
And  make  thy  mercy  Imown, 

While  at  thy  footstool,  Lord,  we  bow. 
And  our  DeUv'rer  own. 

5  Then  shall  we  live  to  thee. 
And  honour  this  thy  day ; 

Thine  own  devoted  servants  be, 
And  never  ii'om  thee  stray. 


mmcmccToaa. 
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Aad  koep  tiie  ppeoooB  tnasore  there. 

And  BBTcr  wiA  it  part. 
4  To  aeik  tbee,  aO  oar  hearts  dispase ; 

To  eedi  th j  HwgangB  si^ ; 
And  Itf  the  seed  tfay  semat  sows, 

Kodnoe  lixiDdBiit  fin^ 

39  CM. 

TTTTH  joy  we  bail  the  fiatied  day, 
VY    Which  God  has  caD'd  his  own ; 

With  joy  tbe  summons  we  obey. 
To  worship  at  bis  throne. 

2  Tby  chosen  temple,  Lonl,  bow  fair ! 
As  here  thy  servants  throng 

To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
And  pour  the  gratefiil  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace !  0  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  Church  below ; 

Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  witliin  her  walls  be  found- 
Let  all  her  sons  unite, 

To  aprmd  with  holy  zeal  aio\m4, 
Her  vlmr  and  shiiung  \iR>\t. 
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5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 
Which  thou  hast  call'd  thine  own ; 

With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

40  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7ii. 

GocTs  glorious  perfections  celebrated, 

GLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  Heaven. 

2  Sov'reign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  aU,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  adored ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 

Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Son; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray. 
Take,  0  take  our  sins  away ; 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow. 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement.  Thou ! 

6  Hear,  for  thou,  0  Christ,  alone, 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee ; 
One  supreme  eternal  Three. 

41  5th  P.  M.  4  «/i^*  78. 

Humble  adoration. 

fflAVENLY  Father,  soVreign  Lord, 
Ife  thy  glorious  Name  adored. 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
HfiO,  celestial  Ooodnesa^  hail ! 
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2  Though  unworthy  of  thine  ear. 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sii^. 

3  "While  on  enrth  ordain'd  to  stay 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  aR  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again, 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  stnun; 
There,  in  joyfiil  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

42  c.  M. 

ThefttbmsofGod. 

BEING  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hemts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thme,  we  pant  to  be; 
Our  sacrifice  receive: 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires, 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires, 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask ;  we  open  then 
Our  hearts  t'  embi-ace  thy  will ; 

Turn,  and  revive  us.  Lord,  agwn; 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  movft, 
And  bo,  with  Chriat  in  God. 
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43  8th  p.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

Heavenly  joy  anti^pated, 

IN  thy  uame,  0  Lord,  assembling, 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near : 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear: 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthen'd| 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee : 

Cheefd  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be ; 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 
All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 

Sharing  then  in  rapture  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  before  : 

Full  enjoyment,— 
Full  and  pure,  forever  more. 

44  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Holy,  holy,  Itoly,  Lord  God  of  Sdbaoth. 

TNFINITE  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

X  Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise ; 

By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored. 

We  worship  thee,  the  common  Lord ; 

The  everlasting  Father  own, 

And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings. 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 

Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud. 

And  seraphs  shout  the  triune  God ; 

And  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

^7  /^^ory  fills  both  earth  and  sky, 
^7 
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3  Father  of  endless  majesty, 
AH  might  and  love  we  render  theai 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare,  { 
The  sainta'  eternal  Comforter. 


45  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7a. 

The  Lord  out  righCeoasnen. 

TN  thy  presence  wo  appear; 
J_  Lord !  we  love  to  worship  heri^ 
AVhen,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  Name  is  sung, 
Touch  our  lips,  and  loose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyfol  souls  shall  blesa 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  Righteousness. 


3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascei 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes  ; 
Hour  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads. 


I 

le; 


4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe. 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 
Let  thy  Gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  Wliilc  thy  ministers  proclium 
Peace  and  pardon  through  thy  i 
In' their  voices  let  us  own 
Jesus,  speaking  from  the  throne. 

6  From  thy  house  when  we  return 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 
Tbst  flt  evening  we  may  say, — 
Te  hive  walk'd  with  God  to-^5. 
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46  LM. 

Wrdversal  adoration, 

OHOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Thou  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored : 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thee^ 
Thy  light,  thy  power,  thy  majesty. 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  Name, 
Angels  and  seraphun  proclaun : 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  m  heaven* 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given. 

3  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng, 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song : 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound, 
And  spread  the  hallelujah  round. 

4  Glory  to  thee,  0  God  most  high  1 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty : 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore; 
One  Godhead,  blest  forever  more. 

47  S.M. 

The  sacrifice  of  praise, 

WITH  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 
0  thou  ahnighty  King; 

Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 
With  trust  and  holy  fear. 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  tune  our  Ups  tx)  sing; 

Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 
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48  C.  M. 

The  Desire  of  all  nation*. 

(10ME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  sainta, 
J  Oiir  humble  strainB  attend, 
While,  with  our  praoaes  and  complaints, 
Low  at  tby  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  aboT^ 
"With  warm  devotion  rise ; 

How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies. 

3  Come,  Lord,  tby  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 

Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Now,  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here. 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  sayy^ 
Come,  great  Redeemer,  come. 

And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

49  13th  P.M.  10  10,  n  11. 

Peace,  potcer,  and  love. 

A  LL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  to  meet : 
Xl  His  love  we  proelaini,  his  praises  repeat : 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near. 
To  pardon,  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 

In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power, 
Treserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark  hour : 
In  all  onr  temptation  he  keeps  us,  to  prove 
His  utmost  salviition,  his  fulress  of  love. 
3  Pronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  be  free : 
Ah  I  hast  thou  noti,  Lord,  a  blessing  for  me  ? 
The  /ipaco  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impart. 
\  And  open  thy  heaven,  0  Love,  to  my  Vistrt,. 
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50  c.  M. 

Infimte  grace. 

F [FINITE  exceUence  is  thine, 
Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace  J 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-&ding  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 

To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend. 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 
On  thy  exhaustless  store ; 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 
They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 

Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

51  C.  M. 

The  great  and  effectual  door, 

TESUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
J    Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word. 
The  great,  eflFectual  door. 

2  Gfather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan's  power; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have. 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  prize 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear  : 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes 
With  all  thy  wounds  appear. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confessed, 
The  sufT'ring  Son  of  God ; 

And  let  us  see  thee  in  thy  vest, 
But  newly  dipp'd  in  blood. 
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6  The  har(iiiess  of  our  hearts  rtitnove. 

Thou  who  for  all  haat  died : 
Show  U3  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

Thy  foet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Ready  thou  art  the  hlood  to'  apply, 

And  prove  the  record  true : 
And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 

I  auOer'd  this  for  you. 

52  lat  P.  M.  6  Unes  8s. 
Sptal:  our  tms  forgiven. 

FA.THER  of  everlasting  grace. 
Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  tow'rd  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  hviug  temple  of  thy  Son. 

2  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  flil'd  with  light  divine ; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine. 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply. 
Through  Jesus  for  aeceptiinee  cry  ? 

3  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan,  ^| 
Father,  in  Jesua'  name  we  pray ;      ^| 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on,  ^B 

Till  meny  take  our  sins  away : 
Hear  from  tijy  dwelling-place  in  heaven. 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

53  c.  M.fl 

With  such  3tKnJir.es  God  w  utetl  pleased,  H 

FATHER,  behold,  with  gracious  eyes, 
The  souls  before  thy  throne, 
Who  now  present  theii  sacrifice, 
And  seek  thee  in  t\iy  Sotv. 
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2  Well  pleased  in  him  thyself  deelHro ; 
Thy  pard'ning  love  reveal ; 

The  peacefiil  answer  of  our  prayer, 
On  every  conscience  seal 

3  Meanest  of  all  thy  se^^^ants,  I 
Those  happier  spirits  meet, 

And  mix  witii  theirs  my  feeble  cry, 
And  worship  at  thy  feet. 

4  On  me,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow, 
Some  blessing  now  impart ; 

The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow, 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

5  Thy  loving,  powerftd  Spirit  shed, 
Speak  thou  our  sins  forgiven. 

And  hasten  through  the  lump  to  sjjread 
The  sanctifying  leaven. 

6  Refresh  us  with  a  ceaseless  shower 
Of  graces  from  above. 

Till  all  receive  the  perfect  power 
Of  everlasting  love. 

54  c.  M. 

Qod,  the  only  object  of  worship, 

OGOD,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song 
With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  houi, 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 

And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 

8  And  thou,  0  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still, 
I^  meekly  heark'ning  to  thy  word. 

We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 


40  iXTiioDi:  (.']'<  )KV. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  <ira<'c  irii[)arta, 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To^idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  0  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 

For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford, 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

[)5  13th  P.  M.  1010,1111 

The  lieavenly  Pattern, 

APPOINTED  by  thee,  we  meet  in  thy  name, 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb ; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain, 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  0  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love  ? 
To  make  us  anew,  come.  Lord,  from  above : 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give ; 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 

3  0  Jesus !  appear ;  no  longer  delay, 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away; 

The  end  of  our  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see- 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee. 

56  L.  M. 

JesiLs  evevywliere  present. 

"ESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwell  with  those  of  humble  mind  ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearla,  pToclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  iiam^. 


J 
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57  5th  P.  M.  4  Une*  7a. 

/br  a  general  blessing, 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
O,  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Pill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 

Let  ihy  Spirit  now  hnpart 
Full  ssdvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind  : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

58  C.  M. 

The  God  of  Bethel. 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed. 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage, 
Hast  all  our  &thers  led : — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present. 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace : 

God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life, 
Our  wand'ring  footsteps  guide ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  all  we  need  provide. 


land. 
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4  0  spread  thy  cov'ring  wings  arou 
Till  all  our  wand'rings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace, 

5  Such  blessings,  from  thy  gracious  hand. 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 

And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 

59  L. 

The  hand  of  love. 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  th) 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  Name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  the'  obedient  knee. 
And,  humbly,  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Etenial  Source  of  truth  and  light, 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call ; 

Lord,  wo  are  notliing  in  thy  sight, 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 
Their  common  trust  and  refiige  see 

O,  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 
By  one  great  bond, — the  love  of 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise, 
With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 

Till  thou  shidt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

60  C. 

Divine  gutdtaiee  oTid  safely, 

BEFORE  thy  mercy-seat,  0  Lord, 
Behold,  thy  servants  stand. 
To  ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word. 

The  guidance  of  thy  hand. 
2  Let  thy  eternal  truths,  we  pray, 

Dwell  richly  in  each  heart ; 
That  from,  the  safe  and  naitow  way 
We  never  may  depart. 
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3  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seal. 
Unfold  its  hidden  store ; 

And  as  we  hear,  0  may  we  feel 
Its  value  more  and  more. 

4  Hdp  us  to  see  the  Saviour's  love 
Beaming  from  every  page ; 

And  let  the  thoughts  of  joys  above 
Our  inmost  souls  engage. 

5  Thus  while  thy  word  our  footsteps  guides. 
Shall  we  be  truly  blest ; 

And  safe  arrive  where  love  provides 
An  everlasting  rest 

61  C.  M. 

Confession,  prayer,  and  praise. 

LORD !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
0  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see; 
True  penitence  impart : 

And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
0  let  our  wills  resign ; 

And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wTiolly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 
Our  grateftil  hymns  to  raise. 

Let  love  divine  within  us  live, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

6  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell, 
Tliy  mercies  we'll  review ; 

With  love  divine,  transported,  tell-* 
Thou,  Ctod,  art  Father  too ! 


TIATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  prufound 
Jj    A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  I 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quick'ning  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Gtodhead  !  Three  in  One ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  smners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

63  L. 

True  teorship  everywhere  aeeepud, 

OTHOTJ,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  psalmist's  sacred  harp  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime, 
And  prophets  pnused  with  glowing  tongue : — 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 
The  favour'd  worshijiper  may  dwell, 

Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 

The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptanfe  there. 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  holy  prophet's  harp  was  strung; 

To  tbee,  at  last,  in  every  clime, 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  pc^se  \ie  stm^ 
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64  L  M. 

God  seen  in  his  works. 

THERE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks, 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skies , 
See — ^from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 
Throughout  the  world's  extended  frame, 

Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light. 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er. 

Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God ; 
Bow  down  before  him  and  adore. 

65  L.  M. 

The  heavens  declare  His  glory, 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  firame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim : 
The'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  list'ning  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  fi:'om  pole  to  ipcAft. 
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3  What,  though  in  solenau  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  baU  j 
What,  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound  . 
Amid  the  I'adiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  car  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

66  CM. 

All  Bis  works  praise  Him. 

rriHERE  seems  a  voi^ie  m  every  gale, 
\_   A  tougue  in  every  flower, 
Which  tel£,  0  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  almiglity  power ; 
The  bu"ds,  that  rise  on  quiv'ring  wing, 

Proclaim  their  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 

To  thee  an  anthem  raise. 
2  Shall  I  be  mute,  great  God,  alone 

'Midst  nature's  loud  acclaim  ? 
Shall  not  my  heart,  with  anaw'ring  tone, 

Breathe  forth  thy  holy  name  ? 
All  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine,  

Nature  shall  cease  to  be ; 
rbou  gavest — ^proof  of  love  divine — 

Immortal  life  to  me. 

67 

His  name  is  f/lorions. 
A  LJnGHTT  Maker,  God, 
ji.  How  glorious  is  thy  Name ; 
Thy  wonders  how  diffused  abroad, 

Throughout  creation's  fiame. 
2  In  native  white  and  red 
The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
And,  free  from  pride,  theii  beauUee  s 
To  sbovf  f  hv  akilfiJl  \i8m4. 
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3  The  lark  mounts  np  the  sky. 
With  nnambitious  song ; 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high, 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  him  praises  due. 

5  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days : 

AtxA  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend, 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

68  C.  M. 

Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  His  glory, 

ETERNAL  Wisdom !  thee  we  praise, 
Thee  the  creation  sings  : 
With  thy  loyed  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  sky, 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 
Their  endless  circuits  run  : 

There  the  pale  planet  rules  the  night; 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 
And  strike  the  wond'ring  sight, 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  giound, 
Witii  terror  and  delight. 

5  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill. 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad : 

Out  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder  God  \ 
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6  But  tlie  mild  glories  of  thy  gniM^ 
Our  softer  passions  move: 

Pity  diiTiie,  in  Jesus'  face, 
We  sec,  adore,  and  love. 


I 


69  C.  M. 

All  things  created  for  Bis  glory. 

GREAT  First  of  beings !  mighty  Lord 
Of  all  this  wondrous  fi-ame, 
Produced  by  thy  creating  word, 
The  world  from  notliing  came. 

2  Lord,  for  tliy  glory  shines  tho  whole ; 
It  all  reflecte  thy  light : 

For  tliis  the  planets  ceaseless  roll, 
And  day  succeeds  the  night 

3  For  this  the  earth  its  produce  yields ; 
For  this  the  waters  flow ; 

And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields, 
And  trees  and  herbage  grow. 

4  Inspired  with  praise,  may  we  pursue 
This  wise  and  noble  end, 

That  all  we  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
Shall  to  thy  glory  tend. 

70  CM.. 

T/'e  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears ; 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 
ITis  gnmdeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe, 
-  By  him  in  wisdom  plann'd ; 
'Twiis  he  who  gii'ded,  like  a  robe, 

The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  Lift  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye ; 
Thither  his  path  pursue ; 

His  ^lory,  boundless  as  tlie  sky, 
O'crwiielms  the  wond'nn^me'H. 
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4  How  excellent,  0  Lord,  thy  name. 
In  all  creation's  lines : 

Spread  through  eternity,  thy  feme 
With  rising  lustre  shines. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise, 
High  ajs  our  thoughts  can  tower, 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways,— 
The  hiding  of  thy  power. 

6  Millions  before  thy  presence  stand. 
Who  feel,  while  they  adore, 

Fulness  of  joy  at  thy  right  hand. 
And  pleasures  evermore. 

71  CM. 

HU  greatness  and  condescension. 

OLORD,  our  King,  how  excellent 
Thy  name  on  earth  is  known ; 

Thy  gloiy  i^  th^  firmament, 
How  wonderfully  shown ! 

2  When  I  behold  the  heavens  on  high, 
The  work  of  thy  right  hand ; 

The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  sky. 
Thy  lights  in  every  land : — 

3  Lord !  what  is  man  that  thou  shouldst  deign 
On  him  to  set  thy  love, 

Give  him  on  earth  a  while  to  reign, 
Then  fill  a  throne  above  ? 

4  0  Lord,  how  excellent  thy  name ; 
How  manifold  thy  ways ! 

Let  time  thy  saving  truth  proclaim. 
Eternity  thy  praise. 

72  c.  M. 

His  glory  and  majesty, 

OGOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 
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2  To  tfaee  all  angeb  cry  aloud ; 
To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 

Both  cbembiin  and  Eeraphim, 
Continually  do  cry  ; — 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  heayenly  hosts  obey, 

The  world  is  with  the  glory  fill'd 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The'  apostles'  glorions  company. 
And  prophets  crown'd  with  U^t, 

With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  retite, 

5  The  holy  Chiin-h  throughout  the  wortd, 
0  Lord,  confesses  thee, 

That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 
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73  r. 

Wisdom,  majatti,  poodnaa. 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Call'd  forth  this  universal  fhime ! 
Whose  mercies  over  aU  rejoice,  __^ 

Through  endless  ages  still  tlie  same :    ^H 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ;  ^H 

Thy  Imunteous  love  to  all  is  show'd ;    ^B 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creatimj's  call, 
And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in  light. 
Nature's  expanse  before  thee  spread  ; 

iSarth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight, 
And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  Isdd : 

Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  thine  ^ 
Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  lall, 

Confeas  thine  attributes  divine. 
And  has  thee  soVrfflgn  Lord  o?  aU. 
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74  C.  M. 

Universal  sovereignty. 

THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  boVd  the  heavens  most  high, 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 
Full  royally  he  rode, 

And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds. 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 
Their  fury  to  restrain ; 

And  he,  as  sov'reign  Lord  and  King, 
Forever  more  shall  reign. 

75  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Omnipotence  and  immutability, 

WHEN  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came. 
And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land, 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand, 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone. 
And  Judah  was  his  fev'rite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled, 
Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod ; 

Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head, 

And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God ; 
The  mountains  skipp'd  like  frighten'd  rams, 
The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  lambs. 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  0  thou  trembling  sea? 
What  horror  tum'd  the  river  back? 

Was  nature's  God  displeased  with  thee  ? 

And  why  should  hills  or  mountains  shake  ? 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  like  rams  ? 
Te  InOs,  that  leap'd  aa  frighten'd  lam\)a*l 
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4  Earth,  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  som>f 

Iq  present*  of  thy  awful  Lord, 
Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns, 

Her  only  law  his  sov'reiga  word : 
He  shakes  tlie  centre  with  his  rod, 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 
6  Creation,  varied  by  hia  hand, 

The'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows ; 
The  sea  is  turn'd  to  solid  land, 

The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows : 
And  aU  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 
The  Lord  eternally  the  same. 

76  S.  M. 

Creator  of  soul  and  bod;/. 

0  ALL-CREATING  God, 
At  whose  supreme  decree 
My  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, — 
My  soul  sprang  forth  from  thee : 
2  For  tliis  thou  hast  design'd, 

And  form'd  me  man  for  this — 
To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  my  endless  bliss. 

77  3dP.  M.  4  6s&2  8b. 

Gh-ealness  and  condeicermon. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 
2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stfind 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
■And  where  his  love  resolves  to  hleas, 
His  traib  confirms  and  soails  \^ie  ^gMA. 
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3  Through  aQ  his  mighty  works 
Anming  wisdom  shines ; 

Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  all  then*  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  soVreign  wilL 

4  And  wiU  this  sov'reign  King 
Of  glory  condescend ; — 

And  win  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 

1  love  his  Name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord. 

78  L.  M. 

Ommpotevice  and  wisdom. 

COME,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays, 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 
But  0,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame  ? 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme  ? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres. 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  ffrand  designs, 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shinfs? 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  fiame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  Name. 

4  lUdsed  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  smg ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue. 
Till  list'ning  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 

79  c.  M. 

Majesty  and  power, 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might, 
The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  roDing  sun  stands  still. 
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3  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threat'Dong  aspect  roar  ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  ^s  awful  hand. 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  combi 
Without  his  high  behest, 

Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar ; 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
Jijad  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  sons  of  earth,  in  rev'rence  bend ; 
Ye  nations,  wait  his  nod ; 

And  let  unreasing  pnuse  ascend 
In  honour  of  our  God. 

80  L.: 

Omnipotmet  and  grate. 

THE  earth,  with  all  her  flihiess,  owns  ' 

Jehovah  for  her  sov'reign  Lord  ;  ' 

The  countless  myiiads  of  her  sons  ' 
K«se  into  being  at  his  word, 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 
The  world,  and  foimded  all  that  is ; 

Launch'd  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball, 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating  seas,        .  ' 

3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode — .  , 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place. 

And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  1 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clewi 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive ; 

Se  who  by  grace  is  saved  fron\  sin,  ^_ 

Shall  with  his  fJod  in  \i\(\\y  \We-. —    ^H 
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6  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown ; 

And,  numbered  with  the  saints  above, 
The  Gtod  of  his  salvation  own, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 

81  S.  M. 

BounteoiM  in  mercy  and  goodness, 

r  Maker  and  my  King, 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy.  soVreign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand. 
On  thee  alone  I  live ; 

My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

3  0,  let  thy  grac^  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

82  L.  M. 

From  ei  rlasting  to  everlasting. 

ERE  mountains  rear'd  their  forms  sublime, 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight, 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 

Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

.  3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, — 
That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  0  Lord,  the  wisdom  give. 
Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 

That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  nwl  bliss  shall  never  end. 
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83  c. 

OmnueUnee, 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee ; 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shim  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surroundbg  sight  smreye 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 

My  public  walks,  ray  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoiighta  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord,: 
Before  they're  form'd  within, 

And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  0  wondrous  knowledge  !  deep  and  high 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie; 
Beset  on  every  side, 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  Uke  a  bulwark  pi'ove, 

To  guard  my  soul  fkim  every  ill. 
Secured  by  sov'reign  love. 

84  0. 

Onrntteitrwe  and  omnipresence. 

FATHER  of  spirits,  natme's  God, 
Our  thoughts  are  known  to  thee 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word, 
And  every  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  swiftest  wings, 
Fly  through  the  trackless  air, 

Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs. 
Thy  presence  would  be  there. 

3  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly, 
Conceal'd  by  darkest  niglit ; 

One  glance  from  thy  aU-piercing  eye 
Cnn  nn'ng  it  a^l  to  W^tit, 


I 
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i  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 

Each  secret  bosom  sin, 
And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy. 

That  we  may  enter  in. 

S.  >  10th  P.  M.  8  Unes  80. 

It  tmutability. 

FPEUS,  this  s  the  God  we  adore, 
X   Our  faithlul,  unchangeable  Mend, 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measui-e  nor  end : 
'Tii^  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 

And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

86  L.  M. 

Infinite  in  wisdom. 

PRAISE  ye  tiie  Lord !  'tis  good  -to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  dehght. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord !  exalt  him  high, 
Wlio  spreads  the  clouds  along  the  sky ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fiiiitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  tiie  drops  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hiUs  adorn; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse  ? 
Due  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 
ikSHiae  too  mean  del\ghi&  for  him. 
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6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
He  looks  and  loves  his  image  there. 

87  2d  P.  M.  6  knes  8s. 

Infinite  condescens  on. 

OGOD,  of  good  the'  unft  thom'd  sea, 
Who  would  not  give  hs  heai*  to  thee 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might! 
0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite ! 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the'  insufferable  blaze 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes ; 
Yet  fi-ee  as  au*  thy  bounty  streams ; 
On  all  thy  works  thy  mercy's  beams. 

Diffusive  sis  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow. 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars  bow: 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Whi(^h  bows  thee  down  to  me, — who  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  stiU 

Thou  sweetly  ord'rest  all  that  is ; 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 

88  L.  M. 

Wisdom,  jitstice,  truth. 

THINE,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone ; 
Justice  and  truth  before  theo  stand  : 
Fetf  ne&rer  to  thy  sacred  tVvroive, 
Mercy  withholds  thy  \\ft^v\  \\v\x\A. 
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^feach  evening  shows  thy  tender  love 


^^  ^flch  rising  morn  thy  plenteous  grace  ; 
*-^j  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move ; 
"Xhy  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

3  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  tare, 

Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe ; 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are, 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow 

4  Thrice  Holy !  thine  the  kingdom  is, 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 

And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

89  c.  M. 

Goodness  and  mercy. 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  Bpeak, 
Thou  aov'reign  Lord  of  ftU ; 
Thy  strength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  &11. 

2  When  Borrows  bow  the  spirit  down, 
When  virtue  lies  distress'd, 

Beneath  the  proud  oppressor'a  frown, 
Thoa  ^v'st  the  mourner  rest. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  pujns  thy  servants  feel, 
Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  cry ; 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh, 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 

Thou  sav'at  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear, 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  ufion  thy  pniiso, 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adain  raise 
The  boaoars  of  their  God. 
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The  onlff  wise  ffod. 

THOU,  the  eternal  Lord, 
Art  high  ahove  our  thought ; 
And  worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adored. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought:! 
None  can  with  thee  compare, 

Thy  glory  fills  the  sky ; 

And  all  created  beings  are 

As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

2  Of  thine  unbounded  power, 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give ; 

Omnipotently  great,  and  more 
Than  heait  can  e'er  conceive : 

Whene'er  thou  wilt  proceed, 
Thy  work  can  none  withstand, 

Or  frustrate  thy  determined  deed. 
Or  stay  the'  Akoigbty's  hand. 

3  Thon,  Lord,  art  wise  alone ; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel ; 

Most  wonderful  thy  works  we  ow 

Thy  ways  unsearchable: 
Who  Imows  the  mystery, — 

The  judgments  can  explain, — 
Of  Him  whose  eyes  in  daikness  see, 

And  search  the  heart  of  man  ? 

91  C.  M. 

Glory,  mercy,  grace. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines. 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise  1 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs 

By  thousands  through  the  skies.  * 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hovu  ^h 

We  re"d  thy  patience  stiliL  ^H 
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*  Part  of  thy  Name  divinely  stands, 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ; 
They  show  the  khour  of  thy  hands, 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design, 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 

^?here  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms : 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 
Nor  dares  a  creature  gness 

"Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone, 

The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  hotvenly  plains ; 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strmns. 

7  0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part, 

In  that  imraorta]  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tuae  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

92  c.  M. 

Wudom  atid  goodn^a. 

T)LE8T  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 

U  Our  Father,  God,  and  Kingl 

Thy  soVreign  goodness  we  record. 

Thy  glori'ius  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given : 
The  majesty  divine, 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven, 
And  all  therein,  are  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintmn, 

■  Aad,  high  on  tiiy  etemni  throne, 
O'er  men  and  aogela  reign. 
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4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 
Thou  dost,  and  honour  ^ve ; 

And  kings  theii'  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  beatoVd,  J 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 

And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Thy  glorious  Name,  thy  nature's  powers, 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ; 

And  all  the  Deity  is  ours, 
Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

93  1st  P.  M.  6  Hnes  Ss. 

Goodness. 

0'  GOD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest,  , 
My  all  of  happiness  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 

To  nie,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show ; 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day. 
2  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes, 

Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass; J 
Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize : 

0  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face : 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 
Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

94  L.  M. 

Tvimanutl,  Ood  teith  ut. 

ETERNAL  depth  of  love  divine. 
In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  displa/d ; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine  1 

How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread  I 
2  With  whom  dost  thou  deUght  to  dwell  ? 

Sinners,  a  %Tle  and  thankless  race ! 
O  God,  what  tongue  aright  can  tfill 
Hoyf  vaatthy  love,  lio^  ^eat  VV^  ^rcacfcX 
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3  The  dictates  of  thy  soVreign  wilJ 
With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive ; 

All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 
Lo,  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care, 
Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign ; 

0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there. 
And  seal  the'  ahode  forever  thine. 

95  c.  M. 

Infinite  love, 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite, 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join, 
To  worship  God  aright. 

.2  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magnify 
The  triune  God  of  holiness. 

Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  jom  with  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  King, 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours, 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 

The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man.  . 

96  c.  M. 

Ood  is  Love, 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford 
To  him  of  old  allow'd ; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 
Descending  in  a  cloud. 

2  In  thy  revealing  Spirit  come, 

Thine  attributes  proclaim, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  kj^own 

The  glories  of  thy  Name. 
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3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gaVst  ray  soul  to  be ; 

FoimtaJu  of  being  and  of  power, 
And  great  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  thou  art, 
But  let  me  rather  prove 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart, 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

5  Mercifiil  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 

Mercy  is  thy  distinguish'd  name. 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'iy  doth  for  pity  call. 
Our  sin  implores  tliy  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciftd  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 


97  .8.  M 

Lovt  and  mercy, 

GREAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  panta  to  sing  thy  praise; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art, 

And  without  end  of  days : 
Thy  goodness  is  display'd. 

On  all  thy  works  iinpress'd ; 
Thou  lovest  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
But  man  thou  lovest  best. 

2  Gracious  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
0  hear  me,  then,  for  pardon  call, 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Through  mercy  reconciled, 

For  Jesus'  sake  forgiven; 
"Receive,  0  Lord,  thy  fitvout'd  ehi 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  bfisvcii. 
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98  0.  M. 

Source  of  all  blessings, 

TEHOVAH,  God,  thy  gracious  power 
J    On  every  hand  we  see; 
0  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 

2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

Thy  hand  will  there  our  journey  lead, 
Thine  arm  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — till  latest  eve, 
Thy  hand,  0  God,  we  see ; 

And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

99-  c.  m: 

Hie  Author  of  every  good  gift, 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too : 

Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
One  holy  thought  conceive, 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace : 
His  blood's  availing  plea 

Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 
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6  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought ; 

Our  good  is  all  divine : 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought, 

And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 
6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive' 

The  power  on  thee  to  call, 
Tn  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ; 

Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

100  L.  M 

Ilolinefg. 

HOLY  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none ; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ;     I 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea  ( 

Is  ours, — a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thine  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  L6rd,     i 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored,* 
Let  all  on  eaith  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparallel'd  confess, 
Establish'd  on  the  Rock  of  peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never  shall  remove, — 
The  Rock  of  pure,  almighty  love. 

101  C.  M. 

Th£  Trinity. 
TTAIL !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
XI  Whom  one  in  three  we  know ; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored, 

By  all  thy  Church  below, 
2  One  undivided  Tiinity 

"With  triuraph  we  prochum ; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  Bpeeks  thy  glorioua  T^wme, 
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8  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore; 
And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless, 

And  worship  evermore. 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Onr  heavenly  song  shall  be ; 

Supreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three ! 

102  L.  M. 

2^  glorious  goodness  of  the  triune  Jehovah, 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  one  all-perfect  Gt)d  we  own. 
Restorer  of  thine  image  lost, 
Thy  various  oflSces  make  known. 

2  Jehovah  in  three  persons,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 

Poor,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 
Thou  wilt  eternal  life  reveal. 

3  Oijr  feUen,  ruin'd  souls,  to  raise, 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow , 

Reveal  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 

103  CM. 

One  God  in  three  persons, 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyftd  boast, 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place. 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore : 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 

Thou  dwellest  evermore. 

5  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art. 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see; 

And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  tiaSty  known  to  thee. 
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4  Thou  loVst  whate'er  thy  bands  have  made ; 

Thy  goodnesa  we  rehearse, 
In  shiniag  characters  display'd 

Throughout  the  universe. 
6  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 

To  thee  the  praise  design'd ; 
But  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thaiika  receive, —  I 

The  hearts,  of  all  manldnd. 
1 Q4  5th  P.  M.  4  lijieg  TaT 

The  eo-elemal  Three. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 

2  Join'd  with  those  beyond  the  sky. 
Worshipping  the  Lord  most  high, 
We  oui'  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echo  his  eternal  praise. 

3  Three  in  one,  and  one  in  three, 
One,  in  simplest  unity, — 
God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear  j 
Us,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear. 

4  Thee,  while  man,  the  earth-bom,  siugaj,! 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 

6  Fain  with  them  oiu-  souls  would  viej    ^ 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ;  H 

Fall,  o'erwhelra'd  with  love,  or  soar ; 
Shout;  or  dlently  adore  ! 

105  L-  M. 

Co-equal  and  eo-eteraal. 

BLESSING  and  honour,  prmse  and  love, 
Co-equal,  eo-eternal  Three, 
In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 
By  aU  thy  workfl,  te  paid  to  feae. 
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2  Let  all  who  owe  to  thee  their  birth. 
In  praises  every  hour  employ ; 

Jehovah  reigns !  be  glad,  0  earth, 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 

106  c.  M. 

UnsearchjohU, 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend. 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 

The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'd, 
And  foremost  of  the  Three : 

3  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God  I 
When  nature  shall  expire. 

And  worlds,  created  by  thy  nod. 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire ; 

4  Thy  Name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  without  end ; 

Whom  nouQ  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

107  C.  M. 

Dwelling  in  light  which  no  man  can  approach  unto. 

ETERNAL  Power,  Ahnighty  God, 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
Unfiiding  light  is  thine  abode. 
To  mortal  man  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye. 
The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 

And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  cast  a  look  below  ? 

To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend — 
These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  1 
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4  How  Strange,  how  -wondrous,  is  thy  love  I 
With  tremblmg  we  adore : 

Not  all  the'  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  cau  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 
Resound  immortal  lays, 

Great  God,  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

108  L- 

Canst  thov  jiful  out  the  Almighty  to  ptrj'ection  f 

OGOD,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  tan  know  ?        j 
0  height  immense !  what  words  suffice,        ■ 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show  ?  ^ 

3  Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine ; 

Greatness,  whose  undiminish'd  ray, 
When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall  shine,- 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

3  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 
Essential  life's  unbounded  sea, 

What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  word. 
It  Uves,  and  moves,  and  is,  from  thee. 

4  High  is  thy  power  above  all  height; 
Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 

Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might, 
Only  to  thee,  0  God,  is  known ! 

109  L.  M. 

iTKomprehtnsibly  ploriouf. 

GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores, — 
The' 'almighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One; 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 

Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 
2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ;  i 
Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine:     ' 
But  nothmg  like  thyself  appears 
Through  aH  (hcse  sjiacious  wotVs  o?  tWae, 


ei 

I 


THE  DIVINE  l-EKFECTIONS.  7] 

3  Stai  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 

From  change  to  chai^  the  creaturea  run : 
Tliy  beiDg  no  succession  knows, 

And  aU  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 
i  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe, 

Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their  tame ; 
Of  light  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe; 

Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 

5  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  ? 

Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  fece. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  Ught? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame  ? 

None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  thy  might ; 
None  but  thy  word  can  speak  thy  name. 

no  .  0.  M. 

Sueh  knowledge  U  loo  wonderful  for  ■at. 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  shoi-t-sighted  man 
Beyond  the  angels  go, — 
The  great  Almighty  God  explain, 
Or  to  perfection  know  ? 

2  His  attributes  divinely  soar 
Above  the  creature's  sight, 

And  prostrate  seraphim  adore 
The  glorious  Infinite. 

3  The  brightness  of  his  glory  leaves 
Description  far  below ; 

Nor  man's  nor  angel's  heart  conceives 
How  deep  his  mercies  flow. 

4  His  grace  is  moyt  unsearchable, 
And  dazzles  all  above  ; 

'ihey  ^ze.  hut  cimnot  count  or  tell 
The  treusiiivs  of  his  love. 
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Ill  C.  M. 

Worthy  ofceateless  praise  from  all  Am  creaturet. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  choirs 
That  fill  the  worlds  ahove  ; 
Praise  him  who  fomi'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skieE 
The  floor  of  his  abode ; 

Or  veO  in  sliades  your  thousand  eyes  < 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whose  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  stom 
The  troops  of  his  nommand, 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadfiil  forms, 

And  speak  his  awful  band.  i 

5  Shout  to  the  liOrd,  ye  surging  sea^  fl 
In  your  eternal  roar ;  ^ 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

6  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound ;  a 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King  I 

Through  all  the  nations  round,  M 


112  5th  P.  M.  4  Hnes  7s. 

Rtsrnal  praises  to  the  Moat  Hiifh. 

THEE  to  laud  in  songs  divine 
Angels  in  thy  presence  join : 
We  wiili  them  our  voices  raise, 
Echo  tliine  eternal  praise. 
2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored 
Thus,  ivith  them,  we  ever  cry, 
Giory  be  to  God  most  \\\gh\ 
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THE  INCARNATION  AND  BIRTH  OP 
JESUS  CHRIST. 


113  0.  M. 

OUxd  tidings  of  grtaijcy. 

WHiiiTC  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  bom,  of  David's  line. 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  display'd, 

All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing-bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  fwthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels,  praising  God  on  high. 
Who  thus  address'd  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 

Good-will  henceforth,  fi-om  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease. 

]  14  9th  P.  M.  8T,  87. 

Peace  on  earth — good-will  to  men, 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo !  the'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 
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2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 
Which  they  chant  in  hymoB  of  joy: — 

Glory  in  the  highest,  glory, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  Peace  on  eartli,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 

Souls  redeem'd  and  sins  forgiven ! — (| 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sou: 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed  J* 
Heaven  and  ejirth  his  praises  sing; 

0  receive  whom  God  appointed, 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, — 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 


iOun^^H 
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16th  P.  M.  11  9, : 

OAristmaa-dat/. 

I  LL  hail !  happy  day, 

When,  enrobed  in  our  clay. 
The  Redeemer  appear'd  upon  earth ; 
How  can  we  refram 
To  unite  in  the  stnun, 
And  to  hiul  our  Immanuel's  birth! 

2  Ye  angels  of  God, 
Sound  his  prmses  abroad. 

And  acknowledge  him  JAH,  tJie  I  AM 

We  also  will  join 

In  a  hymn  so  divine. 
Giving  gloiy  to  God  and  the  Lamb! 

3  0  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom 

Be  forever  remember'd  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shall  raise ; 

ILiHelujahs  shall  be  ovir  employ  \ 
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4  Let  echo  prolong 

The  harmonious  song, — 
Hallelujahs  again  and  again : 

He  kindles  the  fire, 

Whom  the  nations  desire, 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  strain. 

116  CM. 

Glory  io  Qod  in  tiie  hiyhest, 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join. 
And  ch^t  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine. 
To  hail  the'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  lapt'rous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 

Throuf^h  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  roU'd ; 

The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, — 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
The'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 

And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, — 
Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete — 
Jesus  was  born  to  die. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  forever  hail ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 

Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  fiiil, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

7  Hark  !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 
And  glory  leads  the  song : 

Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
The'  hnrtaonious  heiivenlv  tlivon". 
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117  P.  M.  11  10,  11  10. 

Tht  liar  in  the  Etui. 

BRIGHTESTandbestofthesonsoftJiemormrig, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  ns  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  Idd. 
"2  Colli,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 
Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Eden  and  ofTringa  divine  1 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  ajid  pearls  of  the  opeasx. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  nune  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

118  .  C.  M. 

Dmpn  aitd  object  ^  Hi*  advent. 

TTA  RK,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes, — 
LL  The  Saviour,  promised  long ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  pris'ner  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 

And  on  the  eyes  oppreas'd  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day, 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  Wnd, 
The  wounded  soul  to  cure, 

And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
To'  enrich  the  humWe  poox. 
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5  Onr  glad  hosaimas,  Piincc  of  peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaiiB, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  nanao. 

119  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

Wm-ship  the  rteie-bom  Saviour. 

ANGELS,  from  the  reaJms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  eai-th ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  king. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-horn  king. 

3  Sages,  leave  yoiu"  contemplations, — 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star ; 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worsliip  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

SuddenJy  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear : 
Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  king. 

5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, — 
Mercy  calls  you, — break  your  chains : 

Come  and  worship, — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  ting. 
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120  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7s. 

Wonderful  Counsellor. 

BRIGHT  and  joyftil  is  the  mom,  j 
For  to  us  a  child  is  born; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heavei 
Unto  U3  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  he  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear, 
On  his  vestui'e  and  his  tliigh, 
Names  most  awfiil,  names  most  high- 

3  Wondei-fiil  in  counsel  He, 
Christ,  the'  incarnate  Deity ; 
Sire  of  ages,  ne'er  to  cease ; 
King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  Pet 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet; 
Yield  to  him  the  homage  meet ; 
From  the  manger  to  the  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

121  C.  M. 

The  Prince  of  peace.  

TO  US  a  child  of  hope  is  bom,       ^H 
To  us  a  Son  is  given :  ^H 

Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey,  ^B 
Bim,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace 
Forever  more  adored, — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spreai 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 

Justice  shall  guard  hia  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  bom ; 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Coimsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  \iea"seB. 
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T22  S,  M. 

The  miffkt!/  God. 

EEJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth,— 
To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
To  us  a  child  is  born  on  earth, 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 
2  He  reigns  above  the  sky, — 

This  universe  sustains; — 
The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high, 
The  king  Messiah  reigns. 

3  The  mighty  God  is  He, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss  ; 

The  Father  of  eternity, 

The  glorious  Printie  of  peace. 

4  His  government  shall  grow, 

From  strength  to  strength  proceed  : 
His  rightfiousuess  the  church  o'erflow, 
And  all  the  earth  o'erspread. 

123  L.  M. 

Prophtt,  Prieit,  and  Kimi. 

TO  US  a  child,  of  royal  birth, 
End  of  the  promises,  is  given  ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, — 
The  Son  of  man,  the  God  of  heaven. 

2  A  Saviour  born,  in  love  supreme, 
He  comes,  our  fallen  souls  to  nuse ; 

He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem, 
With  all  his  plenitude  of  grace, 

3  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fill'd  with  the  Holy  Spirifs  power, 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King,  behold ; 
And  Lord  of  all  the  world  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  most  high, 
Who  quits  his  throne,  on  earth  to  liv^ 

W\th  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky, 
With  {iiith  into  our  hearts  receive. 
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124  S.  J 

Thanks  for  tlie  unsptakahU  gift. 

FATHER,  our  hearts  we  lift 
Up  to  tiiy  gracious  throne, 
Ajid  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gift. 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son. 

2  His  infiint  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'twixt  earth  and  heaven ; 
Salvation,  through  his  only  Name,  ■ 
To  all  mankind  is  given. 

3  The  giftr  unspeakable 
We  thankfiilly  receive, 

And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  tell, 
And  to  thy  glorj'  live. 

4  May  all  mankind  receive 
The  new-bom  Prince  of  peace,  J 

And  meekly  in  his  Spirit  live, 
And  in  his  love  increase. 

5  Till  he  convey  us  home, 
Cry  every  soul  aloud, — 

Come,  thou  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
And  take  us  up  to  God. 

X25  5th  P-  M.  iUnes  7 

The  Sun  of  riffhteowrmia. 

HAUK  !  the  herald  angels  sing,- 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

2  Joyfiil  all  ye  nations  rise, — 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  angelic  host^  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored,- 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord  ; 
Fei/'d  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see 

Hail,  incarnate  Deity  \ 


I 
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^g  4  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace ! 

H  liail  the  Sun  of  righteousness  ! 

H  Light  and  life  to  iJJ  he  brings, — 

H  lUsen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

H  5  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come ! 

H  Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ! 

H  Second  Adam  ii'om  above, 

H  Reinstate  us  in  thy  love. 

I  " 

I  H 
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126  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76. 

The  glory  of  His  kingdom. 

HAIL,  to  the  Lord's  anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, — 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  er[uity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, — 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, — 
Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

ii  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
Ani]  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  Mm,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  hei-ald,  go, 
Ani]  nghteousness,  in  fountains, 
Fmm  hilj  to  valley  flow. 
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4  To  him  shall  prayer  unceasmg^ 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kii^dom  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

127  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  88 

Reiffninff  in  Ma  /cinffdom  o/pracf. 

ALL  gloiy  to  God  in  the  sky, 
And  peace  upon  earth  be  restored ; 
0  Jesus,  exalted  on  high. 


I  u  .jesus,  exaitea  on  nigo,                      ^h 

!  Appear,  our  omnipotent  Lord ;       ^^M 

I  Who,  meajily  in  Bethlehem  bom,      |^H 

^^_  Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race^^| 

^^^H  Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return,   j^H 

^^^P  And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grac3|^| 

f  2  0  wouldst  thou  again  be  made  known,- 

I  Again  in  thy  Spirit  descend ; 

^^^  And  set  up,  in  eaeh  of  thine  own,      ^^ 

^^^L  A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end  I  ^^| 

^^H  Thou  only  art  able  to  bless,               ^H 

^^^r  And  make  the  glad  nations  obey,  ^^1 

■  And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease, 

1  And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  sway 

3  0,  come  to  thy  servants  again,  J! 
Wlio  long  thine  appearing  to  kno«<^H 

kThy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign  I^H 

In  mercy  establish  below:  ^^^ 

All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly,  ^^M 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er ;  ^^M 

And  envy  and  malice  shsW  d.\«,  ^^M 

And  discord  afilict  us  ivo  nvote.  ^^M 


THE  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH  OF 
JESUS  CHRIST. 

I   28  C.  M. 

God  manifaUd  in  llu  fifsli. 

WITH  glorious  clouds  eneoiupasa'd  round. 
Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
Will  the  Uosearchable  be  found, 
Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  WiU  he  forsake  his  throne  above, — 
Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 

Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love, 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderflil  design ; 

What  meant  the  suff'ring  Son  of  man, — 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear. 
And  hve  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  know  ? — 

5  Might  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dunly  see ; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity  ? 

129  C.  M. 

The  inenmale  God. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  songs 
With  thine  immortal  flame ; 
Enlarge  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  grace  I 

He  left  his  throne  above, 
And,  BwiR  to  save  our  ruin'd  race, 
He  Sew  on  wings  of  love. 
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8  Now  pardon,  life,  and  joys  diving 

In  rich  abundance  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 

And  iloom'd  to  endless  wo. 

4  Tlift'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoop'd  tfl  our  low  abode ; 
Wliile  uiigck  view'd  with  wond'rmg  ey« 

And  hail'd  the'  iacamafce  God. 

I  6  Renew  our  souls  with  heavenly  strength. 

That  we  may  fully  prove 
I  The  height,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and  len^ 

Of  such  transcendent  love. 

130  c.  M^ 

Hu  kumiliation. 
k  ND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, — 
J\_  The  Sov'reign  of  the  skies, — 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust, 
That  gnilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

His  radiant  throne  on  high — 
Surprising  mercy  !  love  unknown  ! — 

To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 
I  S  To  dwell  with  mis'ry  here  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo,    • 

That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 
And  suffer'd  in  his  stead ; 

1  For  sinful  man — 0  wondrous  grace  ! — 
For  siufid  man  he  hied. 

5  0  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 
In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 

By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  \s6^  ■ 

And  rebels  brought  to  God.  ■ 


131  C.  M. 

Bi»  amaanff  love. 

PLUNGEB  in  a  golf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  siimera  lay, 
Without  one  cheeiing  liwam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  peace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief: 

He  saw,  and  (0,  amazing  love !) 
He  flew  to  our  relief 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  ahove, 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled ; 

Ent«r'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  0  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  sUence  break ; 

And  aU  harmonious  human  tongues, 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 
•5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys  ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 


132  s.  M 

Our  ransom  paid, 

OUR  sins  on  Christ  were  laid ; 
He  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 
In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 

2  To  save  a  world,  he  dies ; 
Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb  ! 

To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes ; 
Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 

3  Pardon  and  pear*  abound  ; 
He  will  your  sins  forgive  ; 

Salvation  in  his  name  is  found, — 
-    He  bids  the  sinner  live. 


gg  iJUFFKBINtiS  AND  DEATH 

4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee ; — 

Where  else  can  sinnere  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 

From  wretchedness  and  wo. 

133  1st  P.  M.  6  hn^  8a 

Iiove  divine. 

OLOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done  ! 
The'  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  ma ! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree ! 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  aU  ye  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace ! 

Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  Saviour  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified : — 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, — 

Ye  ail  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood : 
Pardon  for  all  flows  fi'om  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross. 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him  : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, — 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified, 

134  c.  M. 

Se  died  far  thee: 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nail'd  to  the  shamefiil  tree ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  theet 


of  JKSUS  CHRIST, 

2  Hai'k  !  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shuke,s. 
And  earth's  strong  Pinal's  bend : 

The  temple's  veil  in  simder  breaks, — 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom 's  paid  I 
Receive  my  soul !  be  cries  : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he  '11  break  death's  envious  chflin. 
And  in  full  glory  shine: 

0  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ? 

135  l.  M. 

The  hidinijs  of  Ihe  Father's  fiu:e. 

FROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, — 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry ; 
My  Saviour !  every  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One ! 

And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

3  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgnure,- 
These  thou  couldst  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 

But  when  Jehovah  veil'd  his  face. 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break ; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 

A^vake,  my  slug^h  soul,  awake ! 
He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5  Lord  !  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye  : 
If  e'er  I  lose  its  sti-ong  control, 

0,  )et  that  djing,  piercing  cry, 
Melt  and  reclaim  my  wand'iing  aouV. 


^ 
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136 


Th^c 


C.  M. 


:dJixion 


FROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round, 
Whkh  heaven  and  earth  amaze  7 
And  why  do  earthquakes  cleave  the  ground  t 
Why  hides  the  sun  liis  rays  " 

2  Well  may  the  earth,  astonieh'd,  shake,  j 
And  nature  sympathize, — 

The  sun,  as  darkest  night,  be  black ; 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies  ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree, 
His  all-atoning  blood : 

Is  this  the  InBnite  ?  'tis  he, — 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail ; 
For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 

My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail, 
And  pointed  everj-  thorn, 

5  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 
Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 

0,  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  savCj 
Nor  Weed  nor  die  in  vain. 

137  L.  Ml' 

Expiring  on  the  eroaa. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
Cover'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood. 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who.  my  Saviour,  tliis  hath  done  ? 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 

No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known,— 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed ; 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 

My  sins  liave  mused  thoe.  Lord,  to  U& 
Pointed  tlie  iwul,  and  ftxld  ttie  "ikam. 


Jud.   ^H 


4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid  • 
To  heal  me,  tbou  hjiat  home  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thoii  a  curse  wast  made. 

5  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay,  the  mightry  debt  I  owe  ? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Ceaseless,  to  all,  thy  glory  show. 

6  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast, 

Till,  loosed  from  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

138  s,  M, 

Tift*  waler  and  Oie  hlood. 

THIS,  this  is  He  that  came, 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, — 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow; 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

3  The  water  cannot  cleanse, 
Before  the  blood  we  feel, 

To  purge  the  guilt  of  all  our  sins, 
And  our  forgiveness  seal. 

4  But  both  in  Jesus  join. 
Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven. 

And  gives  the  purity  divine 

That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 
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139  L-  M. 

Thefowitaxn  gu»}muj  from  his  i 

YE  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man— 
The  Man  of  griefs — condemn'd  for 
Jlie  Lamb  of  Qod,  for  sinners  slain, 
Weeping  to  Cilvary  pursue. 


]| 


2  To  US  our  own  Barabbas  give,- 
Away  with  hiin, — (they  loudly  ay^ 

Away  with  him,  not  fit  to  live, — 

The  vile  seducer  crucify ! 

3  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear ; 
With  nails  they  fiisten  to  the  wood ; 

llis  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare, 
Or  only  t-over'd  with  his  blood. 

4  Behold  his  temples,  crown'd  with  thorn 
His  bleeding  hands,  extended  wide 

His  streaming  feet,  tnmsfix'd  and  torn ; 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side ' 

5  0  thou  dear  suff'iing  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  movftj 

Sprinkle  on  us  thy  precious  blood, 
And  raelt  us  with  thy  dying  love. 


I 


140  11th  p.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

The  mystery  of  tlie  cross. 

GOD  of  unexampled  grace. 
Redeemer  of  manlund, 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Stin  our  choicest  strains  we  bring; 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue ; 
Thee  the  Friend  of  sinners  sing. 
Whose  love  is  ever  new, 

2  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise. 

With  that  mysterious  tree, — 
Crucified  before  our  eyes, 

Where  we  the  Saviour  see : 
Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Pubhsh  we  the  deiith  divine ; 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  ^e  tVmel 
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3  Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Jesus  show'd ; 
See  bim  stretch'd  on  yonder  cross, 

And  crush'd  beneatii  our  load ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity ; 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare ; 
Faith  cries  out, — 'Tis  He, — 'tis  He,— 

My  God  that  suffers  there ! 

141  1st  P.  M.  6  Hues  8s. 

ffis  universal,  everlasting  love, 

¥OTJLD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 
(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
Forgive  them.  Father,  0  forgive ! 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live. 

2  Jesus,  descended  from  above. 
Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve. 

Great  God  of  universal  love. 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live. 
In  us  a  quick'ning  spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, — 
Thee,  by  thy  painful  agony. 

Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame. 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray. 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  0  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, — 
Thy  love,  for  every  sinner  free, — 

That  every  fallen  «ion  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  soVreign,  everlasting  love. 


^ 
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142  8th  P.  M.  87, 87, 

//  is  JinUhed. 

HARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  ma 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Sbaitea  the  earth,  and  veils  the  t 

It  is  fmish'd  : — 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finish'd !     0  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measura^l 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord :  j 

It  is  finish'd  :— 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  bai-ps  anew,  ye  seraphs^ 
Join  to  sing  the  pleaamg  theme ; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  Name ; 

It  is  finish'd : — 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

143  L. 

Bis  dying  cry. 
jrrilS  finish'd  !  so  the  Saviour  said, 

J.    And  meekly  how'd  his  dying  head 
'Tis  finish'd !  yes,  the  race  is  run ; 
The  battle  fought ;  the  vict'ry  won. 
2  'Tia  finish'd !  let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  the  spacious  earth  around : 
*Tis  finish'd !  let  the  echo  fly 
Tlirough  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth 


I 

and  b1 


144 


The  alonemenl  comphttd. 


JrpiS  finish'd !  the  Messiah  dies, — 
X    Cut  off  for  sms,  but  not  his  own ; 

-Acromplish'd  is  the  sacrifice, — 
The  great  redeenui^  wotk  \s  Aona. 
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2  'Tis  finish'd !  all  the  debt  is  paid ; 
Justice  divine  is  satisfied ; 

The  grand  and  fiill  atonement  made ; 
Christ  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

3  The  veil  is  rent ;  in  him  alone 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen ; 

The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fiilfill'd ; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain ; 

The  precious  promises  are  seal'd ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  Death,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  subdued ; 
All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given ; 

And,  lo !  I  plead  the*  atoning  blood. 
And  in  thy  right  I  claim  my  heaven. 

145  L.  M. 

Olorying  only  in  the  cross. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  fi'om  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  aXV, 


94      SUFFERINGS  AJ*D  DEATH  OF  CHRISIS' 


146  C.  M.1 

Godly  soTTOv!  at  the  ei 

ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  t  -j 
And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  "Waa  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  dom 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hid^ 
And  shut  hie  glories  in, 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  diet 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  f 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  t 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


147  C.  M. 

Glory  to  the  dying  Lamb. 

ALL  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise, 
While  angeJs  live  to  know  thy  name. 
Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace. 

2  With  this  cold  stony  heart  of  minfl^  ] 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee ; 

And  to  thy  grace  ray  soul  resign, 
To  be  renew'd  by  thee. 

3  0  may  the  uncorrupted  Seed 
Abide  and  reign  within ; 

And  thy  life-giving  word  fot\i\4 
Mv  new-born  soul  to  sm. 


THE  RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION  OF 

JESUS  CHRIST. 


148  L.  M. 

Dying  J  rising,  reigning. 

TTE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
XX  Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembUng  shakes  the  ground : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 

A  thousand  drops*  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  : 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise ;) 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  DeUv'rer  reigns ; 

Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains : 

Say,  Live  forever,  wondrous  King ! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; 

Then  ask  the  monster.  Where 's  thy  sting  ? 
And,  Where 's  thy  vict'ry,  boastmg  grave  ? 

1 49  c.  M. 

JSaster  Sunday, 

THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 
In  concert  with  the  blest. 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays, 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 


J(^  RESURRECTION  AND  ASCE^SION 

1  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  th« 
We  blest  and  pious  grow ; 

By  hymns  of  praise  we  leam  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  displayed. 

By  the  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  maukind  has  bought, 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 

'Twas  great  to  speiJt  the  world  from  naught 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

150  C.  M. 

Paradise  opened. 

THE  Sun  of  righteousness  appears,        ^M 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ;  ^M 

Adore  the  Scatt'rer  of  your  fears, —  ^| 

Your  rising  Sun  adore. 

2  The  saintfi,  when  he  resign'd  his  breath. 
Unclosed  their  sleeping  eyes ; 

He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death,- 
Again  the  dead  arise, 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, — 
Alone  the  wine-press  trod; 

He  dies  and  suiTers  as  a  man, — 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  Tn  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  8( 
Forbid  an  early  rise 

To  Him,  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell, 
And  opens  Paradise. 

161  S.  M. 

,T<nj  from  the  certai-itlt/  of  His  resarreclion. 

THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey ; 
With  Mm  shall  rise  the  ta^aom'd  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 
"He  lives,  his  people's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Attending  angels,  hear ; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  vf  ith  speed, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear ; — 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord ; 

Join,  aJl  ye  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

152  5th  P.  M.  4  hms  Ta. 

If  we  mifer  with  Him  we  shitll  niyn  teith  Bim. 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens, — and  e^ih,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo !  he  seta  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  tlie  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, — 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  bis  rise ; 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Follow  our  exalted  head ; 
3fiufe  like  bun,  !ike  him  we  rise  •, 
■"      tbe  cross,  the  grave,  the  sWes. 
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153  SBAP.  M.  61 

C4m(,  lilt  fint-fmila. 

SING  praise  !  tbe  tomb  is  Toid 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay; 
Sii^  of  oar  bonds  destroy'd, 
Our  darkness  tum'd  to  day. 

2  Weep  for  your  dead  no  more ; 
Friends,  be  of  jov'fii!  cheer ; 

Onr  Star  moves  on  before, 
Oar  narrow  path  shines  clear. 

3  He  who,  so  patiently. 
The  crown  of  thorns  did  wear, — 

He  hath  gone  up  on  high ; 
Our  hope  is  with  him  there. 

4  Now  is  bis  truth  reveal'd, 
His  majesty,  and  might ; 

The  grave  hiis  been  unseal'd ; 
Christ  is  our  life  and  light. 

5  He  who  for  men  did  weep ; 
Suffer,  and  bleed,  and  die,- — 

First-fruits  of  them  that  sleep, — 
Christ  has  gone  up  on  high. 

6  His  \ict'ry  hath  destroy'd 
The  shafts  that  once  could  slay : 

Sing  pnuse !  the  tomb  is  void 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

154  „  L.  M. 

The  Ktnp  of  glory. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ;    ^m 
Onr  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ;     ^H 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, —  ^H 

Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky: 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; — 
hid.  up  your  heads,  ye  \iea\etiVy  ^^!tj>ii\ 
Vti  everlasting  doors,  ^"ve  ^ajV 
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2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the'  ethereal  scene ; 

He  elauns  these  mansions  as  his  right; 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in ! 
Who  .is  the  King  of  glory  ?   Who? 

The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame ; — 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; — 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqu'ror's  name. 

3  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  gloiy  ?   Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed ; — 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; — 

God  over  all,  forever  blest ! 

155  28th  P.  M.  10s,  lis,  &  la. 

The  voice  of  triumph, 

LIFT  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die ; 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 
him, 
Resplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save : 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  dia 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 

The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy : 
Sad  were  the  life  we  may  part  with  to-morrow. 

If  tears  were  our  bii-thright,  and  death  were 
our  end ; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheer'd  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend : 

Idft  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 

For  Jesus  bath  risen,  and  man  shaW  wot  0\^« 
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Aacemitm  day. 
AIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes ! 
Chriat,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Reascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  lieads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  imfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  Girded  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  ours, 
Conqu'ror  over  death  and  sin, — 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in, 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receivee 
StiU  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above  I 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love  ! 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  Church  below ! 

157  3d  P.  M.  4  6s&2  J 

Glory  to  gloTy's  King. 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triumphant  noise, — 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the'  angehc  joys : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing. 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
2  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given ; 
By  angel  hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  : 
Joia  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sng-, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 
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3  High  on  his  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  Till  aU  the  earth,  renewed 
In  righteousness  divine. 

With  all  the  hosts  of  God, 
In  one  great  chorus  join, 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


HIS  PRIESTHOOD  AND  INTERCESSION. 
158  C.  M. 

King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 

THE  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns, 
Is  crown'd  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords. 
Is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 

The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
He  reigns  o'er  earth  and  heaven — 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 
The  joy  of  all  below, 

To  whom  he  manifests  his  love. 
And  grants  his  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  aU  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name — an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, — 
They  reign  with  him  above ; 

Their  everlasting  joy  to  know 
The  myat'ry  of  hia  Jove. 


1Q2  PRIESTHOOD  AND  INTERCESSIOIf 


159  L-  M. 

Bit  tuprtme  Dirinitg. 

THE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
We  hambly  hope  with  joy  to  sec, — 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  incarnate  Deity — 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign : 
There  is  no  other  God  but  one ; 

For  all  the  plenitude  Divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Son. 

3  Spotless,  sincere,  without  offence, 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remain, 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanaa,^ 
Our  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ; 
The  purchased  Comforter  impai-t ; 

Apply  ^y  blood  to  make  us  pui-e, — 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart. 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny,- 

Thy  sov'reign  majesty  blaspheme, — 

Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  High : 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  beheve, — 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love, —       ■ 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive,  ■ 

And  see  thy  glorious  fece  above.  ^ 
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160      .  C    M. 

Rexgning,  and  inlervedinff  for  ginner. 

SEE  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave ; 
Behold  him  raised  on  liigh ; 
He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 

Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 
2  There,  on  a  glorious  throne,  he  reigna 

And,  by  his  power  divine, 
ifedeeros  us  from  the  a\av\a\v  (tuina 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin 
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S  I'bus  saved,  may  we  with  joy  iippear 

In  heaven  before  his  fate ; 
And,  with  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Sing  his  redeeming  grace. 

161  1st  P.  M.  6  Hnes  Sa. 

Meuiak,  the  Saviottr  and  llie  Judge. 
"IITBSSIAH,  joy  of  every  heart, 
llj.  Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art, 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son : 
Thee  it  delights  thy  Church  to  own ; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend, 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end, 

2  Wlien  tliou  hadst  render'd  up  thy  breatli. 
And,  dying,  drawn  the  sting  of  death, 
Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  sides  ; 

That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone, 
Might  follow,  and  partake  thy  throne, 

3  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
Thou  dost  in  all  his  glory  reign ; 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attiibutes  divine ; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shajt  come, 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

4  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray ; 
0  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away : 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 

In  dreadful  majesty  severe,  | 

Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

ley  I'-  M. 

The  great  Antetype. 

OTHOU  whose  ofTring  on  the  tree 
The  legal  ofF'rings  all  foreshow'd, 
Borrow'd  their  whole  effect  from,  thee, 
And  ihow  thmr  virtue  fi-om  thv  \i\ooiA  ■.— 


.|'f)4  FRIESTHOUU  AND  INTEBCESSIOq 

2  The  blood  of  goats  and  bullocks  s 
Could  never  for  one  sm  atone ; 

To  purge  the  guilty  ofl"rer's  stain, 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  tbine  aloni 

3  These  feeble  types  and  shadows  old,^ 
Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  Mfill'd : 

We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold 

The  substance  of  those  rites  reveal'd,  J 

i  Thy  meritorious  suff'ringg  past,  i 

We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  backjj 

And,  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast, 
Its  sa\iiig  benefits  partake. 

163  C. 

Hit  sympathizing  love. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  j 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  me« 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 

And  in  his  meiisure  feels  aJresb 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  fla: 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power; 

We  shall  obtain  deliv'riug  g^race 
Ja  every  trying  hour, 
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164  a  M. 

The  Pillar  and  the  Cloud. 

THOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 
Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed, 
Through  whom  we  out  of  bondage  came, 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace, 
Fulfil  thy  character : 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 

3  Throughout  the  desert  way, 
Conduct  us  by  thy  light ; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  fi-om  above ; 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 
The  manna  of  thy  love. 

165  L.  M. 

An  Advocate  with  the  Father, 

JESUS,  my  Advocate  above. 
My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer. 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey. 

And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray, — 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain : 
My  fiilness  of  corruption  show ; 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow. 

4  Save  me  firom  death ;  fi'om  hell  set  firee ; 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  6f  thee : 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; — 

0  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart. 


166  s.  M. 

He  ever  Uveth  to  taake  interctasion  for  u». 

LORD,  how  shall  simiers  dare 
Look  up  to  thine  abode  ? 
Or  offer  their  imperfect  prayer, 
Before  a  holy  God  ? 

2  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  seat, 
And  glories  veil  thy  Ia«e ; 

Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet, 
And  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 

3  My  soul,  with  cheerful  eye 
See  where  thy  Saviour  stands,- 

The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 
With  incense  in  his  hands. 

4  Teach  my  weak  heai-t,  0  Lord, 
With  faith  to  eaU  thee  mine ; 

Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word- 
Father — with  joy  divine. 

167  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

His  speakin.^  blood. 

FATHER,  hear  the  blood  of  Jesi 
Speaking  in  thine  ears  above  : 
From  impending  wrath  release  us 
Manifest  thy  pard'ning  love. 

2  0  reeei^'e  us  to  thy  favour, — 
For  his  only  sake  receive ; 

Give  us  to  the  bleeding  Saviour, — 
Let  us  by  his  dying  live, 

3  To  thy  pard'ning  grace  receive  tl 
Once  he  pmy'd  upon  the  tree 

Still  his  blood  cries  out — Forgive  thi 
All  their  sins  were  laid  on  m 

4  Still  our  Advocate  in  heaven, 
Prays  the  prayer  on  earth  begun,- 

Fatber,  show  their  sins  foigiseii; 
Father,  glorify  thy  Son\ 


i7,  87. 
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168  C,  M. 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life. 

THOU  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone 
From  sm  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth :  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conqu'ring  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way— the  Truth— the  Life ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know — 

That  truth  to  keep — ^that  life  to  win — 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

169  s.  M., 

The  only  name  given  under  heaven, 

TESTIS,  thou  Source  divine, 
V   Whence  hope  and  comfort  flow, — 
Jesus,  no  other  Name  than  thine 
Can  save  from  endless  wo. 

2  None  else  will  heaven  approve : 
Thou  art  the  only  way, 

Ordain'd  by  everlasting  love, 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Here  let  our  feet  abide. 
Nor  from  thy  path  depart : 

Direct  our  steps,  thou  gracious  Guide ! 
And  cheer  the  fidnting  heart. 

4  Safe  through  this  world  of  night, 
Lead  to  the  blissftd  plains, — 

•  The  regions  of  unclouded  light, — 
mere  joy  forever  reigns. 
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170  c.  M. 

Our  ever-present  Gaide. 

JESUS,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died. 
That  we  might  never  die : 
And  now  he  reigns  supreme,  to  guide'^ 
His  people  to  the  sky. 

2  Weak  though  we  are,  he  still  is  neflr. 
To  lead,  console,  defend; 

In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear, 
Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

3  From  His  high  throne  m  bliss,  he  ddgns 
Our  every  prayer  to  heed ; 

Bears  with  our  folly,  soothes  our  i 
Supplies  our  every  need. 

4  And  from  his  love's  exhaustless  spring, 
Joys  hke  a  river  come, 

To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing, 

O'er  which  we  travel  home,  ^^B 

5  0  Jesus,  there  is  none  like  thee,      ^^M 
•      Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord ;  ^^| 

Through  earth  and  heaven  exalted  be. 
Beloved,  obey'd,  adored. 

171  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  8a. 

r  ffreal  High  Priat. 

^EE  where  our  great  High  Priest 

'  Before  the  Lord  appears, 

And  on  his  loving  breast 

The  tribes  of  Israel  bears : 

Never  without  his  people  seen, 

The  Head  of  all  believing  men. 

2  With  him,  the  Corner-stone, 

The  h^g  stones  conjoin ; 
Christ  and  his  Church  are  one, —  \ 
One  body  and  one  vine ; 
For  us  he  uses  all  \u8  pew  eta, 
And  all  he  has,  or  is,  is  owia. 


SE 
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8  The  path  of  Christ  our  Head 

The  members  all  pursue, 
By  his  good  Spirit  led 
To  act  and  suffer  too : 
Like  him,  the  toil,  the  cross,  sustain, 
Till,  glorious  aU,  like  him  we  reign. 

172  1st  P.M.  6hnes8^ 

Bis  everlasting  Priesthood. 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim,  slain 
A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man. 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 
An  off'ring  in  the  sinner's  stead, — 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thou. 
Pleading  thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

2  Thy  off'ring  still  continues  new ; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  crimson  hue ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb, 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same; 
Thy  years,  0  Lord,  can  never  fidl ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

3  0  that  our  feith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
Passing  the  years  that  intervene, 
Now  let  it  view  upon  the  tree 

The  Lord,  who  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 

173  S.  M. 

Intercourse  between  earth  and  heaven, 

REDEEMER  of  mankind ! 
Who  on  thy  Name  rely, 
A  constant  intercourse  we  find 
Open'd  *twixt  earth  and  sky. 

2  Mercy,  and  grace,  and  peace. 

Descend  through  thee  alone; 
And  thou  dost  all  our  services 

Present  before  the  throne. 
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3  On  US  the  Father's  love 
Is  for  thy  sake  bestow'd; 

Thou  art  our  Advocate  above, 
Thou  ftrt  our  way  to  God. 

4  Our  way  to  God  we  trace ; 
And,  through  thy  Name  forgiven,  ' 

From  step  to  step,  from  grace  to  gracf^ 
By  thee  ascend  to  heaven. 

174  L-M. 

Fulness  and  mfficieney  of  the  Atonemtnt. 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
*Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  who  auglit  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, — 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, — ;_ 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  to' atone, 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  ( 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  bloot 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Forever  doth  for  sinners  plead,- 
For  me,  e'en  for  my  soul,  was  shed.  ^ 

5  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hiist  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  &11  atonement  made. 


me, — ^^ 
ne,  ^H 

luod^H 
ied.^| 
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Crown  Bim  Lord  of  all. 
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ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Ni 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  f^rth  the  royal  Odadem, 
^d  crown  him  Lord  o?  dIL 
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2  Te  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Te  ransom'd  from  the  fell, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forgot 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  aU  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  hun  Lord  of  all. 

5  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

We  'U  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

176  s.  M. 

The  Redeemer  on  his  tkrcne. 

ENTHRONED  is  Jesus  now. 
Upon  his  heavenly  seat; 
The  kingly  crown  is  on  his  brow, 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet. 

2  Li  shining  white  they  stand, — 
A  great  and  coimtless  throng ; 

A  palmy  sceptre  in  each  hand. 
On  every  lip  a  song. 

3  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Once  slain  on  earth  for  them ; 

The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood. 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 

4  Thy  grace,  0  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  blessed  help  supply, 

That  we  may  join  that  radiant  host, 
Tjiumph&nt  in  the  sky. 


.1  I 
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177  Sd  p.  M,  4  68  &  2  88. 

Praijtea  to  our  Pnphtt,  Priat,  emd  Ki»ff, 
JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
Or  angels  ever  bore : 
AJl  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worthy — 
Too  mean  to  set  the  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  Name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came, — 
The  joyftd  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  shed  lus  blood  and  died; 

The  guilty  conscience  needs 
No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  0  thou  almighty  Lord, 
Our  Conqueror  and  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  we  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  we  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

178  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Ow  Patchal  Lamb. 

-ITAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 
ii  Hail,  thou  Galilean  King ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  j^;onizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  I 
By  thy  merits  we  find  fevour ; 

JJfe  is  ^ren  through  thy  name. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid : 

By  almighty  lore  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 
Peace  is  made  *twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory. 
There  forever  to  abide ; 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  Teceive ; 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angehc  spirits ; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

179  L.  M. 

Because  He  liveih  I  shall  live  also. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lira^  to  help  in  time  of  need. 
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3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath ; 
He  lives,  ^id  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare ; 

He  hves,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  hves,  all  glory  to  his  Name ; 
He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  ^ves, — 
[  know  that  my  Redeemer  hves. 

180  2l8tP.  M.  66,84,66,84. 

Immaauel't  praise. 

PROCLAIM  the  lofty  praise 
Of  TTim  who  once  vras  slain, 
But  now  is  risen,  through  endless  days. 

To  hve  and  reign : 
He  Hves  and  reigns  on  high, 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood, — 
Enthroned  above  the  farthest  sky, 
Our  Savioiu-  God. 

2  AH  honour,  power,  and  prmse, 
To  Jesus'  Name  belong  ; 

With  hosts  seraphic,  glad  we  rase 

The  sacred  song: 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  they  cry. 

That  on  the  cross  was  slain ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high, 

He  hves  to  reign. 

3  He  hves  to  bless  and  save 
The  souls  redeem'd  by  grace, 

And  rescue  from  the  dreary  grave 

The  fallen  race ; 
And  soon  we  hope,  above, 

A  louder  strain  to  sing, — 
With  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 

Our  Saiiour  Kii^. 
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181  L.  M. 

ITie  promised  Comforter. 

LOKD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given ; 
We  wait  tiie  pentecostal  powers, — 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven, 

2  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, — 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

3  K  every  one  that  asks  may  find, — 
Tf  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fell, — 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  aJl. 

4  Ah !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below, 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow, 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

182  L.  M 

The  Saviour's  legacy. 

TESTIS,  we  on  the  words  depend, 
J    Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here, — 
The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race. 
Now,  Lord,  in  us,  we  pray,  fulfil ; 

And  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 

3  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind. 
That  Guide  infallible,  impart, — 

To  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 

^\jid  write  them  on  each  faithfiil  heart 
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4  He  only  can  the  words  apply, 
Through  which  we  endless  life  po8a 

And  deal  to  each  his  legacy, — 
Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 

183  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &2.£ 

Plmding  the  promUt. 

OTHOU  that  hearest  prayer, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word  ;- 
Gmnt  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  bear 
Their  children  when  they  cry; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  chUdren's  wants  supply; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 
We,  children  of  thy  grace ; 

0  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fiU  the  place ; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

184  C. 

WitnesaiTUi  with  our  tpiriU. 

ETERNAL  Spirit !  God  of  truth ! 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love — 
The  pure  celestial  fire, 

2  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  tlie  sorrowing, 

With  guilt  and  fear  oppress'd ; 
'Tis  tiine  to  bid  the  dying  Uve, 
And  give  the  weaxy  test. 


THE  HOLY  SPmiT.  1|7 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  eveiy  sin, 
Whate'er  that  sin  may  be  j 

That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart, 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  l>ear, 
That  we  aje  sons  of  God ; 

Redeem'd  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell, 
Thi-ough  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

185  a  M. 

Source  of  light  and  joy, 

GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move, 
On  us  thy  benediction  shower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light !  arise  and  shine  ; 
All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel ; 

Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine ; 
In  us  forever  dwell. 

3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  rmse. 
And  fiill  redemption  bring ; 

New  tongues  impart,  to  speak  the  praise 
Of  Christ,  oui-  God  and  King. 

4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 
To  all  the  world  beside ; 

With  joy  we  then  shall  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

186  s.  M, 

T/i£  blemnpi  of  Hi»  grace. 

BLEST  Comforter  divine, 
Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine. 

And  point  our  souls  above  ;— 
2  Thou,  who  with  still  small  voice 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 
-y^d  hid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Tbough  earthly  joys  decay  ; — 
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3  Thou,  whose  inspiring  breath 
Can  make  the  cloud  of  care. 

And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  deatl 
A  smile  of  glory  wear  ;- 

4  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race, — 

Blest  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
Thine  all-suffieient  grace. 

187  5th  P.  M.  4  Hnes  7i 

Sameit  of  eterTud  rest. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit-Love  divine ! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guUty  feara  remove ; 
FUl  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  burden'd  sumer  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blooi 

3  Life  and  pea«e  to  me  impart; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast,— 
Earnest  of  immortal  re,st. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray  >  il 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

188 

Imploring  Ms  puidaiwe. 

COME,  Spirit,  Source  of  hght ; 
Thy  grace  is  unconfined  ; 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night,— 

The  darkness  of  the  mind. 
2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 

The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  v9.fA 
DeiighiiDg  in  thy  "wifl. 
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3  Thy  teachings  make  ua  know 
The  myst'ries  of  thy  love, 

The  vanity  of  things  below, 
The  joy  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  maze  we  stray, 
0  spread  thy  beams  abroad ; 

Point  out  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  our  steps  to  God. 

189  11th  P.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

Sttkirtff  Bis  power  and  ffrace. 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
lieniember  us  for  good ; 
0  fulfil  liis  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  tliat  for  which  he  prays : 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 
And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  fmthful  Witness,  thou, 
0  Christ,  the  Spirit  give ; 

Hast  thou  not  received  him  now. 

That  we  might  now  receive  ? 
Art  thou  not  the  livmg  Head  ? 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
The  gift  of  Jesus,  come ; 

Glow  om-  hearts  to  find  thee  near. 
And  swell  to  make  thee  room ; 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel ; 

Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  be ; 
With  us,  in  m,  live  and  dwell, 
To  hU  eternity. 


1st  P.  M.  6  Unes  6a 

Let  there  be  liffht. 

EXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove,  i 
And,  brooding  o'er  our  nature's  nJ^ 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love. 

And  let  there  in  our  soula  be  light; 
Blumiuate  the  daj'k  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 
2  Let  there  be  light,  again  command, 

And  light  there  in  our  heurts  shall  be ; 
We  then,  through  faith,  shall  understand 

Thy  great  mysterious  majesty ; 
And,  hy  the  shining  of  thy  grace, 
Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face, 

191  C.  1 

His  guickenviff  power. 

COME,  Holy  Spuit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  qidck'ning  powers : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  tliey  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs,— 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate ; 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Iloly  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  out&. 
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192  6th  P.  M.  GHnes  7h. 

The  Son  glorified. 

FATHER,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Answer  his  all-poweifiil  prayer ; 
Send  that  Intercessor  down ; 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom,  believingly,  we  claim, — 
Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 
2  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  sea], 

Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, — 
Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 

Every  moment  in  our  heart? 
Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow : 
Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

193  c.  M. 

Life,  HfffiC,  and  love. 

ENTHRONED  on  high,  Ahnighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 
Pulfil  in  lis  thy  faithfUl  word, 
And  all  thy  mertaes  crown, 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 

Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, — 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love, 
Thy  heavenly  influence  give; 

Quicken  our  souls,  our  guilt  remove, 
That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 
The  glories  of  his  grace, 

And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, — 
Life's  ever-springing  well ; 

TJD  Ood  in  ua,  and  we  in  God, 
in  lore  eternal  dweil. 
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194 

The  day  of  PmUott. 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Qhoal  I 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power, 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place, 

And  wait  Uie  promise  of  .our  Lord,-- 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mindd 
One  sou],  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Sphit  of  Ught,  explore. 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, — 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  mor^  J 
Unto  the  perfect  day, 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 
In  life  and  death,  our  guide ; 

0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

195  L.: 

The  plenitude  of  Hie  grace  and  power. 

0  SPIRIT  of  the  Uving  Gfld, 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod,  I 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 
2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Oive  power  and  unction  from  above, 
WJiere'er  the  joyM  aoimA  \a  Veasii. 
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3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion — order,  in  thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspu-e  with  might; 

Bid  mercy  tiiumph  over  wrath. 
4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  najne  of  Jeaus  glorify, 

Till  every  kinihred  call  him  Lord. 

196  L.  M. 

Peace,  loue,  pttrilij. 

WHEN  Hrst  the  Spirit  left  the  throne, 
He  took  the  semblance  of  a  dove  ; 
A  sj'mbol  chosen  to  make  known 
His  peace,  and  purity,  and  love. 

2  When  next,  at  Pentecost,  he  came, 
He  stood  confess'd  to  mortal  sight 

Within  the  cloven  tongue  of  flame, — 
The  type  of  freedom,  guidance,  light. 

3  Vouchsafe,  celestial  Dove,  thy  peace, 
That  we  at  perfect  peace  may  be ; 

Within  our  heaits  thy  love  increase, — 
Within  our  thoughts,  thy  purity. 

4  0  Light  divine !  direct  our  feet, 
Whidi  long  in  error's  paths  have  trod; 

Our  prison'd  souls  with  freedom  greet, 
Conviace  of  sin,  and  lead  to  God, 

197  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

The  Source  of  consolation. 

HOLT  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness ; 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Soiu-ce  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  hght, 
2  Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication, 
Blessed  Spirit  I  God  of  peace  ! 
liest  upon  this  congregation 
With  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
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3  Author  of  our  new  creation, 
May  we  all  thine  influence  prove ; 

Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, — 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  Source  of  sweetest  consolation,  ^ 
Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below ; 

Bless,  0  bless  1^  congregation; 
On  each  soul  thy  grace  bestow ! 

198  P.M.  84,84. 

The  Source  o/every  good  gift. 

"^TJR  blest  Kedeemer,  ere  he  breath'd 
His  last  larewcU, 
A  G-uide, — a  Comforter,  bequeathed, 
Witii  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart; 
A  willing  guest, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess, 
His  gift  we  own ; 

Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness, 
And  vict'ry  won. 

4  Spirit  of  piuity  and  grace. 
Our  weakness  see ; 

0  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  thee, 

199  9th  p.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

Guide  and  Comforter. 

HOLT  Spirit !  Fount  of  blessing. 
Ever  watchfiil,  ever  kind ; 
Thy  celestial  aid  possessing, 

Prison'd  souls  deliVrance  find. 
Seal  of  truth,  and  bond  of  union, 

Sonrce  of  light,  and  flame  of  love, 
Elymbol  of  divine  communion, 
In  the  oliTe-beaniig  dove ; — 
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2  Heavenly  Guide  from  paths  of  eiTor, 

Comforter  of  minds  distress'd, — 
When  the  billows  fill  with  terror, 

Poioting  to  an  ark  of  rest : 
Promised  Pledge  !  eternal  Spirit ! 

Greater  than  aU  gifts  helow, — 
May  our  hearts  thy  grara  inherit ; 

May  our  lips  thy  glories  show. 

200  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  83. 

Rejoicinff  in  the  falfilment  of  tlie  promise. 

SINNERS,  lift  up  your  hearts, 
The  promise  to  receive; 
Jesus  himself  imparts, — 
He  comes  in  man  to  five ! 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  given ; 
I^joice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Jesus  is  glorified, 

And  gives  the  Comforter, 
His  Spirit,  to  reside 

In-  all  his  members  here ; 
The  Holy  Ghost  to  man  is  ^ven ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

3  To  make  an  end  of  sin, 
And  Satan's  works  destroy, 

He  brings  his  kingdom  in, — 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy : 
The  Holy  Ghost  ta  man  is  given ; 
Rejoice  in  God  sent  down  from  heaven. 

4  From  heaven  he  shall  once  more 
Triumphantly  descend. 

And  all  his  stunts  restore 
To  joys  that  never  end : 
Then,  then,  when  all  our  joya  are  ^"ven, 
Hejoice  in  Ood,  rejoice  in  heaven. 
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201  13th  P.M.  10,10,11,11. 

Etjoidng  in  thefrtmeas  of  tht  g^. 

ALL  glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  our  Lord, 
So  plenteous  in  grace,  so  true  to  his  word ; 
To  118  he  hath  given  the  gift  from  above, — 
The  earnest  of  heaven,  the  Spirit  of  love. 

2  The  truth  of  our  God  we  boldly  assert ; 
His  love  shed  abroad,  and  power  in  our  heart. 
Ye  all  may  inherit,  on  Jesus  who  call ; 
The  gift  of  his  Spirit  is  proffer'd  to  aJL 

3  His  witness  within,  by  fmth  we  receiv^ 
And,  ransom'd  from  sin,  in  righteousness  X 
Through  Jesus'a  passion  we  gladly  possess 
A  present  salvation, — a  kingdom  of  peace. 

4  The  peace  and  the  jKiwer,  ye  shiners,  embrace, 
And  look  for  the  shower, — -die  Spirit  of  grace; 
Tlie  ^  and  the  Giver  we  all  may  receive, 
I''orever  and  ever  within  us  to  live. 


!3  me^^ 


202  L. 

HU  univenal  diffuaum. 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower: 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpowi 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fiei 
Let  him  opposers  all  o'emin; 

And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all 

3  Yea,  let  him,  Lord,  in  every  place 
His  richest  energy  declare 

While  lovely  tempers,  fi-uits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepai«, 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true ; 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire,- 

To  us  perform  the  promise  dae,- 
Desrend,  and  crown  us  uo-w  ^fti 


p; 
iwei^^^ 


b.%^^1 


INSTITUTIONS  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

\ 

THE  MINISTRY. 

203  l^.  M. 

The  ministry  instituted, 

THE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  still  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

2  Hence  sprang  the'  apostles'  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame : 

In  humbler  forms,  before  our  eyes, 
Pastors  and  teachers  hence  arise. 

3  From  Christ  they  all  their  gifts  derive, 
And,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  hve : 
While,  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  all  the  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

5  Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

204  L.  M. 

21ie  commission, 

GO,  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, — 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemn'd  who  won't  believe. 
2  1 11  make  your  great  commission  known ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 
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3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  conunands, — 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 

All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, — 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend. 

205  S.  M. 

Thejoyfiil  sourtd.  ^^^B 

HOW  beauteous  arc  their  feet  ^^| 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, —         ^^| 
Who  trii^  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, — 
So  sweet  the  tidinj^s  are ; 

Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

Wliich  kings  and  prophets  wfuted  fbrJ 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  hght ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  ann 
Through  all  the  eai-th  abroad : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

206  c.  M. 

The  pastoral  offiet 

JET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
J  And  take  the'  alarm  they  ^ve ; 
Now  let  them  from  ttiQ  moottv  o?  C 
Thnir  nwfiil  Khaige  xeceVve. 
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2  Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 
The  pastor's  care  demands ; 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 
And  fill'd  a  Sayiour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 

For  souls,  which  must  forever  live 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  May  they  in  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 

And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

207  s.  M. 

The  labourers  are  few. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wjut, — 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 

The  harvest,  truly.  Lord,  is  great. 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  Church  abroad. 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power. 
As  workers  with  thek  God. 

4  0  let  them  spread  thy  name, — 
Their  mission  fiilly  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclsdm, — 
Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

208  L.  M. 

Pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 

PISUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold ! 
See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  see, 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
ISB  Bought  and  gathered  in  by  t\i^^- 
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"2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  wide^ 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want : 

With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  Ciint. 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind,  and  good. 
And  sheep-redeeming.  Shepherd  art; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food, 
And  pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pare  word  of  gen'ral  grace, 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers'  crowd : 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinftil  race  _ 

Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood.  J 

5  Thine  only  glorj'  let  them  seek ;  ^ 

0  let  theu'  hearts  with  love  o'erflow ; 
Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak, 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  priuse  below. 

'209  I-  M. 

Prepart  ye  tlie  teai/  of  ihe  Lord, 

COMFORT,  ye  ministei's  of  grace,  _m 

Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord  :        "H 
0  lift  ye  up  tlie  fallen  race,  ^ 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go ; 
Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry. 

Glad  tidings  unto  ail  we  show  i 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark !  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 
A  voice  that  loudly  calls, — ^Prepare ; 

Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh. 
And  waits  to  make  his  entrance  there. 

4  ITie  liord  your  God  shall  quickly  come ; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey: 

Opon  jv'our  hearts  to  make  \im  tooth-, 
Yo  rfesert  souls,  prepare  tW  'SR.y.  1 
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5  The  Lord  shall  clear  his  way  through  all ; 
Whatever  obstructs,  obstructs  in  vain; 

The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall, 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

6  The  glory  of  the  Lord  displayed 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view ; 

And  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said, 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

210  CM. 

Let  thy  priests  he  clothed  mth  salvation, 

PISXJS,  the  word  of  mercy  give. 
And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Jesus,  let  all  thy  servants  shine 
Illustrious  as  the  sun ; 

And,  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

3  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 
Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 

And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  the  world  below. 

4  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race. 
Exulting  in  tibeir  might ; 

As  burning  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  helUsh  night. 

5  As  the  bright  Sun  of  righteousness. 
Their  healing  wings  display ; 

And  let  thek  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

Labourers  together  with  God, 

THUS  saiih  the  Lord — 'tis  God  commands ; 
Workers  with  God,  the  charge  obey ; 
BADioye  whatever  his  work  withstands, — 
Prepare,  prepare  bis  people's  way. 
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2  Lift  up,  for  all  mankind  to  see, 
The  standard  of  their  Saviour  God, 

And  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree,- 
The  cross,  all  staln'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

3  Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts, — 
Breaks  and  binds  up,  and  wounds  and  heals 

A  mystic  death  and  Ufe  imparts ; 
Empties  the  ftdl,  the  emptied  fills : 

4  He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared  J 
With  him  the  perfect  grace  is  given  i'^ 

Himself  is  here  our  great  rewai'd,— 
Our  fiiture  and  our  present  heaven. 

212  s  M. 

Sow  beside  all  waUri. 

SOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, — '1 
Broad-east  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive,' 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strowa : 

3  And  duly  shall  appear, 
In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  fiiU  corn  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
Tor  gamers  in  the  sky. 

213  1-  M. 

The  angeU  of  the  chareAts. 

DRAW  near,  0  Son  of  God,  draw  near ; 
Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold : 
Smi  in  thy  Chureh  do  tHou  a^\iea.T,         ^m 
And  let  our  candlestick  be  g,o\4.        ^M 
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2  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow, — 

The  lights  of  a  benighted  land, 
The  angels  of  thy  Church  below. 

3  Make  good  their  apostolic  boast ; 
Their  high  commission  let  them  prove ; 

Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  filled  with  fidth,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now  : 

And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Lord, — 
Let  every  knee  to  Jesus,  bow. 

214  S.  M. 

For  a  blessing  on  ministers. 

rlSUS,  thy  servants  bless, 
Who,  sent  by  thee,  proclaim 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness 

Experienced  in  thy  name  : 
The  Kngdom  of  our  God, — 

Which  grace  divine  imparts ; 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood, — 
Which  reigns  in  fidthfiil  hearts. 

2  Their  souls  with  faith  supply, — 

With  life  and  liberty ; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 

The  thmgs  concermng  thee : 
And  Uve  for  this  alone, — 

Thy  grace  to  minister ; 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done. 

In  life  and  death  declare. 

215  L.M. 

JFbr  the  success  of  ministers. 

] RATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
:    Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee : 
Baooeasiiil  pleaders  may  they  be. 
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2  0,  clothe  tbeir  words  with  power  dlTine, 
And  let  those  words  be  ever  thine ; 

To  them  thy  sai;red  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

3  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, — •  1 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  and  pain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  then-  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

216  c.  ] 

Qod'i  bUssirtff  ensures  si 

NOW,  Lord,  fulfil  thy  faithfiU  word,- 
Thy  servants'  laboui's  bless ; 
Now  let  the  prayer  of  faith  be  heard, 
And  grant  them  full  success. 

2  Long  have  they  in  thy  vineyard  wrought. 
And  with  unwearied  toil ; 

Alas !  they  spend  their  sti'ength  for  nauglit, 
Upon  a  steiile  soil. 

3  Arise,  0  God,  exert  thy  power ; 
Thy  people's  hope  sustain ; 

And  richly  on  thy  vineyard  shower 
The  first  and  latter  rani, 

4  Lord,  we  commend  the  work  to  thee ; 
Thy  seri'ants  guide  and  bleas ; 

Thy  guidance  gives  security, — 
Thy  blessing, — full  success. 

217  L.  M. 

Hi  ghtlk  the  increase. 

HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
The  King  of  saints  bis  work  survej^; 
Marks  tbe  dear  aouls  \ie  caWa  \!a&  o^m. 
And  smiles  on  tbe  pecu^t  t&ce. 
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^i  He  rests  well  pleased  theii'  toils  to  see ; 

Beneath  hia  easy  yoke  they  move: 

"^ith  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 

In  the  Bweet  kbour  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 

A  busy  multitude,  appear : 
For  Jesus  day  and  night  employ'd, 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Clu-ist  theu-  hearts  constrains, 
And  sti-engthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 

They  spend  their  sweat,  and  blood,  and  pains, 
To  cultivate  Immanuel's  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees, 
Then-  industiy  vouchsafes  to  crown : 

He  kindly  gives  the  wish'd  increase. 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  down. 

218  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Entin  dependence  on  Ckriit. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain. 
And  never  can  succeed ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  naught ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought. 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspu^ 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desu-e, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
0  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet, 
Par  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
'  square  our  usefii]  lives  belovf, 
reason  and  by  grace. 


i 


1 36       INSTITUTIONS  OF  THE  GOSPE 

4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dw 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell. 

By  vows  and  grates  confined ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give, 
Consti'aiu'd  by  Jesus'  love  to  live 

The  serviints  of  mankind. 

5  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impar^J 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart. 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  pla 

The  city  on  the  hUL 

6  0  let  our  love  and  faith  abound ; 
0  let  our  lives,  to  all  around, 

*     With  purest  lustre  shine  ; 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see. 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee, 
The  heavenly  hght  divine. 

219  C. 


TESUS,  thfi  Name  high  over  aU, 
•I    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fidl, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, 
The  Name  to  sinners  given ; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks. 
And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks. 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace ; 

Tbfl  srms  of  love  that  compass  me,      h 
Would  all  manldnd  embTwe,  M 


THK  MINISTRY. 

&  His  only  righteousnees  I  show, — 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below. 

To  cry, — Behold  the  Lamb ! 
6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  Ws  name; 
Preacb  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death. 

Behold,  behold  tlie  Lamb! 

220  S.  M. 

Success  err  lain. 

LORD,  if  at  thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand, 

The  seed  shall  sm-ely  grow: 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace 

A  large  increase  shall  give, 
And  multiply  the  faithfiil  race, 

Who  to  thy  gloiy  live. 
2  Now,  then,  the  ceaseless  shower 

Of  gospel  blessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love, 
And  by  the  joy  of  gi-ace  prepare 

For  fuller  joys  above. 

221  S.  M. 

Laboarert  in  tki  vineyard  of  Oie  Lord, 

AND  let  our  bodies  part, — 
To  diff'rent  climes  repair; 
Inaeparably  join'd  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 
2  0  let  us  still  pro(ieed 

In  Jesus'  work  below; 
Xnd,  foU'wiag  our  triumphant  HfiBd« 
To  further  conquests  go. 
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3  The  vineyai'd  of  the  Lord 
Before  his  lab'rers  lies ; 

And  lo!  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

4  0  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 

That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labours  end; 

5  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suir'ring  and  our  pain : 

Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore, 
Shall  never  part  again. 

222  s.  M.| 

Continued- — Labourers  rewardtd. 

0  HAPPY,  happy  place, 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet  I 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face,  ' 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

2  The  Chiu-L'h  of  the  first-born, 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest, 

And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  reti 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

3  With  joy  we  shall  behold, 
In  yonder  blest  abode, 

The  pati-iarchs  and. prophets  old, 
And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

4  Abrah'm  and  Isaac,  there, 
And  Jacob,  shall  receive 

The  foll'wers  of  then-  faith  and  prayi 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

5  We  shall  our  time  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheei"fiil  hope, 

And  fearless  pass  the  -vale  of  death, ; 
And  gain  the  mountain  toyi. 
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€  To  gather  home  his  own, 
God  shall  his  angel  send, 

And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun, 
In  deathless  triumphs  end. 


THE   CHURCH. 


^23  C.  M. 

Founded  on  a  Jioek. 

"XVflT}!  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 

Vt    Unrivall'd  and  alone, — 
Xoved  theme  of  many  a  sat;i'ed  song, — 
God's  holy  city  shouc. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 
The  glory  of  all  lands ; 

Yet  faner,  and  in  strength  complete, 
The  Christian  temple  stands. 

3  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
This  glorious  Church  compose  ; 

Built  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  rage 

The  threat'ning  tempest  blows. 
i  Fear  not ;  though  hostile  bands  alarm, 

Thy  God  is  thy  defence ; 
And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

Against  Omnipotence. 

224  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Prayer /or  /ler  exlemion. 

ON  thy  Church,  0  Power  divine. 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations,  from  afar, 
lliiil  her  as  their  guiding  star. 
2  Then  shall  God,  with  la\'ish  hwid, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  pniisp  re.snund. 
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!     225         '  L.  w 

I  Otortotts  and  spotlai. 

TESTIS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
J  Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below ; 
If  now  thy  Spuit  move  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request. 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own ; — 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  0  let  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  hohness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  maoldud  behold 
How  Christians  Uved  in  days  of  old ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, — 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 

5  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  light^'1 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white :  f 
Make  up  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  showl 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  Church  below,  T 

6  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Redeem'd  from  all  iniquity', 
The  fellowship  of  saints  make  know 
And  0,  my  God,  may  I  be  one ! 

226  L.  M 

Continued — Wiineascafor  Jesus. 

0  MIGHT  my  lot  be  cast  with  these. 
The  least  of  Jesus'  witnesses ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet, 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet ! 
2  This  only  thing  do  I  require : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  all  ray  heart's  desire, 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, —       ^^h 
The  seiTsnt  of  thy  ChuTc\\  tyo  ^^e-.-»^B 
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3  After  my  lowly  Lord  to' go, 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given, 
And  serve  the  royal  heks  of  heaven. 

4  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  wiU, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart. 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

5  TeU  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, — 
Thy  prayer  is  heard ;  it  shall  be  so  : 
The  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips !  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die 

227  *  \  L.  M. 

The  river  of  life. 

GREAT  Source  of  being  and  of  love ! 
Thou  wat'rest  all  the  worlds  above ; 
And  all  the  joys  which  mortals  know, 
From  thine  e:^austless  fountam  flow. 

2  A  sacred  spring,  at  thy  command. 
From  Zion's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land, 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  ground. 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  around. 

3  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fair. 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear ; 
Their  blossoms  firagrant  odours  give, 
And  on  their  firuit  the  nations  Uve. 

4  Flow,  wondrous  stream !  with  glory  crown'd, 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound ; 

And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave, 
To  Him  who  aU  thy  virtues  gave. 

228  c.  M. 

The  gates  of  hell  shall  not  pretail  against  her, 

"HO  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower, 
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Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be, — 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, — 
Btdlt  on  eternity. 
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2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 
The  guardian  mountains  stand, 

So  shiUl  the  Lord  encompass  them 
"Who  hold  by  his  right  hand. 

3  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 
Against  the  just  prevail, 

Lest  innocence  sliould  find  a  snare. 
And  tempted  virtue  fail. 

4  Do  good,  0  Lord,  do  good  to  those  ^ 
Who  cleave  to  thee  in  heart, — 

Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose, 
Nor  from  thy  law  depart. 

229  c. 

Returning  to  Zion  mtk  ttmgt  of  joy. 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust  J 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head  ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust,— 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  J 
Thy  beautiful  array ; 

The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length,- 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 

Say  to  the  soutli, — Give  up  thy  charge ! 
And, — Keep  not  back,  0  north ! 

4  They  come,  they  come :  thine  exiled  1 
^Vhere'er  they  rest  or  roam, 

Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands,  J 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bm 
And  God  Ws  works  destroy, 

With  songs  thy  nmaom'd  sMl  Tetvwia,  | 
And  everlasting  joy. 
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230  11th  P.  M.  76, 76, 77, 76 

Security  and  safety, 

SEE  the  gospel  Church  secure, 
And  fotmded  on  a  Rock ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine ; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell, — 
Fortified  by  power  divine, 
The  Church  can  never  fail. 

2  Zion's  God  is  all  our  own. 

Who  on  his  love  rely ; 
We  his  pard'ning  love  have  known, 

And  five  to  Christ,  and  die : 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He  our  fidthfiil  Guide  shall  be ; 
Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him. 

Through  all  eternity. 

231  s.  M.     . 

Her  confidence  and  security, 

WHO  in  the  Lord  confide. 
And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood, 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure, 

BQs  Zion  cannot  move ; 
His  faithfiil  people  stand  secure 
In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 

2  As  round  Jerusalem 

The  hilly  bulwarks  rise. 
So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 
On  every  side  he  stands. 

And  for  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souIb  forever  bears. 
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232  S. 

Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  y lory. 

/HERE  is  the  Hebrews'  God, 
Who  kept  them  night  and  day  ? 
Where  is  the  heavenly  fire  and  cloud, 
Which  show'd  thy  ChuToh  their  wayt 

2  No  symbol  visible 
We  of  thy  presence  find ; 

Yet  all  who  would  obey  thy  will 
Shall  know  their  Father's  mind. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  thou  still  dost  lead 
The  cliildren  of  thy  grace, 

The  chosen,  the  believing  seed, 
Through  this  vast  wilderness. 

4  Our  chart,  thy  written  Word ; 
The  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide ; 

And  Christ^  our  glorious  risen  Lordj 
Doth  in  our  hearts  reside. 

233  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87, 

God  i»  in  t/u  midat  of  hfr. 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spok. 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  word  cannot  bo  broken, 

Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes, 
2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Still  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  rivor 

Ever  flows  our  thirst  to'  assuage 
Grace,  which,  Uke  ttie  Lotd,  tiaa 

Ne\er  fails  from  age  \xj  a^e. 
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S  Round  each  habitation  hoVring, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and*a  coVring, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near : 
He  who  gives  us  daily  manna^ 

He  who  listens  when  we  cry, 
Let  him  hear  the  loud  Hosanna     ^ 

Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 

234  L.  M. 

Put  on  thy  beautiful  garments,  0  JeruMlem, 

AWABIE,  Jerusalem,  awake, — 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down  : 
The  garment  of  salvation  take ; 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 

2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  blinds  thy  sight, 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 

Arise,  and  struggle  into  light; 
The  great  Deliv'rer  calls, — Arise ! 

3  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair ; 
Zion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 

Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare. 
And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace, 
Be  purged  from  every  sinfiil  stain; 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace, 
Nor  bear  his  hallow'd  name  in  vain. 

235  L.  M. 

The  heavenly  Zion, 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on ! 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  shake. 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  ftiry  down. 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

(The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame ;) 
Be  miiw  immipotently  near, 

To  endless  ages  stiU  the  same. 
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3  By  death  and  hell  pm-aued  in  vain, 

To  thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home, 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  moi 
And  sin  shaD  never  enter  there. 

236  Sth  P.  M.  8T,  87,  47. 

Her  enenikn  con/ourtded. 

ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 

Though  the  world  in  arms  combine  t. 

Happy  Zion,- — 
What  a  favour'd  lot  is  tliine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish ; 
Friend  to  friend  unfiuthM  prove ; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  Grod  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright. 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ;  J 

Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight :  .H 

God  is  with  thee, —  § 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

237  8.  M^ 

I/Oiif/or  Zion. 

I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord,— 
The  house  of  thine  abode, — 
The  Church  our  blest  Reieemet  mw 
With  his  own  precwus  >iVo(i4, 
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2  I  love  thy  Church,  0  God ! 
Her  walls  before  tiiee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

238  9th  P.  M.  87,  87, 87, 87. 

God  her  everlasting  light. 

HEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken : 
0  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you. 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 

You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  Te,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending. 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me : 
(Jod  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you, 

CShange  to  day  ilie  gloom  of  night ;    . 
H%.fhe  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory — 

Ood  yonr  everbsiing  light. 
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THE    SABBATH. 

239  ist  p.  M.  6  / 

The  day  y/nsetrattd. 

GREAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  souls'  collected  powers; 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours : 
0  may  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throi 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly 
Where  God  resides  appear  no  more ! 

Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  explore :  ^H 

0  may  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine,^  ^^| 

And  fix  our  hearts  on  things  divine  1    *^| 

240  C.  M. 

TAe  day  improved. 

THIS  day  the  Lord  hath  call'd  Ms  own ; 
Let  us  his  praise  declare, 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone, 
And  seek  his  face  with  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice. 
Which  sets  the  sinner  free. 

And,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Devote  these  hours  to  thee. 

3  Now  let  the  world's  delusive  things 
No  more  our  thoughts  employ, 

But  fiuth  be  taught  to  stretch  her  wings, 
Tow'rd  heaven's  un&iling  joy. 

4  0  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
Be  to  our  welfare  blest ; 

The  purest  comfort  here  affotd, 
And  fit  us  for  out  real. 
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241  L.  M. 

The  joys  of  the  Sdbhath. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  Ught, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast: 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart, 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part  : 
And  firesh  supplies  of  joy  be  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
Li  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

242  ...  S.  M. 

Delight  in  ordinances. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest,  ' 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Eere  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place. 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
Li  such  a  firame  as  this. 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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243  I-  M. 

Jn  the  Sanctuary. 

FAR,  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begoo 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

1  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  0  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fere  1  '^ 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are !  \ 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  d3Tng  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thy  glorious  Name  shall  be  adored, 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

244  0.  M. 

We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made : 
0  eMth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom ; 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

2  The  Stone  tlie  buildei-s  set  at  naught. 
That  Stone  has  now  become 

The  sure  foundation,  and  the  strenj 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome, 

3  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once,  i 
And  number'd  with  the  slain; 

Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  Church  J 
Eternally  to  reign. 

4  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  mat 
0  earth,  rejoice  and  sing : 

With  songs  of  trimnpli  \vai  tt\e  TOonty 
Hosanna  to  our  "Kingl 
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245  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  88. 

Joyful  homage, 

AWABIE,  ye  saints,  awake ! 
And  hail  this  sacred  day : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Tour  joyftil  homage  pay : 
Gome  bless  tiie  day  that  God  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

•  2  On  this  auspicious  mom 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fiiiit  of  all  his  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

246  c.  M. 

The  type  of  everlasting  re.it. 

COME,  let  US  join  with  one  accord 
Li  hymns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 
The  brightest  of  the  seven. 

Type  of  thigit  everlasting  rest 
The  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 

3  Then  let  us  in  his  name  sing  on. 
And  hasten  to  that  day 

When  our  Redeemer  shall  come  down, 
And  shadows  pass  away. 
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4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  below, 

Let  us  in  hyions  employ ; 
And,  in  our  Lord,  rejoicing  go 

To  his  eternal  joy. 

247  L-  M. 

Pledge  of  tttdUu  rfst,  ^_ 

RETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest ;      ^H 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hatb  bleatf^J 
Another  sis  days'  work  is  done ;  ^^ 

Another  Sabbatii  is  begun. 

2  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grati^fiil  incense  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose^* 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast,  j 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  tlie  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away ; 
How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

248  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7b^ 

Life  and  immortality  hrour/ht  to  Hffht. 

DAY  of  God  !  thou  blessed  day. 
At  thy  dawn  the  grave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Him  within, 
Who  had,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illume 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tamb, 
When  its  bars  their  weakness  own'd. 
There  revealing  death  dethroned. 

3  Then  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
Rose,  a  darken'd  world  to  bless, 
Brinpng  up  from  mortal  night 

LnmorUility  and  light. 
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4  Day  of  glory,  day  of  power, 
Sacred  be  thine  every  hour, — 
Emblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
That  remaineth  for  the  blest. 

249  s.  M. 

The  eternal  Sabbath. 

HAIL  to  the  Sabbath-day ! 
The  day  divinely  given, 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 

And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

Li  courts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God : — 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  immeasured  sky : 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  etemitv. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
Li  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

250  c.  M, 

In  the  Spirit  on  the  LonTe  day, 

MAT  i,  throughout  this  day  of  thine, 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord, — 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  fidth,  my  heart  to  raise, 

And  fix  on  things  above ; 
Sprit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 

Of  holiness  and  love. 
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251  I-l 

Anticipating  llie  keaveidy  Sahhath. 

LORD  of  tiie  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray, 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  fi'om  thy  servants  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  our  lab'ring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  hope,  and  strong  desi 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distre 
Nor  aa  nor  bell  shall  reach  the  place  ji 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songSi  J 
Which  warble  from  iinmoi-tal  tongues.'! 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sua ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  0  long-expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  reahns  of  wo  and  sin :  i 
Fain  would  we  leave  tliis  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

252  S. 

Joyful  in  the  house  of  praytr 

GLAD  was  my  heart  to  hear 
My  old  companions  say, — 
Come,  in  the  bouse  of  God  appear ; 
For  'tis  a  holy  day, 

2  Thither  the  tribes  repair, 
Where  all  are  wont  to  meet ; 

And,  joyfiil  in  the  house  of  prayer. 
Bend  at  the  merty-seat. 

3  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 
The  city  of  our  God  ! 

Lord,  send  thy  blessing  down  to  thetaj 
Thnt  love  the  deJix  abode  \ 
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4  Within  these  wails,  may  peace 

And  haraiony  be  found  I 
Zion,  in  all  thy  palaceri, 

Prosperity  abound ! 
6  For  friends  and  brethren  dear, 

Our  prayer  shall  never  cease ; 
Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 

God  send  his  people  peace ! 


3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  88. 

/■»>  the  name  of  Ihe  Falhcr,  Son,  and  ffohj  Qhost. 

BAPTIZED  info  thy  name. 
Mysterious  One  in  Three, 
Our  souls  and  bodies  claim 
A  sacrifice  to  thee : 
And  let  us  live  oui'  faith  to  prove, 
The  faith  which  works  by  humble  love. 
2  O  that  our  light  may  shine, 

And  all  our  lives  express 
The  character  divine, 
The  real  holiness ; 
And  tlien  receive  us  up  to'  adore 
The  triune  God  forever  more. 
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Th£  cfivenant  with  AhraJuim 


C.  M. 


HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed, — 

1  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 

Supplying  all  their  need. 

2  The  words  of  his  unbounded  love 
From  a^e  to  age  endure ; 

The  Angel  of  the  Cov'nant  proves 
fAnd  seals  the  blessing  aute. 
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3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  oxir  great  fiither  given ; 

He  takes  our  children  to  his  anna, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  0  God,  how  ftutlifiil  are  thy  wayslj 
Thy  love  endures  the  same ; 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name. 

255  L. 

The  iacramenlal  seal. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee ; 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  miniBtry. 

2  We  now  thy  promised  blessing  claim ; 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind, — 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name, — 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  find, 

3  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ; 
In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  &ce. 

The  hidden  mystery  make  known. 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art ; 
Effectual  make  the  sacred  sign ; 

The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine, 

6  Eternal  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou, 

The  sacramental  seal  apply. 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

256  c.  M. 

Su/(T  the  lUtU  ekildrm  ti 


QEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  atani 


I  With  allH?ngaging  charms 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lamba^ 
And  folds  them  in  hVs  »ytos. 


I 
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2  Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries,  J 

Nor  soora  their  humble  name  ;  I 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these         ^ 

The  Ijord  of  angels  came. 
S  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  tiiat  we  ourselves  are  thuie, 

Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

257  S.M. 

God's  gracious  promiia. 

OUR  children  thou  dost  claim, 
0  Lord  our  God,  as  thine  : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  Name, 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 
Thee  let  the  sons  adore  ; 

Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 
To  be  foigot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace, 

Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  oflspring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  father's  God ; 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

258  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7b, 

lAtCle  tmes  brought  to  Jeius. 

r;SUS,  kind,  mviting  Lord, 
We  with  joy  obey  thy  word, 
And  in  earliest  infancy 
Bring  our  little  ones  to  thee. 
2  Bom  they  are,  as  we,  in  sin ; 
Make  the'  unconscious  lepers  clean  j 
Piinliase  of  thy  blood  they  are, — 
Let  them  in  thy  glory  ahare. 
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GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  claim, 
Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve ; 

The  child,  baptized  into  thy  name, 
Pai-taker  of  thy  nature  make, 
And  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

2  Father,  if  such  thy  sov'reign  will. 
If  Jesus  did  the  rite  enjoin, 

Annex  thy  hall'wing  Spirit's  seal, 

And  let  thy  grace  attend  the  sign: 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impaii; 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart  J 

3  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end. 
In  present  and  eternal  good ; 

Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend, 

Whate'er  thou  hast  on  man  bestow'd. 
Now  to  this  favour'd  child  be  given. 
Pardon,  and  hohnesB,  and  heaven. 

260  s.  M. 

A  btessitiff  on  the  ordinance. 

GREAT  God,  now  condescend 
To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend, 
The  subjeets  of  thy  grace. 

2  0  what  a  pure  delight 
Their  happiness  to  see ; 

Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite, 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love, 
This  ordinance  divine ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above. 
And  mj^e  these  childieft  ftona. 
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'S61  C.  M. 

Childrea  in  the  armt  of  Jems. 

BEHOLD  what  condesceading  love 
Jesiis  on  earth  displays ! — 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  He  still  the  andent  promise  keepe, 
To  our  forelathers  given  ; 

Young  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  Forbid  them  not,  whom  Jesus  calls, 
Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 

Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  tliankful  heart8,fl 
We  give  them  up  to  thee ; 

Receive  them,  Lord,  into  thine  arms ; 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

262  C.  M. 

Bapthfd  into  His  death. 

JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe,  1 

And  let  this  httle  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  0  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest, 
Thy  grace  Ms  soul  renew, 

And  write  within  his  tender  breast 
Thy  name  and  natin-e  too. 

3  If  thou  shouidst  quickly  end  his  days, 
His  place  with  thee  prepare ; 

And  if  thou  lengthen  out  his  race, 
Coniinue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithful  servant  let  Mm  prove. 
Begirt  with  tnith  divine ; 

A  sh/irer  in  ihy  dying  love, 
A  follower  of  thine. 
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263  let  P.  M.  6/ifi«8s. 

Itt  iTUtitutian. 

r\  that  sad,  memorable  night, 
When  Jesus  was  for  us  betray'd. 
He  left  his  death-recording  rite : 

He  took,  and  blest,  and  brake  the  breiiil 
And  gave  his  own  their  last  bequest, 
And  thus  his  love's  intent  espress'd : — 
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2  Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body,  given 
To  pm-ehase  Ufe  and  peace  for  you,' 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven : 

Do  this,  my  dying  love  tfl  show : 
Accept  your  pret^ious  legacy. 
And  thus,  my  friends,  remember  me, 

3  He  took  inte  his  hands  the  cup. 
To  crown  the  sacramental  feast, 

And,  fill]  of  kind  concern,  look'd  up, 

And  gave  to  them  what  he  had  bleat : 
And, — Drink  ye  all  of  this, — he  said, — 
In  solemn  mem'ry  of  the  dead. 

4  This  is  my  blood,  which  seals  the  new 
Eternal  cov'nant  of  my  grace : 

My  blood,  so  freely  shed  for  you, 
lor  you  and  all  the  sinful  race : 
My  blood,  that  speaks  your  sins  foi^ven, 
And  justifies  your  claim  to  heaven. 

2U  C.  M. 

t  //«  liesiijn.  ^^ 

THAT  doleful  night  before  bis  death,^H 
The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain,  ^H 

1^^^       Did,  almost  with  his  dying  breath,        ^H 
^^K         This  .solemn  feast  ordnin.  ^H 
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have  met, 


2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord, 
And  to  remember  thee : 

Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, — 
For  nie  he  died,  for  me ! 

3  Thy  sufTrings,  Lord,  each  sacred  eign 
To  our  remembrance  brings: 

We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  O  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  that  pant^  for  thee, 

To  sing, — Hosanna  to  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me ! 

265  0.  M. 

Approaching  the  tahlt. 

JESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
We  now  approach  to  God,  ■ 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vesture  dipp'd  in  blood. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 
And  make  thy  nature  known ; 

Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal, 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own. 

3  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  loTe, 
0  let  us  all  receive, 

And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move, 
And  sensibly  believe. 

4  The  cup  of  blessmg,  blest  by  thee, 
Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 

The  bread  ihy  mystic  body  be. 
To  cheer  each  Languid  heart. 

5  The  living  bread  sent  down  fiom  hearen, 
In  us  vonchsafe  to  be : 

Tb^  flesh  For  all  the  world  is  gi'vea, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 
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266  C.  M. 

The  invitation. 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  sprc 
And  blessings  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  allbrd. 

2  Piirdon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life  are  given, 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shei 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 

And  itiillinns  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear, 

4  All  things  are  ready,  fome  away. 
Nor  weak  excuses  fi'ame ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

267  s.  M. 

Our  Paschal  Lamb. 

LET  all  who  truly  bear 
The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  feithful  hearts  with  us  prepare. 
And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb. 

2  This  eucharistic  feast. 
Our  every  want  supplies, 

And  still  we  by  his  death  are  blest. 
And  share  his  sacrifice. 

3  Who  thus  our  faith  employ, 
His  sulTrings  to  record, 

E'en  now  we  moumftilly  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord. 

4  We  too  with  him  are  dead, 
And  shall  with  him  wise ; 

The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head  ^ 
Shah  lift  UB  to  the  aWies. 
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S68  C.   M. 

Grateful  rtmembranee. 

ACCORDING  to  tby  gracious  word. 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  djing  Lord, — 

I  will  remember  thee. 
2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be : 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  liiy  Sacrifice, 

I  mnst  remember  thee  ! 
6  Remember  thee  and  all  thj'  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  thee. 
6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  mem'iy  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  me. 

269  s.  M. 

The  i^KJUd  Fountain. 

CALL'D  from  above,  I  lise, 
And  wash  away  my  sin ; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies,  . 

Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 
2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountiun  deep  and  wide : 
Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear, 
la  my  Redeemer's  side. 
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270 

Gratitude  and  love. 

r'  humMi  kindness  meets  return. 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie; — 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 

2  0,  shall  not  warmer  ax:cents  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 

To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell. 
And  save  from  endless  wo  ? 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  survey'd 
Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 

What  love  his  latest  words  displa/d  !- 
Meet  and  remember  me, 

4  Remember  thee  !  thy  death,  thy  £ 
The  griefs  which  thou  didst  bear ! 

0  mem'ry,  leave  no  other  name 
So  deeply  graven  there. 

271  L.  M. 

Figure  and  meant  of  laving  grace. 

AUTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee, 
With  lowly,  thanldUl  heai-ts,  we  praiae 
Author  of  this  great  mystery, — 
Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace, 

2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sign, 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows 

The  glorious  instrument  divine, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestowi 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peiictf^ 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive ; 

The  bread  doth  visibly  express 

The  strength  tlu-ough  which  our  spirits 

4  Our  spirits  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given. 

Till,  borne  on  eagles'  wingp,  we  fly. 
And  banquet  vrith  our  "LoiA  vcv  Veww 
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272  5th  P.  M.  4  Knes  7a. 

DUcendng  the  Lord's  hody, 

JESUS,  aU-redeeming  Lord, 
Magnify  thy  dying  word  ; 
In  thine  ordinance  appear ; 
Come,  and  meet  thy  Ibll'wers  here. 

2  In  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoin'd, 
Let  us  now  our  Saviour  find ; 
i)riiik  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
1b&\j&  tliee  in  the  broken  bread. 

3  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pard'ning  grace  declare : 
Thou  that  hast  for  sinners  died. 
Show  thyself  the  Crucified ! 

4  All  the  power  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  divine ; 
Seal  our  souls  forever  thine. 

273  C.  M. 

Strength  renetced, 

OGOD,  unseen,  yet  ever  near. 
Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And  thus,  inspired  with  holy  fear, 
Before  tby  table  kneel. 

2  Here  may  thy  faithful  people  know 
The  blessings  of  thy  love  ; 

The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow, — 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  thy  word, 
To  feast  on  heavenly  food  ; 

Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord  ; 
Our  drink,  his  precious  blood, 

4  Thus  may  we  all  thy  words  obey^ 
For  we,  0  God,  are  thine ; 

And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renew'd  with  strength  divine. 
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274  f 

Th4  lupper  of  Qi*  Latnh. 

THEE,  King  of  saints,  we  prtuse 
For  this  our  living  bread ; 
Nourish'd  by  thy  preserving  gnii 
And  at  tliy  table  fed, 

2  Yet  still  a  higher  seat 
We  in  thy  kmgdom  claim, 

Who  here  begin  by  faith  to  eat 
The  supper  of  Uie  Lamb. 

3  That  glorious,  heavenly  prize, 
We  surely  shall  attain, 

And,  in  the  palace  of  the  skies, 
With  thee  forever  reign. 

275  a* 

Obeying  ihe  eommand. 

rlSUS,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word  ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord, 

2  The  way  thou  bast  enjoin' d, 
Thou  wCt  therein  appear; 

We  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here, 

3  Whate'er  the'  Almighty  can 
To  pai'don'd  sinners  give. 

The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man, 
We  here  with  Christ  receive. 


I 
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276  1st  P.  M.  6  Kncs  f 

The  ejieacy  of  the  atoning  blood. 

VICTIM  divine !  thy  grace  we  claim 
While  thus  thy  precious  death  we  si: 
Once  offer'd  up  a  spotless  Lamb, 

In  thy  great  temple  here  below, 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone. 
And  stendest  now  before  ftie  ftvxc 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER.  Jg-J 

2  Thou  staudest  ia  the  holiest  place, 

As  now  for  gwilty  sinners  slain ; 
The  blood  of  sprinlding  speaks,  and  praya, 

All-prevalent  for  helpless  man ; 
Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found, 
And  speaks  salvation  all  iiround. 
3  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down 
Thou  art  to  all  already  given, 

Thou  dost  e'en  now  thy  banquet  cro\vn 
To  every  faithflil  soul  appear, 
And  show  thy  real  presence  here. 

277  a  M.  1 

A  foretaste  of  glory. 

OWHAT  delight  is  this, 
Which  now  in  Christ  we  know, 
An  earnest  of  our  glorious  bhss, 
Oiu"  heaven  begun  below ! 

2  When  He  the  table  spreads, 
How  royal  is  the  cheer ; 

With  rapture  we  lift  up  our  heads. 
And  own  that  God  is  here. 

3  The  Lamb  for  sinners  slsun. 
Who  died  to  die  no  more, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  sons  of  men, 
With  all  his  hosts,  adore. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  be  join'd, 
His  glories  to  display, 

And  hymn  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
In  one  e.temal  day. 

278  L-  M.  I 

Rejoicing  at  the  table,  with  godhj 

TO  Jesus,  our  exulfi'd  Lord, 
The  Name  by  litiuen  and  earth  adoi 
J*lsin  would  ouv  hearts  and  voices 
efieerf\il  song  of  sacred  pniise. 
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2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortak  know^ 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low ; 
Far,  far  above  our  humble  songs, 

The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whUe  around  his  board  we  meet, 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet, 
0  let  our  warm  affections  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love  ! 

4  Let  humble,  penitential  wo. 
In  tears  of  godly  sorrow  flow  ; 
And  thy  for^ving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

279  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

T/it  Spirit's  qukkaiing  infitxencn. 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spuit, 
Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 

All  his  sufF'rings  for  mankind: 
True  recorder  of  his  passion, 

Now  the  hving  IMth  impart ; 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation 

Unto  every  faithfid  heart. 
2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine ; 
Let  ua  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine : 
Let  us  groan  thy  inward  groaning ; 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning, — 

All  the  sprmkled  blood  receive. 

280  s.  ai 

Universal  t/ladness  and  Joy. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high, 
Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die, 

Thfit  we  might  be  fovp\tTv.  ^H 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER.  |( 

2  His  precious  blood  was  shed, 
His  body  bruised,  for  ain : 

Remember  tbis  in  eating  bread. 
And  this  in  drinking  mne. 

3  Approach  his  royal  board, 
In  his  rich  garments  clad ; 

Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  every  heart  be  glad. 

4  The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son,  his  flesh  and  blood : 

The  Spirit  seals ;  and  faith  puts  on, 
The  righteousness  of  God. 

281  9th  p.  M.  87, 87,87,  £ 

The  heaveiilij  bantjueC. 

TESTIS  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us, 
»}   Cheers  our  famish'd  souls  with  food ; 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us, 

Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 
Precious  banquet ;  bread  of  heaven ; 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free; 
May  we  ta.ste  it,  kindly  given, 

In  remembrance,  Lord,  of  thee, 
2  In  thy  holy  incarnation. 

When  the  angels  sang  thy  birth  ; 
In  thy  fiisting  and  temptation ; 

In  thy  laboiu-3  on  the  earth ; 
In  thy  trial  and  rejection ; 

In  thy  suif'rlngs  on  the  tree ; 
In  thy  glorious  resurrection  ; 

May  we,  Lord,  remember  tliee, 

282  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  78. 

Pardon — ffraee — glory. 

SONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise ; 
Shout  the'  accomplish'd  sacrifice ; 
Shout  your  sins  m  Christ  forgiven, — 
Sons  of  God.  and  heira  of  heaven. 
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2  Love's  mysteriouB  work  is  done; 
Greet  we  now  the'  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quicken'd  by  lus  blood, 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  God. 

3  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know ; 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove, 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

283  12th  P.  M.  76, 76, 78, 76, 

Ibr  a  parting  blessing. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  djdng  love 
We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  struggling  soul  release ; 
0  remember  Calvaiy, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

Aid  bloody  sweat,  we  pray,-«- 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  firee ; 

From  all  iniquity  release ; 
0  remember  Calvary^ 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 

Speak  us  fireely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  Uiy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  ui  petvee\ 
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284  10th  P.  M.  8  Una  Bs. 

The  Fountain  of  living  waleri. 

A  FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  of  grace 
In  ChriBt,  our  Redeemer,  we  see : 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 
Jehovah,  himself,  doth  invite 

To  diink  of  his  pleasures  unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight, 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 
2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take  ■ 
And,  freely  for^ven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love  ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know  ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove, 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

285  c.  M. 

Atl-g»i^ieieney  of  the  gosptl. 

THE  gospel !  O,  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound ; 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  delight  around, 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine, 
In  rich  effusion  flow, 

For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doom'd  to  endless  wo. 

3  The'  almighty  Foi-mer  of  tho  skies 
Stoops  to  our  vile  abode ; 

While  angels  view  with  wond'riTig  ' 
Aad  bail  the'  inrarnato  God. 
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4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine  I 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Redeemer,  let  me  call  thee  mine, — 
Thy  fiilness  I  implore. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  aH ! 

286  S.  M. 

Our  debt  paid  upon  the  cmt. 

WHAT  majesty  and  grace 
Through  all  the  gospel  shine  I 
'TisGod  that  speaks,  and  we  confess 
The  doctrine  most  divine. 

2  Down  fixim  his  throne  on  high, 
The  mighty  Savioiu-  comes ; 

Lays  his  bright  robes  of  gloiy  by, 
And  feeble  flesh  assumes. 

3  The  debt  that  sinners  owed, 
Upon  the  cross  he  pays : 

Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  Qm 
'Midst  shouts  of  loftiest  praise, 

4  There  our  High  Priest  appears. 
Before  his  Father's  throne ; 

Mingles  his  merits  with  our  tears, 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

5  Great  Sov'reign,  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace, 

And  on  thy  &ithfulness  and  power 
Our  firm  dependence  place. 

287  L. : 

The  divine  Teacher. 

HOW  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospel's  sotu. 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace,  \ 
While  list'ning  thousands  gathcc'd  coui 
And  joy  and  reVrence  ftWA  ft\e  ^mrCS 
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2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke. 
To  heaven  he  led  his  foll'wers'  way ; 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  Come,  wand'rers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest. 

Yes,  sacred  Teacher!  we  ^vill  come. 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  tiie  way. 

288  S.M. 

All-sufficient  grace, 

GRACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shiall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  suppUes  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  oiu-  praise. 

289  .     c.  M. 

The  wonders  of  redemption, 

HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 
Which  in  redemption  shine ; 
He  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 
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2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  orowM,- — 
Those  crowna  which  Jesus  gave,— 

And,  with  tea  thousand  thousand  tonj 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save, 

3  They  teU  the  triumphs  of  his  cros^l 
The  aiiCfrings  which  he  bore ; 

How  low  he  stoop'd,  how  high  he  rose,- 
■    And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 


4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise,  ^H 

And  still  the  song  renew ;  ^H 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise  ^H 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

290  0.  M. 

Efficaeij  of  tlie  atonitu/  blood. 

THERE  is  a  fountaui  fill'd  witli  blood. 
Drawn  from  Immanud's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ;  JH 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,    ^M 

Wash  all  my  sins  away.  ^| 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  GJod 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  hy  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,  ^m 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme,  ^H 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.  ^| 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  hsptng,  stamm'ring 
ties  silent  in  the  grave. 
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S91  C.  M. 

The  joyful  aoaiid. 

SALVATION !  0  the  joyful  sound ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  1  0  thou  bleeding  Lainli ! 
To  thee  the  pniise  belongs : 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

292  L.  M. 

Love  ahich  passetk  hwwltdge. 

OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing ; 
Arise,  ye  needy ,^he  '11  relieve  ; 
Arise,  ye  gnilly-,— he  '11  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  heU  to  heaven : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  ains  he  blush'd  in  blood ; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  ns  God : 

Let  aU  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  t«ar3  and  make  my  moan ; 
Where'er  I  am.  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry : 

Ab !  who  agaiast  thy  fhfli'ina  is  pvooP. 
Ah!  who  that  loves,  can  love  enoujiiil 
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293  5th  P.  M. 

Valvar;/. 

JHEN  on  Smai's  top  I  see 
God  descend,  in  majesty, 
To  prodaim  his  holy  law, 
AH  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe, 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  oUmb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  fiice. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, — 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away ; 
Thou  ai't  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  moumfbl  Calvary. 

294 

SuffidtTicy  and  freenean. 

OWHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Ai'e  in  the  gospel  found ! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case. 
Who  knows  the  joyfiil  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls. 
Are  freely  welcome  here ; 

Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls, 
Abundant,  free,  and  clear, 

3  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and 
Tour  every  burden  bring: 

Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, — 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Wlioever  will — 0  gracious  word ! — 
May  of  this  stream  partake ; 

Comef  ihk&iy  souls,  and  \i\ess  ft\e 
And  drink,  for  Jesus'  saVe. 


C.  M. 
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6  MiUioDs  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  iiere  fouad  life  and  peace ; 

Come,  then,  and  prove  ita  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

295  s,  M. 

Ckritt,  the  only  taunt  of  aatvatUm. 

GOD'S  holy  law  transgress'd, 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair ; 
Convinced  of  guilt,  with  grief  oppress' d. 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  om-  groans  and  tears, 
Nor  woiks  which  we  have  done, 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
'Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 

And  reconciles  to  God. 
i  This  is  salvation's  source ; 

And  all  our  hopes  arise 
From  Him,  who,  hanging  on  the  cross, 

A  spotless  victim  dies. 

296  c.  M. 

7^  prnioax  Name. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  woimded  spirit  whole, 
.    And  calms  the  troubled  Iireast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungiy  soul, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

My  never-feihiig-treasure,  fill'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace : 


1 


178 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Fri 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  anrl  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  T 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  I  would  thy  boundless  love  pre 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

297  .  L. 

Tli£  unsptnkahlc  gift. 

HAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race. 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he 
Who  knows  the  Saviour  died  for  me 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains. 
And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  prii 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 
And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  di 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise,— 
Riches  of  Christ  on  all  bestow'd, 

And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

5  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, — 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights.; 

I  lor  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  i 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retnii 
ife  owns,  and  shall  fote\et  o'wti, 
TTiSffom.  and  Christ,  and  \\eaNct\ 


ice. 
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298  c. 

He  wailtth  Co  be  graeious. 

THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  e\il  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery, 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gi-acious  still ; 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 

That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel. 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  every  soul,  abound ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  droiivn'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  forever  more. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, — 
A  rock  that  cannot  move  : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure ; 

And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains. 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

299  L.  M. 

Universal  redemption. 

SINNERS,  obey  the  heavenly  call; 
Tour  prison  doore  stand  open  wide : 
Go  forth,  for  Christ  hath  i-ansom'd  ail, 

For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 
2  'Tis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise ; 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  oppress'd ; 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  praise, 
And  jgiVe  their  weary  spirits  rest. 
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3  To  help  their  grov'liiig  unbelief; 
Beaul^  for  ashes  to  confer ; 

The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief; 
Triumphaot  joy  for  sad  deaptdr. 

4  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousm 
The  planting  of  the  Lord  below  ; 

To  spread  the  honour  of  his  grace, 
And  on  to  full  perfection  go. 

300  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  i 

Thejiibilu  trumpet. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made : 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God,— 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclum: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell," 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  In  Jesns  dwell, 
•     And  blest  in  Jesus  lire : 
The  year  of  jubilee  \a  come-, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  siim«ii%,  ^xome. 
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6  Ye  wbo  have  sold  for  naught 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear  * 

Before  your  Saviour's  fiice: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

301  0.  M. 

The  ffotpel  featt. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 
That  feed  upon  the  wind. 

And  vainly  stnve  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 

And  bills  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  je  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  «nd  die. 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 

Baiv&tion  in  abnndanee  flows, 
Like  Hoods  of  milk  and  wine. 
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6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  tiupplies, 

And  drive  our  wants  awaj'. 

302  l3t  P.  M.  6  Uma  8s. 

The  Lamb  of  God  who  takelh  ateay  the  tins  of  At  vorld. 

SEE,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass, 
The  Fiiend  and  Sa\'iour  of  mankind ; 
*  Not  one  of  all  the'  apostate  race 
But  may  in  him  salvation  find : 
His  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions,  prove,— 
His  life  and  death, — that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sms  of  all  the  world  away ; 

A  servant's  foiTn  he  meekly  wears. 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay : 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen, 
But  God  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands, 
And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home : 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands : 

Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
Te  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast ; 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

303  29th  P.  M.  4  Kms  128, 

The  voice  of  free  grace. 

THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries, — Escape  to  the 
mountain ; 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  open'd  a  fountain ; 
For  sin  and  imcleanness,  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  fi-eely,  in  streams  of  salva- 
tion. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  purchiiaed 

.     our  pardon : 
We  will  praise  him  again  wlvetv  we  ^aas  ov«r 
Jordan. 
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2  Now  glory  to  God  in  the  highest  is  given ; 
Now  glory  to  God  is  re-echoed  in  heaven  j 
Around  the  whole  eartli  let  us  tell  the  glad  story, 
iVnd  sing  of  his  love,  his  salvation  and  glory. 

Hallelujah  t«  tlie  Lanib,  &c. 

3  O  Jesus,  ride  on,— thy  kingdom  is  gloiioua; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  wilt  make  us  vic- 
torious : 

Thy  name  shall  be  prmsed  in  the  great  congre- 
gation, 
And  saints  shall  ascribe  unto  thee  their  salvation. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &c, 

4  When  on  Zion  we  stand,  having  gain'd  the 

blest  shore, 

With  our  harps  in  oui'  hands,  we  will  praise  ever- 
more: 

We  '11  range  the  blest  fields  on  the  banks  of  the 
river, 

And  sing  of  redemjition  forever  and  ever. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  &<:. 

304  P.  M.  1110.1110. 

Earth  hat  no  torrow  that  Ilmveii  miuio!  Iieal. 

(lOME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languisli ; 
J  Come  to  tlie  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  j-our 
anguish ; — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure,~ 

ffere  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  sjiying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 

Come  fo  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing- 
Eailb  has  no  soirow  hut  Heaven  can  rcmoNe. 
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305  c.  1 

Behold  the  Lamb. 

LOOK  uuto  Christ,  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  fiiith  alone^ 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesns  laid : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain ; 

His  soul  was  once  an  off'ring  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  kaow 
Shall  feel,  your  siua  forgiven;  ,  Jk 

Anticipate  your  heaven  below,  V 

And  own  that  love  is  heaven.  % 


306  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

PToelaimmg  the  universal  Haviour. 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind  : 
To'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus !  transporting  sound ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  name  is  given, 
Sf  which  we  can  salvation  ^lava  ■, 
But  Jeans  came  the  wor\4  to  save. 
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3  Jesus  !  harmonious  name  ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at,  his  love : 
Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, — 
"lis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 

"lis  music  in  his  ears ; 
'Tis  life  and  victory  ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  O  unexampled  love  ! 

0  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didat  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 

6  0  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call, — 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all : 
For  all,  my  Lord  was  crucified ; 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died. 

307  c-  M. 

The  immeTMty  of  Big  <fraee. 

WHAT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  ? 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ? 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prove, 
And  depth  of  soVreign  grace  ? 

2  Thy  sov'reign  gi-ace  to  all  extends, 

Immense  and  unconfined ; 
Twin  age  to  age  it  never  ends ; 
It  i-eacbes  tth  mankind. 


I'ROVISIONS  AND  FKOMISKS. 

3  Throughout  the  world  its  breadtli  is  known 
Wide  as  infinity : — 

Ho  wide  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  rae. 

4  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven 
But,  far  above  the  skies, 

Through  CluTst  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

5  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 
"What  angel  tongue  can  tell  ? 

0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  ^ft  unspeakable ! 

308  L.  M. 

S^tndnff  in  (Ae  s!ory  of  His  grace. 

GLORT  to  God,  whose  sov'reigu  grace 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones, — 
Call'd  us  to  stand  before  his  face, 
And  raised  us  into  Abrah'm's  song. 
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2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  en-or's  deadly  shade, 

Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel-day 
In  Jesus'  lovely  fare  displayed. 

3  Thou  only.  Lord,  the  work  hast  done, 
And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  tliine  own, 
And  claim'd  the  outeasts  as  thy  right 

4  Thy  single  ami,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought; 

Thy  "Word,  thy  all-ereating  Word, 

That  spake  at  first  the  world  fi'om  naught 

5  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voicei 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 

For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice, 
And  praise  thee  in  t\»c  Vi\g):\ftBV\\«iNox\. 


THE    SINUER. 


DEPRAVITY. 

309  L-  »f. 

Oriffiiial  and  actual  sin. 

XORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  bom  unlioly  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  mail  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  bis  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  ain  grow  up  for  death  ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  fomis  can  make  ua  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  our  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 

Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  make  these  broken  heai-ts  rejoice. 


310 

Totally  diseased. 

TTTHILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie, 

VV    Thy  fjuick'ning  Spirit  give ; 

Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 

Jt/Aj-  hear  tby  voice,  and  live. 


C.  M. 
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2  WHle  full  of  anguish  and  c 
My  weak,  distemper'd  soul 

Thy  love  compassioaately  sees : 
0  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 
To  Jesus'  name  submit ; 

Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heal, 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet, 

4  To  Jeaus'  name,  if  all  things  now 
A  trembling  homage  pay, 

0  let  my  stubborn  spuit  bow, — 
My  stilF-neck'd  will  obey. 

5  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells, 
And  all  for  wretehed  man : 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels, 
And  break  off  eveiy  chain. 

311  s.  M. 

Dead  tn  treapaasea  and  sirtx. 

HOW  helpless  nature  Ues, 
Unconscious  of  her  load  ! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  but  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue? 

'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew : — 

3  The  passions  to  recall, 
And  upward  bid  them  rise; 

To  make  the  scales  of  error  fell 

From  reason's  darken'd  eyes. 

4  0  change  these  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine ; 

Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  ^wers, 
Almighty  Lord,  te  ftnne. 
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312  s.  M. 

Helpless  and  guilty. 

AH,  how  shall  fallen  niaa 
Be  just  before  his  God  ? 

If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  &ults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, — 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 

None — none  can  meet  him,  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

313  0.  M. 

WithtMt  God  in  the  world. 

GOD  is  in  this  and  every  place ; 
But  0,  how  dark  and  void 
To  me  ! — 'tis  one  great  wilderness, 
This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 
Till  he  his  light  impai-t, — 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals, — 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

3  0  Thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief, 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
The  long-sought  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 


314  c. 

Feeling  after  Ood. 

THOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  grc 
Till  thou  thyself  declare, 
God,  inaccessible,  unknown, — 
Regard  a  sinner's  prayer : 

2  A  sinner  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 
Unpurged  and  imforgiven : 

Far  disbmt  from  the  living  God, 
As  far  <TS  hell  from  heaven. 

3  An  unregen'rate  child  of  man, 
To  thee  for  help  I  call ; 

Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 
And  raise  me  from  my  fiill, 

4  The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel" 
Thoa  only  canst  remove ; 

Thine  own  eternal  power  reveaj, 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

5  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit; 
I  hate  the  tyrant's  ch^ ; 

Send  forth  the  pria'ner  from  the  pit, 
Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain. 

6  Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace, 
The  cov'nant  blood  apply ; 

And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease, 
And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

315  L.  M. 

Sin'i  ineurahJt  disease. 
GOD,  to  whom,  in  Qesh  reveal'd, 
The  helpless  all  for  succour  came ; 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heal'd, 

And  found  salvation  in  thy  name  :— 
2  Thou  aeest  me  helpless  and  distress'd. 
Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor 
Wenry,  I  come  to  thee  for  teat-, 
Aiii},  sfck  of  sin,  implore  a.  cwve. 
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3  My  sin's  incurable  disease, 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

Inspire  me  with  thy  power  and  peace, 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

316  L-  M 

The  inbred  leprosy. 

TESTIS,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 

»l    Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean; 

Purge  out  the  inbred  leprosy, 

And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 
Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 

Thou  i^anst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 

I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse ; 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface, 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me ; 

And  let  my  aoul,  to  health  restored, 
Devote  its  deathless  powers  to  thee. 

317  CM. 

The  kper.    . 

F:SUS,  if  still  thou  lut  to-day. 
As  yesterday,  the  same,— 
Present  to  heal,— in  me  di.splay 
The  virtue  of  thy  Name. 

2  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call. 
Thy  mu-acles  repeat; 

With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

3  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin; 

Bnf,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  am  make  me  dean. 
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Bardnesi  of  heart  lamtnled. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent ! 
0  that  I  could  believe ! 
Thou,  by  thy  voice,  the  marble  rend, 

The  rock  in  sunder  cleave : 
Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike,  witb  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 
2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  peace ! 

The  doable  grace  bestow ; 
Unloose  the  bfmds  of  wickedness, 

And  let  the  captive  go : 
Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  womids  to  heal, 

The  balm  of  pard'ning  love. 

319  L.  M. 
The  Physician  needed, 

OTHOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  hear,- 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel,— 
Suffer  a  sinner  to  draw  near, 
And  graciously  receive  me  still. 

2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  haet 
No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 

But  I  am  ^ck,  and  want  thine  aid, 
And  wait  thine  utmost  power  to  save. 

3  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine. 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure : 

A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine, 
The  most  invet'rate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helpless  howe'er  my  spirit  lies. 
And  long  hath  languish'd  at  the  pool : 

A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise, 
And  sjwak  me  m  a  momeTA  ■w\i 
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Denting  convktion. 

FATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Wbate'er  thy  every  creature  needs ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh. 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry ; 
To  thee  I  look ;  ray  heart  prepare ; 
Surest,  and  hearken  to  my  pmyer. 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 
Thine  eyes  must  all  ray  thoughts  survey, 
Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say : 
Thou  seest  my  wants ;  for  help  they  crU  ; 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  rU. 

3  Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  hy  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see ; 

Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneatli  the  burden  groan ; 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

4  Ah,  ^ve  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel ; 
My  total  misery  reveal : 

Ah,  give  me.  Lord,  I  still  would  say, 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, — 
My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer. 

321  L.  M. 

Chriit,  the  good  Physician. 

F!SUS,  thy  iai^xtended  feme 
My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear ; 
Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name. 

Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 
2  Sinners  of  old  thou  di<l3t  receive 

With  comfortable  words,  and  kind ; 
Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  TeUCTe, 
MeaJ  the  diseased,  and  euro  the  U\\i4. 
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3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still,  ' 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  ? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill. 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  ? 

4  Faith  in  thy  chang<;tess  name  I  h&vcM 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  willing  to  restore  thein  now. 

322  L.  M. 

Tin  lieatiiig  power  of  Ckriat. 

THOUGH  eighteen  hundred  years  are  i 
Since  Christ  did  in  the  flesh  appear~ 
His  tender  mercies  ever  last, 

And  still  his  healing  power  is  here, 

2  Would  he  the  body's  health  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  ? 

The  sin-sick  soul  he  loves  much  more. 
And  surely  he  will  make  it  whole. 

3  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 
To  thee,  0  Jesus,  I  confess ; 

In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  be^n, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness, 

4  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ; 

And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy'blood, 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

323  c.  M. 

Lord,  kelp  my  uabelief. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is; 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 
2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sov'reign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  saci-ed  word  :- 
Ho  I  ye  despairing  s\nneta,  come^ 
And  trust  a  faithful  XiotA. 
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3  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 

I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord;  . 

0  help  my  unbelief! 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood. 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thme  arms  I  Ml ; 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness,— 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

324  s.  M. 

The  Day-sta^  from  on  high, 

II  iTY  former  hopes  are  fled ; 
ill.  My  terror  now  begins : 

1  feel,  alas  I  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

1  hear  the  thunder  roar ; — 

The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 
I  dread  unpending  doom : 

But,  hark !  a  friendly  whisper  says, — 
Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  With  trembling  hope  I  see 
A  glimmering  from  afer ; 

A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me. 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  Tl  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run. 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 
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325  I-.  M. 

The  atn^ting  captive. 

LORD,  with  a  grieved  and  aching  heart, 
To  tiiee  I  look,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Supply  my  wants ;  thy  grace  impart : 
0  hear  an  humble  pris'ner's  sjgh ' 
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2  On  ray  sad  heart  the  burden  lies ; 
No  human  power  can  ease  the  load; 

My  num'roug  ains  against  me  rise. 
And  far  remove  me  from  my  God. 

3  Break,  break,  0  Iiord,  these  tyrant  cl«EuiiB! 

And  set  the  struggling  captive  free ; 
Redeem  from  everlasting  pains, 

And  biing  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

326  L-  M. 

Balm  in  Oilead,  and  a  good  Pk/fsieian  Dure. 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made ; 
Where  shall  the  sirmer  find  a  cure  " 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  po' 

2  But  can  no  sov'reign  balm  be  found, 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 
Look  up,  0  fainting  soul,  and  Uve ; 

See,  in  his  heavenly  sraUes,  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  Qon 

And  in  that  sacrificial  flood 
A  halm  for  all  tiiy  gne?  koA  '«o. 
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327  CM. 

The  voice  that  wdkea  the  dead. 

THOU  Sdn  of  Grod,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  gratefiil  sacrifice 
Wliich  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  think  ourselves  sincere : 

But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 
Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief; 
His  desp'rate  state  explain; 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grie^ 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak,  with  that  voice  that  wakes  tiie  dead, 
Ajid  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  nevQr  dies. 

328  c.  M. 

The  hammer  of  God's  Word, 

COME,  0  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  Word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
And  tarn  at  once  from  every  an, 
And  to  the  Saviour  turn. 
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3  Give  US  ourselves  and  thee  to  knoi 
In  this  our  gracioue  day ; 

Kepentance  unto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief, 
And  freely  then  release ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grie^ 
And  tiien  with  sacred  peace. 

329  L. 

The  aceepltd  time. 

"ITTHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  lighj 
VV    Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given, 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day    

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound  1 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  0  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, — 

Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 
No  Sabbath's  heavenly  fight  shall 

No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day  f 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  pharming  sound 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 


330  s. 

To-dmj  lilt  excepted  time. 

"\TOW  is  the'  accepted  time, 
li    Now  is  the  day  of  gitice  ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
jtnt)  seek  t.hn  Sav\oviT'p.  fere. 
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2  Now  is  the'  accepted  time. 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late- 


Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

331  s.  M. 

To-day. 

ALL  yesterday  is  gone ; 
To-morrow's  not  our  own; 
0  sinner,  come,  without  delay. 
And  bow  before  the.  throne. 

2  0  hear  God's  voice  to-day. 

And  harden  not  your  heart ; 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  may 

Pronounce  the  word, — Depart ! 

332  C.  M. 

Boast  not  thyself  of  to-morrow. 

WHY  should  we  boast  of  time  to  come, 
Though  but  a  single  day? 
This  hour  may  fix  our  final  doom. 
Though  strong,  and  young,  and  gay. 

2  The  present  we  should  now  redeem ; 
This  only  is  our  own ; 

The  past,  alas !  is  all  a  dream ; 
The  fixture  is  imknown. 

3  0,  think  what  vast  concerns  depend 
Upon  a  moment's  space, 

When  life  and  all  its  cares  shall  end 
In  vengeance  or  in  grace ! 

4  0  for  that  power  which  melts  the  he:irt, 
And  lifts  the  soul  on  high, 

Wbm^  ain,  and  grief,  and  deat\v  de^T^h, 
And  pleasures  never  die. 
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5  There  we  with  ecstasy  shall  fidl 

Before  Immanuel's  feet; 
And  h^  him  as  our  All  in  all, 

In  h^piness  complete. 

333  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

The  danger  of  delay. 

HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  1)6  blest ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

334  C.  M^ 

No  peace  to  the  vncked, 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard;  ^ 
'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest  J 
You  live,  devoid  of  peace  ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast  ( 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease 

3  Tour  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hel 
Why  will  you  persevere  ? 

Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell. 
Shut  np  in  bliick  rtcs^iittl 
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4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 

In  pain  you  trayel  all  your  days. 
To  reach  eternal  wo. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  fiye. 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  &ce. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Renouncing  every  sin ; 

Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

335  s.  M. 

The  horrors  of  the  second  death. 

0  WHERE  shaU  rest  be  found,— 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
*Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  .pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  hve. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

0  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  the  second  death  I 

* 

6  Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace !. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  fec^, 
Forever  more  undone. 
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336  I*-  M. 

The  dead  and  the  living. 

WHERE  are  the  dead  ?— In  heavei 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell  _ 
Their  perish'd  forms,  in  bonds  of  cla^ 
Reserved  until  the  judgment-day. 

2  Where  are  the  Uving  ?■ — On  the  ground 
Where  prayer  is  heard  and  mercy  found 
Where,  in  the  compass  of  a  span. 
The  mortal  makes  the'  immortal  man, 

3  Then,  timely  warn'd,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Christ  and  flee  from  sin ; 
Daly  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

337  0.  M. 

Warnings  Jrom  the  grave. 

BENEATH  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  equal  warning  given ;  ■ 

Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, —    ^| 
Above  us  is  the  heaven.  ^| 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease, — 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 

And  fete  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  nuddle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb 

And  shall  earth  still  our  hearts  ei 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  danger  know 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 

The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  by  \\cx  iicaA, 
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6  Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  dead  who  underneath  thee  lie, 

Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven. 

338  c.  M. 

Sin  kills  hfytmd  Oie  Coml. 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ; 
Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far : 
O  think  before  thou  die, 

2  Keflect,  thou  hast  a  bouI  to  save ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 

"What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  1 
How  stands  that  dark  account? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence; 
His  time  there's  none  can  t«ll ; 

He  '11  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 
Shall  into  dust  consume ; 

But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

339  c.  M. 

Fear  of  hell. 

TERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone, 
Who  may  be  saved,  shall  I, 
Of  all,  alas  !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  forever  die  ? 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear, 
With  whom  I  once  did  live, 

•loyfiil  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive : — 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
Dragg'd  to  the  judgmentr-seat, 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearM  doom  to  meet? 
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4  Ah  I  DO ; — I  still  may  turn  and  1 
For  stUl  his  wrath  delays ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  his  grace. 

5  I  will  accept  his  ofters  now — 
From  every  sin  depart — 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive, 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live, 
To  live  with  God  in  heaveiL 
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n  fiatk  done. 
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HEARTS  of  stone,  relent,  relent  I 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Stain'd  and  cover'd  with  his  blood 
Sinful  soul,  what  bast  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  the'  eternal  Sou. 


2  Yea,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed ; 
Driven  the  nails  that  flx'd  him  there ; 

Crown'd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head; J 

Plunged  into  his  side  the  spear; 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  ibr  sinfiil  man  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  1 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 

Open  all  his  wounds  again. 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I'U  ^ait  -, 
Snv'}Qur,  tako  my  broken  \\eM\., 
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8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

7^  invitalion. 


COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 


r 

H  \J  Weak  and  wounded,  aick  and  sore ; 

I  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

H  Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

H  He  is  able, 

I  He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more, 

I  ' 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
true  belief  and  true  repentance, — 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, — 
Without  money. 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger ; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  : 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  i 

This  he  g^ves  you, — 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weaiy,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fell ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden. 
Tour  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies. 

It  is  finish'd  ! — 
Sowers,  will  not  this  suffioat 
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6  Lo !  the'  incarnate  God,  ascendmg,,J 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 

Venture  on  him, — venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  tnist  intrude  : 

None  hut  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Sainta  and  angels,  join'd  in  conct 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

342  C.  M. 

Ht  teaiUlh  to  be  pnmoui.  ^h 

JESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind,  ^^| 

Display  thy  saving  power ;  ^| 

Thy  mercy  let  the  sinner  find, 
And  know  his  gracious  hour. 

2  Who  thee  beneath  then-  feet  have 

And  crucified  afi-esh, 
Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood, 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh, 


e  tr(^^ 

1 


3  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see, 
Their  ears,  to  hear  thy  cries : 

Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee ; 
For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

4  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  standai 
His  rebels  to  receive  ; 

And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

5  Turn,  and  your  sins  of  deepest  dy»ill 
He  will  with  blood  eflac« ; 

E'en  now  ho  waits  the  blood  to'  a^plj 
Be  saved,  be  saved  Viy  grew. 
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343  6th  P.  M.  6  hnes  Ts. 

Fly  to  Jeaus, 

WEARY  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss : 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified ; 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace. 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown ; 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  his  expudng  groan : 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fell ; 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too. 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss. 
Bliss  for  every  soul  designed ; 

God's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 
Blest  m  Christ  this  moment  be. 
Blest  to  all  eternity. 

344  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Room  for  the  guilty. 

COME,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin , 
ffis  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room ; 

Hb  open  aide  shall  take  you  m  •. 
£b  calls  you  now,  invites  you  Idom^  •. 
^tme,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
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2  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd, 

In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side ; 
Languish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  God ; 

For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin 's  foigiven : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

345  P-  M.  87,  87, 

The  hcalinff  Fountain. 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mounta 
Sinners  ruin'd  by  the  fell ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  for  every  thirsty  soul, 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impoteut,  and  bUnd ; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 
Here  the  lost,  a  refuge,  find. 
Health,  this  fountain  will  restore ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

3  Come,  ye  dying,  live  forever; 
'Tis  a  soul-reviving  flood; 

God  is  ftiithful ;  he  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  seal'd  in  blot 
Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died ; 
By  the  Spirit  ratified. 

346 

Seek  Him  while  he  may  be/ound. 
"II TT  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 
iVl  Thy  father's  Gfld  obey ; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night. 

His  guardian  hand  by  day. 
2  Call,  while  he  may  be  found ; 

Seek  him  while  he  is  near ; 

Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  i 

And  worship  him  mtti  ?eai. 
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3  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  fece, 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  liis  mercy  sure. 

His  grace  forever  nigh. 
4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 

Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven ; 
Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins, 

And  never  be  forgiven. 

347  c.  M. 

Re  jiistlJUth  lh£  vngodly. 

T  OVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
Jj  For  you  he  sufiei'd  pain  ; 
For  you  the  Saviour  spilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  ? 

2  Sinners,  his  life  for  you  he  paid ; 
Your  basest  crimes  he  bore ; 

Your  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid, 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  To  earth  the  great  Redeemer  came, 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 

Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  all  your  sin 's  forgiven. 

4  Behcve  in  him  who  died  for  thee ; 
And,  sure  as  he  hath  died, 

Thy  debt  is  pairl,  thy  aoul  is  free. 
And  thou  art  justified. 

348  L-  M. 

Tht  ffoaprl  ffnsl, 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest : 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidtlen  all  mankind. 
2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  :— 
Come  all  the  world  !  come,  sinneT,  ftiWiN 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 
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3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  0]ipres8'df 
Te  restless  wand'rers  ^ler  rest ; 

Ye  poor,  and  niaim'd,  and  halt,  and  blin 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find, 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  ail  may  come  to  Christ  and  live : 
0  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  yam. 
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5  See  him  set  forth  before  your  e; 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice 
His  offer'd  benefits  embrace, 
And  fi-eely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 


349  s.  M. 

And  yet  there  U  room.  m 

YE  wretched,  sta,rving  poor,  H 

Behold  a  royal  feast !  ^ 

*  Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  sra 
For  every  humble  guest, 

2  See,  ChiTst,  with  open  arms, 
Invites,  and  bids  you  come ; 

0  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms^ 
For  yet  there  still  is  room, 

3  0  come,  and  with  us  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love : 

While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repi 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  united  voice, 
Before  the'  eternal  throne. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice^l 

In  ecstasies  imknown. 
6  Ten  thousjind  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 

Approach,— thevfe  yet  \s  toonu 
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All  things  art  noa  riady, 

SINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word; 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord  ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready, — come  away. 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  bands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 
To'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angols  wfut, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 

Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise  , 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace.  . 

5  The  Father,  Son,  aud  Holy  Gbosf,  ' 
Are  ready,  with  their  shining  host : 

All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, — 

The  dead's  alive!  the  lost  is  found!  j 

351  6th  P.  M.  6/i>i«*78.  I 

Come,  and  wtlcomt. 

FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  meloilious  sounds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravish'd  ear: — 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 
2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne - 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  his  pierced  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee, — embrace  the  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  \ 
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.or  thee,  the  festaj  board 

"*  richest  bounty  stored ; 

Father's  bosom  preae'd, 

:ihalt  be  a  child  coafess'd, 

f  from  his  house  to  roam ; 

ae  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

o52  L.  M, 

All-sufficiency  of  Bit  grace. 

HO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh : 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, — 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  1 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 

Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home, 
And  find  his  grace  is  free  fbr  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountam  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 

Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  lab'ring,  bui-den'd,  sin-sick  souls, 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give ; 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind  j,  I 

Frankly  the  ^ft  of  God  receive  ; 
Paidon  and  peace  m  Jesus  find. 

353  ] 

Thtjaijs  of  penitence. 

COME,  0  ye  sinners,  to  the  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored : 
His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, — 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace  : — 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood ; 
The  fevour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  pemtence  •. — 
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3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart, 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 

The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 

The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven : — 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
The'  imutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  why  such  love  to  me : — 

6  The'  o'erwhehning  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  fece ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heavqp  of  love. 

354  c.  M. 

The  wanderer  recalled, 

RETURN,  0  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  fiice ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return ; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 

He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  Uve : 

Gome  to  his  cross,  and,  grateftd,  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  0  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear  : 

Thy  Eather  calls, — no  longer  mourn ; 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

i  Return,  0  wanderer,  return ; 
Begain  tbj  long-sou^t  rest : 
(mndoiiT^B  melting  mercies  yeam. 
daep  thee  to  bia  breaat. 


^1 4  INVITING. 

355  7th  P.   M.  8  lin^^ 

Why  will  ye  du  I 

SINNERS,  turn ;  why  wiU  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demauds ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
•     Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die? 

2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  did  youi'souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
WiU  ye  let  him  die  in  V£un  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  giaoe,  and  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn ;  why  ■nill  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove^ 
Urged  you  to  embrace  Ids  love, 
WiU  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
0  ye  dying  sinners,  why. 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

356  7th  P.  M.  8  Unes 

Tender  expostulation. 

SINNERS,  turn,  while  God  is  near ; 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  stands ; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands 
Cries, — ^Ye  mil  not  happy  be ; 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me, — 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny  ■. 
Why  will  ye  resoWe  to  ^e** 
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2  Tom,  he  cries,  ye  sinnei-s,  turn : 
By  bia  life,  your  God  hath  sworn ; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live ; 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 

If  your  death  were  his  dehght, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
"Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry,— 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

3  What  could  your  Redeemer  do, 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  f 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 
After  all  hia  flow  of  love, — 

All  his  drawings  from  above, — 
Why  will  ye  yom-  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

357  C.  M. 

BelUvr,  and  be  at  peace. 

OWHT  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise, 
And  darkness  fill  the  mind? 
Why  should  that  bosom  heave  with  sighs,  \ 
And  yet  no  refuge  find  ? 

2  Hast  thou  not  heard  of  Gilead's  balm,— 
The  great  Physician  there, 

Who  can  thine  every  fear  disaim, 
And  save  thee  from  despair  ? 

3  Still  art  thou  ovenvhelm'd  with  grief, 
And  fill'd  vriih  sore  dismay  ? 

Still  looking  downward  for  relief, 

Without  one  cheering  rayV 

4  Lift  up  thy  streaming  eyes  to  heaven  j 
The  great  atonement  see  ; 

And  a!l  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven  v 
Believe,  and  thou  art  free. 
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5  For  thee  the  Saviour  suffer'd  stmrne. 

And  shed  his  precious  blood : 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name, 

And  be  at  peace  with  God. 

358  s.  M. 

Accepting  the  innCation. 

COME,  weary  sinners,  come, 
Groaning  beneath  your  load ; 
The  Saviour  calls  bis  wand'rers  home ; 
Haste  to  your  pard'ning  God. 

2  Come,  all  by  guilt  oppress'd. 
Answer  the  Saviour's  call — 

0  come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
And  I  will  save  you  all. 

3  Redeemer,  full  of  love. 
We  would  thy  word  obey, 

And  all  thy  feithfiil  mercies  prove: 

0  take  our  guilt  away.  h 

4  We  would  on  thee  rely ;  ^| 
On  thee  would  cast  our  care ;  ^M 

Now  to  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly,  ' 

And  find  salvation  there. 

359  C.  M. 

The  resolution. 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppress'd. 

And  make  this  last  resolve: — 
2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 

1  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose, 

5  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne. 
And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

111  tell  him,  I 'm  a  wretch  uadone 
Without  his  soVieign  gcaoe. 
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4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 

But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray. 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go — 
I  am  resolved  to  tiy ; 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 


PENITENTIAL. 

360  s.  M. 

To  whom  should  toe  go? 

AH !  whither  should  I  go, 
Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  Mnt  ? 
To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show, 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come ; 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay. 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part, — 

Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 
Searcher  of  hearts,  iu  mine 

Thy  trymg  power  disi%;' 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine. 

And  take  the  veil  away. 

3  I  now  believe,  in  thee, 
Compassion  reigns  alone ; 

According  to  my  filth,  to  me 

0  let  it.  Lord,  be  done ! 
In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fein  Temo'V^\ 
Rmnove  it,  and  I  shall  declaim 
That  God  ia  only  love. 
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L.  M. 

The  sinners  only  hope. 

WHEREWITH,  0  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  WiU  gifts  deHght  the  Lord  most  High  ? 
Will  multiphed  oblations  please  ? 

Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy, 
Or  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ? 
Can  these  wa^ih  out  my  guilty  stain  t 

Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vwn, 

4  Who  would  himself  to  thee  approve, 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  show'd  ; 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love. 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  hfe  henceforth  be  thine. 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 
On  mo  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  pia 
'Tis  justj  —but  0,  thy  Son  hath  died ! '' 

10th  P.  M.  4  km-s  83. 
The  Soek  that  is  kiff/ier  than  I. 

ENCOMPASS'D  with  clouds  of  disU-ess, 
And  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

1  long  foe  thy  light  and  thy  grace ; 

0  God,  wUI  they  never  be  mine? 

2  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 
My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 

The  billows  more  fiercely  retarn., 
And  plunge  me  again,  in  \.\ie  deft^ 


I 
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8  Appear,  and  my  sorrow  shall  cease; 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 

The  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

4  0  enter  this  desolate  heart, — 

Then  rule  o'er  the  heart  thou  hast  won ; 

Nor  again  in  thine  anger  depart, 
But  make  it  forever  thy  throne.* 

363  c.  M. 

Timely  petdtence. 

WHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhehn'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 

1  view  my  Maker  feee  to  face, — 

0  how  shall  I  appear? 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  mercy  may  be  sought. 

My  soul  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : — 

3  When  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 

And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, — 
0  how  shall  I  appear? 

4  0  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart. 
Timely  my  sins  lament ; 

And  early,  with  repentant  tears. 
Eternal  wo  prevent. 

6  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart. 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan, 

To  give  those  sorrows  weight. 

6  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  secure, 
Vfho  knows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 

To  make  &sb  pardon  sure. 


I'. 
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3  Still  we  w^t  for  thine  appearing; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  favour 
To  our  min'd,  guilty  race ; 

Come,  thou  blest,  exalted  Saviour; 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  By  thine  all-atomng  merit, 
Every  burden'd  soiU  release ; 

By  the  teachings  of  thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

368  c.  M. 

/  would  be  thine. 

I  WOULD  be  thine ;  0  take  my  heart. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love ; 
Thy  sacred  image,  Lord,  impart, 

And  seal  it  fi"om  above. 
'J  I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  str 

To  give  myself  away, 
I  feel  rebellion  still  alive. 
And  wander  whOe  I  pray. 

3  I  would  be  thine ;  but,  Lord,  I  fee 
Evil  still  lurks  within : 

Do  thou  thy  majesty  reveal, 
And  overcome  my  sin. 

4  I  would  be  thine ;  I  would  embra 

LTlie  Saviour,  and  adore  ; 
Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace, 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 
369  L.  M. 

Shut  up  in  unbelief. 
IGHT  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear  ; 
Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see : 
Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer^ 
And  set  the  plaintive  'pns'ne^  ^e^^.^^H 
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2  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 
Shut  up  in  sin  and  unbelief, 

Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit, — 
This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief. 

3  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 
Who  bears  the  gen'ral  sin  away ; 

And  to  my  ransom'd  spirit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

370  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

The  Man  on  Calvary, 

OTHOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne, 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 
On  thee,  whom  we  have  slain : — 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
Renew'd  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  0  give  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfix'd  on  Calvaiy, — 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art ; 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls, — to  rescue  mine. 
Reveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead : — 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice. 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes, 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove ; 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood. 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me. 
And  get  thyself  the  victory, 
And  bring  me  back  to  God. 
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371  1st  P.  M.  GUnesSs. 

The  veil  o/unbelUf. 

OTHOU,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love, 
Whom  only  I  desire  to  know : 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 

And  show  me  all  thy  goodness,  show; 
Jesus,  thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  tell. 

2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long, 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known  ? 

1  claim  thee  with  a  falt'ring  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee,  in  a  feeble  groan, 

Tell  me,  0  tell  me,  who  thou  art, 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart. 

3  If  now  thou  talkest  by  the  way 
With  me,  the  abject  sinner,  me. 

The  mystery  of  grace  display ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see : 
That  I  may  understand  thy  word, 
And  now  cry  out,— It  is  the  Lord ! 

372  4th  p.  M.  886: 

The  ffi/l  of  faith. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry,— 
To  thee,  who  wouldst  not  have  me  ( 
But  know  the  truth  and  live : 
Open  mine  eyes  to  see  thy  face ; 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace  j 
The  hfe  eternal  give. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbelief,  I  groan, 
And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown, 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart-. 
And  write  thy  Name  upon  my  heart, 

And  manifest  thy  \o\e. 


I 
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3  I  know  Uie  work  is  only  thine ; 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  di'vine ; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  eallj 
Thou  wilt  that  gracious  gift  bestow, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  hidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, — 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin, — 

The  blessing  seek  and  find : 
Thou  hidd'st  us  ask  thy  grace,  and  have ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,  this  moment  save 

Both  me  and  aD  mankind. 
6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Now  let  me  finirmy  pard'ning  Lord; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given : 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove ; 
Open  the  door  of  fiuth  and  love, 

And  let  me  into  heaven. 

373  S.  M. 

T)ie  heart  of  stone. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent. 
With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 

An  humble,  contrite  heart ; 
2  A  heart  with  grief  oppress' d, 

For  having  grieved  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart,  that  cannot  rest 

Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 
S  Jesus,  on  me  best«w 

The  penitent  desire ; 
With  true  sinceiity  of  wo 

My  aching  breast  inspire. 
i  "With  soft'ning  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down*. 
_Siiike  with  thy  love's  resistleaa  stwitft,  • 
■'-  f  break  this  heart  of  stone. 
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374 

r&j  stibbom  htarl. 

OFOR.  a  gknce  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away ; 
Ami  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
'I'his  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 
'2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  sliake ; 
Of  feehng,  all  tilings  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sonows  thou  hast  felt, 
0  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt ; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  Une, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heai-t  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments  too,  wliieh  devils  fear-J 
Amazing  thought ! — unmoved  I  hear ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  power  divine  tan  do  the  deed; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need: 
Thy  Spirit  can  fit)m  dross  refine, 
And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

375  IstP.  M.  C/inei^ 

FailA  implored. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee,  ] 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  Him  who  lived  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known. 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 
2  If,  drawn  bj'  thine  alluring  graxie, 

My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel ; 
Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face, — 

What  flesh  and  hlood  can  ne'er  reveal^ 
Thy  co-etemal  Son  display, 
And  speak  my  darkneaa  mVa  ia^. 
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8  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 

Command  the  light  of  faith  to  shine — 

To  shine  in  my  dark,  drooping  heart— 
And  fill  me  with  the  life  divine : 

Now  bid  the  new  creation  be ; 

0  Grod,  let  there  be  fidth  in  me ! 

376  C.  M. 

To  God  all  things  are  possible, 

OTHAT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens  rend. 
In  majesty  come  down, — 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  onmipotent, 
And  seize  me  for  thine  own. 

2  Descend,  and  let  thy  hghtnings  bum 
The  stubble  of  thy  foe ; 

My  sins  o'ertura,  o'ertum,  o'ertum,  ^ 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide, 
And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 

Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide, 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain. 
Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load ; 

The'things  unpossible  to  men. 
Are  possible  to  God. 

377  c.  M. 

Continued, —  Urgent  pleadings, 

IS  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee, 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threat'ning  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  mountains  fall  ? 

2  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand. 

And  match  Omnipotence  ? 
Ubgrasp  the  bold  of  thy  right  ViaaSi^ 
-Or pluck  the  sinner  thence^ 
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3  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail ; 
Nearer  to  save  tiiou  art ; 

Stronger  than  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  greater  than  my  heart. 

4  Lo !  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim : 

Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
Thy  fev'rite  Jesus'  name. 

5  Salvation  in  that  name  is  found. 
Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 

A  medicine  for  every  wound, — 
All,  all  I  want  is  there. 

378  s.  M. 

The  Redeemer' 8  tears. 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wond'ring  angels  see ; 

Be  thou  astonish'd,  0  my  soul; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

379  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76, 

Humility  and  contrition. 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  a  wand'ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fidn  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored ; 

On  me  be  all  longnsuff'ring  shown ; 
Tanu  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

qr^  IftMEi  iif  atome. 
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2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above. 
Repentance  to  impart, 

Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contnte  hes^: 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, — 

A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknowni 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  Of  stone. 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 
The  gracious  wonder  show ; 

Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow: 

If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd, 
If'now  I  do  myself  bemoan. 

Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

380  12th  P.  M.  76, 76,  78, 76. 

Contintied, — llie  heart  broken, 

SAVIOUR,  see  me  from  above. 
Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
Speak  the  reconcilmg  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man, — 
Saw  him  welt'ring  in  his  blood. 

And  bade  him  rise  again : 
Speak  my  paradise  restored ; 

Redeem  me  by  l^y  grace  alone : 
Tom,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  atone. 
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3  Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live ; 
Father,  (at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  pray'd,)  forgive ! 
Surely  with  that  dying  word 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries, — ^'Tis  done  I 
0,  my  bleedmg,  lovmg  Lord, 

Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone. 

381  CM. 

Determined  importunity. 

BECAUSE  for  me  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pleads  his  death  for  me, 
God  hath  vouchsafed  a  longer  space, 
And  spared  the  barren  tree. 

2  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow ; 
Now,  Lord,  the  power  impart. 

And  let  mine  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  I  now  from  all  my  sins  would  turn. 
To  my  atoning  God ; 

And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  mourn. 
And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood : — 

4  Would  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 
Where  my  Redeemer  died ; 

And  all  things  else  account  but  loss 
For  Jesus  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain. 
Before  thy  cross  I  lie ; 

In  grief  determined  to  remain 
Till  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal; 
Beistow  thy  promiaed  rest-, 

Whh  pomtt  love  thy  serraDL^i  ^ 
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38ii  s.  M. 

Bardneas  </  heart  lamented. 

OTHAT  I  could  revere 
My  mxuM  offeuded  God ; 
O  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 
Of  thy  afllioting  rod  ! 

2  If  mercy  cannot  draw, 

Thou  by  thy  threjit'nings  move ; 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  in  awe, 
That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

3  Let  me  with  hoiTor  fly 
From  every  sinful  snare ; 

No  longer,  in  my  Judge's  eye, 
My  Judge's  anger  dare. 

4  Thou  gi"eat,  tremendous  God, 
The  conscious  awe  impart ; 

The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd.— 
The  tender,  fleshly  heart. 

5  For  Jesus'  sake  alone, 
The  stony  heart  remove  ; 

And  melt  at  last,  0  melt  me  down, 
Into  the  mould  of  love. 


383 
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■  jvu  uiiii): 

^^^^H       Sins  against 
^^^^^K  me  S( 

^^^^^^L^fitut  that  en 


SAVIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  race, 
Save  me  ; — from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace  ; 
Soft«n  this  obdurate  stone ; — 
Stone  to  flesh,  0  God,  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart  I 
2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove ; 
All  mine  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
thy  light  and  love, 
Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel-, 
that  crucified  my  Lovd,- 
fn  thy  precious  Uoi 
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3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wand'iiug  sheep  || 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 

Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, — 
Now,  thou  Imow'st,  I  love  thee,  1 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 
As  the  publican  distress'd ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, — 
God  be  merciful  to  me ! 

5  0  remember  me  for  good : 
Passing  through  the  mortal  vale. 

Show  me  the  atoning  blood : 

When  my  strength  and  spirits  fei 
Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 


0 
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Godly  sorrow. 
FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembling  at  thy  word ; 
O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

Which  fi'om  repentance  flow ; 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 

The  long-suspended  blow. 
2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 

llie  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receiv«^  J 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace; 
Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove^  | 

Befoi-e  the  evil  come ; 
M/  spirit  hide  with  saints  a'bo'je,- 
Mv  body,  in  the  ^oinh. 


(J.  M, 
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385  4th  p.  M.  886,  886. 

IjatiguUhing  for  deliverance. 

0  CONQUER  this  rebeUious  wUl  I 
Willing  thou  art,  and  ready  still ; 
Thy  help  is  always  rJgh : 
The  hardness  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  give  me,  Lord,  0  give  me  love, 
Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

2  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thus  ?     0  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God. 
The  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me: 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; — 

Witness  that  streaming  blood. 

3  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win, 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin, 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  assert ; 
Take  to  thyself  my  ransom'd  heart, 

Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain, 

386  L-  M. 

Deprecatinff  eternal  death. 

FATHER,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 
Regard  my  fearfiil  heart's  desire : 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wo, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire. 

2  I  tremble,  leat  the  wrath  divine. 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul. 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mine 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, — 
That  endless  banishment  fi-om  thee ; 

0  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 

iffer'd,  wept,  and  bled  for  ■me. 


J 
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387  llthP.M.  76,  76,77,  ■J^ 

Self-abaiieTnent. 

G1 RACIOUS  God,  my  sins  fot^in 
r  Thy  Spirit  now  impart; 
Then  shall  I  in  thee  believe 
With  aU  my  loving  heart : 
Always  unto  Jesus  look, — 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see, 
Who  to  save  me  undertook. 
And  ever  prays  for  me. 

2  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayer, 
Fulness  of  grace  bestow ; 

That  I  may  with  zealous  care 

Perform  thy  will  below ; 
Rooted  in  humility, 

Still  in  every  state  resign'd, — 
Plant,  Almighty  Lord,  in  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

3  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
With  selfabasing  shame 

Still  I  would  myself  despise, 

And  magnify  thy  Name. 
Thee  let  evety  creature  bless ; 

Praise  alone  to  God  be  given ; 
God  alone  deserves  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 


388 


7th  P.  M. 

mly  Refugt. 


1  Unes  78, 


JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  Wghj 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
0  receive  mv  sou\  ut  AaEft» 


I 


PENITENTIAL.  2^ 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 

Leave,  0  leave  me  not  alone ; 

StiU  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want: 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 

Raise  the  fallen,  eheer  the  feint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 
Thou  art  fidl  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  — 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

389  L.  M. 

Sakinif  deliverance  and  rest. 

AWAKED  from  sin's  delusive  sleep, 
My  heavy  guilt  I  feel,  and  weep : 
Beneath  a  weight  of  woes  oppress' d, 
X  come  to  thee,  my  Lord,  for  rest. 

2  Now,  from  thy  throne  of  grace  above. 
Look  df)HTi  upon  my  soul  in  love  ■, — 
Thai  smile  siiaU  sweeten  all  my  \«.\n, 
And  make  my  soiil  rejoice  again. 


236  PENITENTIAL. 

3  By  thy  divine,  tranaforming  power,  ' 
My  min'd  nature  now  restore ; 
And  let  my  life  and  temper  shine, 
In  blest  resemblance,  Lord,  to  thine. 

390  1st  P.  M.  6  Unes  Ss. 

r  biesied. 


JESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 

K  all  thy  promises  are  sure,  ^_ 

Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart,  ^^| 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor:  ^^| 

To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given, —  ^^ 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  mourner  blest, 
And  lo  !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn  j 

I  cannot,  no,  I  wiU  not  rest, 

Till  thou,  my  only  rest,  return ; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  peace,  appear. 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  ? 

1  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God ; 

See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see ; 
And  satisfy  with  endless  peace, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 

391  CM. 

Pleading  the  promitei. 

rlRCY  alone  can  meet  my  case; 
For  mere}',  Lord,  I  cry: 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die ; — 

2  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  thou  leave  mel — ^No-. 

I  hold  thee  fast,  my  \io^,  m^  ^tos^*,1 
J  will  not  let  t\\ee  go. 


PENITENTIAL.  337 

8  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands. 

And  ever  must  abide : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands. 

And  graven  in  thy  side. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : — 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me 

392  c.  M. 

Prisoner  of  hope, 

LET  the  redeem'd  give  thanks  and  praise 
To  a  forgiving  God ; 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 
TiQ  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood : — 

2  Till,  at  thy  coming  from  above. 
My  mountain  sin  depart, 

And  fear  give  place  to  filial  love. 
And  peace  overflow  my  heart. 

3  Pris'ner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
The'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 

These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end. 
And  speak  my  soul  restored : — 

4  Restored  by  reconciling  grace ; 
With  present  pardon  blest ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

6  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conceive, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown. 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give. 

And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  in  Jesus  pacified. 

My  God,  thyself  declare ; 
Ai^  draw  me  to  Ida  open  side, 
And  plunge  the  sinner  there. 


238 
393 

DtprteaHti^  the  wrath  k 

OTHOU  that  wouldet  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die  j 
Who  diedst  thyself,  ray  soul  to  save  ] 

rrom  endless  miserj' : — 
Show  rae  the  way  to  shun 

Thj'  dreadfiil  ^v^ath  severe ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throm 

I  may  with  joy  appear, 
2  Thou  art  thyself  the  Way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day. 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me ; 
And  praise  thee  m  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity. 


I 


394 

The  Sun  o/riphleowmeag. 

OSTJN  of  righteousness,  arise 
With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseased,  my  faintmg  soul, 
Life  and  sal7ation  bring. 

2  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dis] 
By  thy  nll-piercitig  beam  :  _ 

Lighten  mine  eyes  with  faith ;  my  heart 
With  holy  hope  inflame. 

3  My  mind,  by  tliy  all-quick'ning  powj 
From  low  desires  set  free ; 

Unite  my  scatter'd  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 
Saviour,  thy  purchase  own ; 

Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  eveaWte  cro'Nn. 


PENITENTIAL.  339 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equal  One  in  Three, — 
On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed ; 

All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

395  6th  P.  M.  6  Hnes  Ts. 

Belp,  or  I  perish. 

BY  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears ; 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears; 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  slept; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flow'd 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode,' — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there ; 

By  thy  cross  and  dying  cries ; 
By  thy  one  great  sacrifice, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave ; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
By  thy  high,  majestic  throne ; 

By  the  empire  all  thine  own, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

396  .       c.  M. 

Humble  and  earnest  entreaties. 

fflAR,  gracious  Ood,  my  humble  prayer ; 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs ; 
When  will  the  cheering  morn  appear  ? 
And  when  my  joys  arise? 


»40  PENITENTIAL. 

2  My  God !  O  could  I  make  the  daim- 
My  Father,  and  my  Friend ; 

And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depend ; — 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 
I  would  thy  grace  enti'eat ; 

Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove. 
Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness 
Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 

Here  would  I  rest  tiU  light  returns: 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

6  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
0  make  my  heavy  sorrows  cease, 

And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  thy  heaUng  mys; 
And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs, 

For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

397 

Humble  cor\fasum. 

r\  sorrow  I  lament, 
Before  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, — 
My  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Ne'er  was  a  heart  more  base 
And  false  than  mine  has  been ; 

More  faithless  to  its  promises, — 
More  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  How  long.  Lord,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  ? 

When  wilt  thou  bow  my  Bt\ib\«tTi  \ 
And  give  my  conscieTice  xea\i1 


I 


I 


PENITENTIAL.  241 

4  Break  thou,  0  break  the  charm, 

And  set  the  captive  free : 
Reveal,  great  God,  thy  mighty  arm. 

And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

398  L.  M. 

Cimdemned,  but  pleading  the  prtnnuei, 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death ; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, — 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

399  c.  M. 

Silf  loathed;   Christ  exalted, 

0  COULD  I  lose  myself  in  thee, 
TSiy  depth  of  mercy  prove, — 
Tbou  vastf  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love. 


242  PENITENTIAL. 

2  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  1 
In  dust  and  ashes  hes : 

How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes? 

3  I  loatlie  myself  when  God  I  see, 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

400  s.Tsr 

The  only  expiatitm. 

piiOSTRATE  at  Jesus'  feet, 

1  A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  the  mercy-seat. 

Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  Will  justice  frown  me  hence  T 
Stay,  Lord,  the  vengeful  storm ; 

Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm. 

3  If  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 

Tears  should,  Irom  both  mjt  weeping  eyes. 

In  ceaseless  cuiTents  flow. 
I  But  tears  I  will  not  plcjid 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 

No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, — 

No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt.  ^^^ 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows.  Lord !  ^^H 

And  all  my  sins  forgive ;  ^^^H 

Then  justice  will  approi'e  the  word  ^^^B 

That  bids  the  sinner  live, 

401  ,      c.  ai. 

Knofkiiig  at  llie  door  o/merey, 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
And  knock  at  nien'y's  door ; 
With  heavy  henvt,  ant\  '<io\ijw»;rt.  cy*^ 
Thy  fiiV3ur  we  mc\iVorp., 


I 
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2  Without  thy  grace^  we  sink  oppressed, 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell ; 

0  give  our  troubled  spirits  rest,— 
Our  gloomy  fears  (fispel. 

3  *Ti8  mercy,  mercy,  now  we  plead ; 
Let  thy  compassion  move ; 

Mercy,  that  led  thee  once  to  bleed, 
In  tenderness  and  love. 

4  In  mercy,  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
0  God,  our  sins  forgive ; 

Thy  grace  our  stubborn  hearts  can  break. 
And,  breaking,  bid  us  live. 

402  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

With  ihee  there  is  mercy, 

SOV 'REIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  aU, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  0  hear,  my  ardent  cry, — 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men,— 
Worst  of  rebels,  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, — 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  might  thy  vengefiil  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; — 
Justly  might  thy  kindled  ire 

Send  me  to  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  is  mercy  found, — 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound ; 
Soothe,  0  soothe  this  troubled  breast, — 
Give  the  weary  wand'rer  rest. 

403  ^  5th  P.  M.  4  tines  Ts. 

Mirey  for  the  chief  of  sinners. 

DEPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
M^rqy  still  reserved  for  me  1 
Cka  my  Ood  Mb  wmth  forbear  % 
t  the  chief  of  ainners,  spare  \ 


g^4  PENITENTIAL. 

2  I  hsve  long  withatood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  liis  &ce ; 
Would  not  liearken  to  his  calls ; 
Ghieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
"Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  dehghta  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ;  ' 
Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  hie  hai 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

404    -  C.  M. 

Vnviearied  eamsstntss. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  the^ 
No  other  help  I  know : 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  !  whither  ^hall  I  go  ? 

2  "What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 

Wh&t  pain,  what  labour,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death! 

3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  beheve, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 

And  sh  my  wants  thon  wouldet  relicn 
In  this  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  feith  !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes : 

0  let  me  now  receive  tinat  gjft, — 
My  sool  without  \t  ftves. 


PENITENTIAL.  245 

6  Sorely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 

0  speak^  and  I  shall  live; 
And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice, 

Could  I  but  see  thy  face ; 
Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 

And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

405        12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Seeking  re/uge  in  the  blood  of  the  Zamb. 

GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near. 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  guilt,  alas !  I  am. 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refiige  flee ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain. 
To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 

Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 
Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace ; 

Pardon  I  accept,  unbought, — 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace. 
Coming  as  at  first  I  came. 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee ; 
liiend  ofsumera,  spotless  Lamb, 
Tbjr  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


&46 
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i'p;nitential. 


Pleading  His  gracioui  n 


LORD,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat,  ' 
Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer  ;''| 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, —  | 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 

TIiou  calleat  burden'd  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin 
By  Satan  sorely  presa'd ; 

By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-placafl 
That,  shelter'd  near  thy  side, 

I  may  rejoice  in  Jesus'  grace, — 

In  Jesus  crucified. 
6  0,  wondrous  love ! — to  bleed  and  < 

■  To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

407  ■L'' 

Tht  Meptre  of  His  love. 

JESUS,  whose  gloiys  streaming  rays. 
Though  duteous  to  thy  high  command. 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  fece. 

But  veQ'd  before  thy  presence  stand : — 

2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  dour 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night. 

Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  hght? 

3  Thy  golden  sceptre  from  above 
Reach  forth ;  lo !  my  whole  heart  1 1 

Bay  to  ray  soiJ, — Thoix  art.  tovf  V)Ne,—  ^ 
My  cijosen  'midst  ten  t^iouaaaft.,  ^iltw* 


1 


PENITENTIAL.  •J4'^ 

4  0  Jesus,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view ; 

Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks,  and  cries, — 
Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  show  1 

408  L.  M. 

The  only  plea, 

TESTIS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
J   Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 
'Tis  thou  alone  CJinst  make  me  whole; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost,  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  shall  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — but  thou  art  love : 

1  give  up  every  plea  beside, — 
Lord,  I  am  lost — but  thou  hast  died. 

409  6th  r.  M.  6  lines  Ts. 

Clinging  to  tlte  cross. 

ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pm'e. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, — 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, — 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 

In  my  hand  no  prifie  I  bring  •, 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 


g^g  PENTTENTIAr,. 

S  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  brettth. 
When  my  eyes  sli»ll  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  uokoown. 
And  beboM  thee  on  thy  throne,— 
Rock  (tf  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

410  6th  P.  M.  GBnetl 

Nov  u  rA(  day  of  salvatloit. 

¥HT  not  now,  my  God,  my  God?  I 
Ready  if  thon  always  art. 
Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode, — 
Take  possession  of  my  heart  : 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  ? 

2  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day, 

For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Dying, — if  thou  still  delay, 

Must  I  not  forever  die? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home  : 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come. 

411  4th  P.M.  886,  886 

Pleading  tht  Saviour's  vicarious  iacrijKt. 

PROSTRATE,  with  eyes  of  feith,  I  see 
My  Saviour  nail'd  upon  the  tree, 
For  me  a  victim  made ; 
Himself  presenting  to  the  skies 
The  grand  vicarious  sacrifice, 
And  on  the  altar  laid. 

2  Well  pleasing  to  our  God  above. 
His  sacrifice  of  life  and  love 

I  plead  before  the  throne : 
Father,  a  prodigal  receive, 
And  bid  a  pardon' d  Te\jfe\  Iwe, — 

The  purchase  of  thy  Son.. 


PENITENTIAL.  249 

412  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Pleading  the  sacrificial  death  of  Christ, 

OLAMB  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
I  plead  with  thee,  my  suit  to  gain, — 
I  plead  what  thou  hast  done : 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  me  ? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Receive  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God, — 

My  ransom  and  my  peace : 
My  Surety !  thou  my  debt  hast  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made, — 

The  Lord  my  righteousness. 

3  0  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love  of 'my  redeeming  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine : 
0  might  He  now  descend,  and  rest 
Forever  in  this  troubled  breast. 

And  keep  me  ever  thine. 

413  LM. 

The  sojcnfice  of  a  broken  heart, 

THOUGH  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kling, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
Thou  God  of  grace,  wilt  thou  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice  ? 

8  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  the  dreadfiil  sentence  just: 
Zaak  down,  0  Xord,  with  pitying  eye^ 
And  save  a  aonl  condemn'd  to  ^e» 


CM. 

Loohing  unto  Jetus. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinnera  s 
To  thee  I  humbly  pray ; 
0  heal  me  of  my  grief  and  p^n,— 

And  take  my  sins  away. 
Now  from  this  bondage,  Lord,  reles 

And  give  the  wand'rer  rest : 

Redeemer,  Saviour,  seaj  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast. 

2  Thou  wilt  not  east  a  sinner  out, 
Who  humbly  comes  to  thee  j 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  cannot  doubt 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me : 
0  let  me  now  obtain  the  grace, 

And  find  my  long-sought  rest : 
Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breaat. 

3  Mere  worldly  good  I  do  not  want  ^ 
Be  that  to  others  given: 

While  only  for  thy  love  I  pant, 

My  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
This  is  the  crown  I  fiiin  would  seize, — 

With  which  I  would  be  blest :  ^^M 

Redeemer,  Saviour,  seal  my  peace,     ^^| 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast.  "^^B 

415  12th  P.  M.  76, 70,78, 7fl. 

Wrelelied,  and  pooi;  and  blind,  and  vated. 

WRETCHED,  helpless,  and  di,stross.I, 
Ah !  whither  shall  I  fly ; 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, — 

I  cannot  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind,— 
Fast  boimd  in  sin  and  misery, — 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  fed 
My  help,  my  a\\  in  tUce. 
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2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ; 
Be  the  wand'rer'a  resting-place, — 

A  cordial  to  the  fiiint : 
Make  nie  rich,  for  I  am  poor; 

la  thee  may  I-  my  Eden  find ; 
To  the  dying,  health  restore, 

And  eye-sight  to  the  blind. 

*  3  Clothe  me,  Lord,  with  holiness. 

With  meek  hunuhty ; 
Put  on  me  that  glorious  dress, — 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restored ; 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

416  C.  M. 

The  conquering  love  of  Jesas. 

OTHAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
Who  did  the  world  redeem ; 
Who  gave  his  Ufe  that  I  might  hve 
A  life  conceal'd  in  him. 

2  0  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove, — 
My  heart's  extreme  desire ; 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 
And  in  his  ai-ms  expire. 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace. 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 

I  may  fi-om  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now.  if  thy  gi-acious  will  it  be. 
E'en  now  my  sins  remove. 

And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
By  thy  victorious  love. 


[52  PENITENTIAL. 

417  L  M. 

Only  Jegaa. 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it.| 
That  I  shaU  find  my  aU  in  thee* J 
The  fiilness  of  thy  promise  prove, — 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  A  poor  blind  child  I  wander  here. 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near : 

0  dark !  dark  !  dark  !  I  stil]  must  sayj 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fein  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 
Of  all  thou  hast  in  eaith  or  heaven. 

4  When  fitim  the  arm  of  flesh  set  f 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  fly  to  thee : 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

1  shall  upon  thy  bOsom  fall. 

418  s. 

Wailing  at  the  cross. 

F.THER,  I  dare  beUeve 
Thee  merciful  and  true : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive,— 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean ; 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, —  * 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  thee. 

And  waiting  for  thy  hlood  to'  impi 
The  spotless  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow; 

Now  thy  aH-cleansmg  \iVoo4  ^^'^V^* 
And  I  am  white  tis  ano-w . 


PENITENTIAL.  253 

419  10th  P.  M.  8 /tntf«  8s. 

Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish, 

0  JESUS,  in  pitjr  draw  near ; 
Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  sou] ; 
To  comfort  a  mourner,  appear, 

And  make  a  poor  penitent  whole : 
The  bahn  of  thy  mercy  apply ; 

(Thou  seest  the  sore  anguish  I  feel;) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die ; 
0  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell. 

2  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show : 
Gome  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below : 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake. 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner — a  sinner  no  more. 

420  .  L.  M. 

Deprecating  the  mihdrawal  of  the  Spirit, 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears ; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
.  For  many  long  rebeUious  years : 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved : 

4  Yet,  0 !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 

Niff  m  thy  nghteons  anger  sweat 
To'  exclude  me  from  thy  peoipWa  t^^^ 
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421  10th  P.M.  B&Vmm  88. 
Arderl  desires/or  the  Spirit's  infiuencet. 

COME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
To  visit  a  sorrowful  breast ; 
My  biu^den  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest. 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  with  his  load 
The  aeose  of  acceptance  to  ^ve, 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  with  the  blood. 

2  With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 
And  strangely  withheld  me  from  sin. 

And  tried,  by  the  lure  of  thy  love, 
My  worthless  affections  to  win ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive ; 
Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert ; 

And  kindly  continue  to  strive, 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart' 

3  Tliy  call  if  I  ever  have  known, 
And  sigh'd  fiom  myself  to  get  free. 

And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan* 
And  long'd  to  be  happy  in  thee; 

l-'idfi]  the  imperfect  desire ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal 

The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire, 
And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel. 

422  C. 

The  surrender. 

HOW  oft.  have  I  the  Spuit  grieved, 
Since  first  with  me  he  strove; 
■  llow  obstinately  disbelieved. 
And  trampled  on  his  love ! 
How  have  I  sinn'd  against  the  light; 

Broken  from  bis  embrace; 
And  would  not,  when  1  fteeVj  Tm^t,  ' 
Be  jristified  by  grai'e. 


PENITENTIAL.  355 

2   But  after  all  that  I  have  done 

To  drive  him  fi'om  my  heart, 
"Xhe  Spirit  leaves  me  not  alone, — 

He  doth  not  yet  depart ; 
THe  will  not  give  the  sinner  o'er; 

Ready  e'en  now  to  save, 
Be  bids  me  come  as  heretofore, 

That  I  his  graee  may  have. 
3  I  take  thee  at  thy  giacioua  word ; 

My  foolishnesa  I  mourn ; 
And  unto  my  redeeming  Lord, 

However  late,  I  tura  : 
Saviour,  I  yield,  I  yield  at  laat ; 

I  hear  thy  speaking  blood ; 
Myself,  vrith  all  my  sins,  I  east 

On  my  atoning  God. 

423  6th  P.  M.  6  lims  73. 

Tlie  Light  of  Life. 

0  DISCLOSE  thy  lovely  fece ! 
Quicken  iill  my  drooping  powers; 
Gasps  ray  fainting  soul  for  grace. 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers : 
Hasten,  Lord,  no  more  delay; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  tlie  morn, 
Dnaccompanied  by  thee ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see : 
Till  thou  inward  hfe  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
.Wore  and  more  thyself  display, 
~ming  tt>  the  peiifect  day. 


256  PENITENTIAJ- 

424  8., 

Qroardngfor  dtliverajux. 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain. 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest? 

2  Ah !  what  av^  my  strife, — 
My  wand'ring  to  and  fro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endlesa  life : 
Ah  I  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fell ; 
■  I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

1  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

425  L.  M. 

Hope  ipnriffinff  up. 
Tl  fT  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies ; 
IVl  To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ; 
0  let  thy  presence  set  me  fi^e. 

2  Jesus,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  wiUJ 
With  thy  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 
No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast, 
Rut  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 

3  Ah-eady  springing  hope  I  feel,- 
God  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell, 
And,  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain. 
Lead  me  where  peace  and  safety  rei 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know, — 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 

And  feel,  what  endlesa  -yeaia  ?feaiL  \ito»«v 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  my  GoA,  Krt:  \(»'je. 
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426  C.  M. 

Struggling  into  lihtrly. 
TESTIS !  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 
J    The  weary  sinner's  Friend  ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  DeliVrance  to  my  soul  proclaim, 
And  life  and  liberty ; 

Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  Name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me. 

3  Faith  to  be  heai'd  thou  know'st  I  have, 
For  thou  that  faith  hast  given ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  the  sinner  save, 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heaii  of  mine ; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove; 

For  everlasting  strength  is  thine. 
And  everlasting  love. 

427  s.  M. 

Emhracing  offered  mercy. 

OMY  offended  God ! 
If  now  at  last  I  see 
That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood, 

And  done  despite  to  thee ; 
If  I  begin  to  wake 

Oat  of  my  deadly  sleep ; 
Into  thine  ai'ms  of  mercy  take. 

And  there  forever  keep. 
2  No  other  right  have  I, 

Than  what  the  world  may  cliura ; 
And  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh, 
Through  faith  in  Jesus'  name : 
'  Thy  death  hath  wrought  the  power 
For  every  sinful  soul ; 
~w*  all  may  know  the  gracioMB  Voot^ 
\ABd  be  by  faith  made  -w^ioAe.  ■ 


I'ENITENTIA!-. 


3  Thou  hast  fur  sinners  died. 


That  all  might  c 


i  to  God ; 


The  cov'nant  thou  hast  ratified. 
And  seal'd  it  with  thy  blood : 

Thou  hast  obtain'd  the  grace 
That  all  may  tmn  and  live ; 

And  now  thy  ofler  I  embrace, — 
Thy  mercy  I  receive. 

428  s 

Smhrating  the  all-sufficient  Portion, 

AND  can  I  yet  delay 
My  httle  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  fi-om  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  jield,  I  yield ; 
I  can  hold  out  no  more : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  cooipell'd. 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 
My  friends,  my  all,  resign : 

Gracious  lledeemer,  take,  0  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this, — 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, — ^J 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou ; 
Thou  all-sufficient  art: 

My  Iiopo,  my  \\ea\en\y  tteasttSft,  ^ 
Eutcr,  and  keep  my  UeasV. 


?. 
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429  .  .  8.  M. 

Lighi  dawning  upon  the  soul, 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
To  thee,  0  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 
Confessmg  all  my  sin ; 

Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  the  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

3  0  hearken  to  my  voice, — 
Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 

Thou  bidd'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoice. 
Thou  comfortest  the  faint. 

4  Glory  to  God  above, — 
The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 

For,  lo !  the  swift  returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  fitce  obscure. 
And  dangers  threaten  loud ; 

Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, — 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

430  c.  M. 

The  returning  prodigal 

THE  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes, 
From  folly  just  awake, 
Reviews  his  wand'rings  with  surprise ; 
His  heart  begins  to  break. 

2  I  starve,  he  cries,  nor  can  I  bear 
The  femine  in  this  land. 

While  servants  of  my  Father  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

3  With  deep  repentance  I'll  return, 
And  seek  my  Father's  face ; 

Unworthy  to  be  call'd  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place. 
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4  Far  off  the  Father  saw  him  mov^-^ 
In  pensive  silence  mourn, — 

And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return, 

5  Through  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew. 
And  spread  the  joy  around  ;  J^| 

The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, — ^^^^ 
The  long-lost  son  is  found !  ^| 


431  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76. 

Saved  by  grace. 

LET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, —  I 
Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 
Am  freely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim ; 

This,  only  tliis,  is  all  my  plea : — 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound 
Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream  j 

Who  theu-  heaven  in  Chnst  have  foni 

And  give  the  pvaise  to  him. 
Meanest  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see  :- 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 
And  thou  in  me  wilt  live ; 

I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shnll  tby  life  receive : 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea,- 
I  the  chief  of  sinneta  am> 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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JUSTIFICATION  BY  FAITH. 

-432  11th  P.  M.  76,76,77/ 

The  righttmsntsi  of  faith. 

OFT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  contemplation's  wing. 
Surely  I  shall  find  him  there, 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 
And  gain  the  Morning  Star. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, — 
Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop, 

Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead. 
From  thence  to  bring  him  up? 

Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare, 
By  unfeign'd  humih^, 

Christ  would  quickly  enter  there, 
And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 
Hath  taught  me  better  things  i — 

Inward  turn  thine  eyes, — it  saith, 
While  Christ  to  me  it  brings : — 

Christ  is  ready  to  impart 
Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh : 

In  tiiy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart 
The  word  is  ever  nigh. 

433  L.  M. 

The  Lord  our  Riffhtemsness. 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast, 
The  mighty  glory  in  their  might ; 
The  rich  in  Qatt'ring  riches  trost. 
Which  bike  their  everlasting  &\gVt. 


J 
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2  The  rush  of  niun'rous  years  bears  d< 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  raaa 

And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When,  dust,  he  turns  to  dust  aga 

3  One  only  gift  can  justify 
The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his 

When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
t  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood, 

4  The  Lord  my  righteousness  I  praise, 
I  triumph  in  the  love  diviue ; 

The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  graces 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine.    ■ 

434  6th  P.  M.  6  Unes  7b. 

The  eovetiant  of  grace  uipted  and  aeaUd. 

JESUS  Christ,  who  stands  between 
Angry  Heaven  and  guilty  men, 
Undertakes  to  buy  our  peace ; 
Gives  the  covenant  of  grace ; 
Ratifies  and  makes  it  good ; 
Signs  and  seals  it  with  his  blood. 
2  Life  his  healing  blood  imparts, 
Sprinkled  in  our  peaceful  hearts. 
Abel's  blood  for  vengeance  cried ; 
Jesus'  speaks  us  justified  ; 
Speaks  and  calls  for  better  things ; 
Makes  us  prophets,  priests,  and  kings. 

435  L. 

The  realiiinff  light  of  faith. 

AUTHOR  of  feith,  eternal  Word, 
Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame 
Failb,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 

To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same  :— 
2  To  thee  our  humble  heuits  aspire, 

And  ask  the  f^  unspeakable ; 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fee. 
In  us  the  work  of  fiiitii  CoiSL 
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3  By  feith  we  know  tbee  strong  to  save : 
(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou :) 

Wbate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  wo  have ; 
Future,  and  past,  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  Name  believes, 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given ; 

Into  himself  be  all  receives, — 
Pardon,  and  bohness,  and  heaven, 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glinini'riug  ray, 

With  strong  commanding  evidence, 

Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  FmUi  lends  its  realizing  light ; 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly; 
The'  Invisible  appears  in  sight, 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

436  L.  M. 

Saivalitm  only  by  tjTace  through  faith. 

¥E  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead ; 
We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  is  free  indeed. 

2  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone, — 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  imijart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart : 

3  A  Cijth  thiit  doth  the  mountiuna  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven. 

4  This  is  the  faith  wc  humbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  thy  all-clean.sing  blood ; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  speak, 
O  Jet  it  speak  us  up  to  Gtfd '.        y\.  . 
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Ist  P. 

Tht  sovl'i  anchor. 


6  lifUS  i 


TVTOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Xl  Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are. 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  hve. 

3  0  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
My  sins  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee ; 

Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me  : 
WhUe  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fetir !  * 
Mercy  is  aU  that  'a  written  there. 

438  0.  M. 

Faith  counted  for  righteoutnas. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord,— 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Head. — 

1  tiTist  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 

Hath  raised  him  fcom  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died, 
Ami  rose  again  for  me ; 

Fully  and  fi-eely  ^justified, 
That  1  m^ht  live  W  rt\ee. 


JUSTIl'ICATJON  BY  FAITH.  2Q 

8  O  God !  thy  record  I  believe, 
In  Abrah'm's  footsteps  tread ; 

And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed, 

4  Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have, 
For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  the  grave, 
And  Bpeakest  worlds  from  naught. 

5  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given : 

And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 


439 


0.  M. 


I. —  Vielorioiig  faith. 

Ehope,  against  all  human  hope, 
3elf-desp'rate,  I  believe, — 
Thy  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  up; 
Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  give. 

2  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 
But  fiuthful  is  my  Lord ; 

Thiijugh  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  the  word. 

3  Fftith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  s 
And  looks  to  that  alone ; 

Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries, — It  shall  be  done ! 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  give  ; 

I  shall  in  ChiTst,  at  that  gla<l  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

5  Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee, 
ThfHi  never  wilt  reprove; 

^Rh!  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 
'  pfrff>i.t  me  in  Invc. 
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440  C.  M. 

Peace  in  htlieving. 
TESTIS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
J    On  whom  ray  help  is  laid : 
Oppress'd  by  sins,  I  lift  mine  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 
A  sure  and  present  aid : 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  eveiy  moment  stay'd. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  dieclmm ; 

1  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest, — 
On  thee  will  I  depend, 

TUl  Bummon'd  to  the  marriage-feast. 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

441  C.  M. 

This  t>  life  eternal. 

THE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thy  sons, 
To  me,  0  God,  imtmrt; 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  ones, — 

The  understanding  heart. 

Thy  name,  0  holy  Father,  tell 

To  one  who  would  believe  j 

To  me  thine  only  Son  reveal, — 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 

2  'Tis  life  eternal  to  believe 
The  heavenly  Persons  mine: 

Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  give 

That  precious  faith  divine. 
A  Trinity  in  Unity 

My  soul  shall  then  adore ; 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  worsliip  thee, 

Jehovah,  evermore. 
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442  C.  M. 

TAe  blood  of  gprinklmg. 

MY  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry; 
Thee  only  would  I  know; 
Thy  puriiying  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean; 
Pmge  my  iniquity: 

TInleas  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 
Answer,  if  mine  thou  art ; 

Whisper  within,  thou  love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, — 
His  wounds  ai-e  open  wide  j 

For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads. 
And  speaks  me  justified. 

443  S.  M. 

Sdf-nghteoutneaa  destroyed. 

A  GOODLY,  formal  saint, 
I  long  appear'd  in  sight ; 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  pidnt 

My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 
The  Pharisee  within 

Still  imdisturb'd  remain'd ; 
The  strong  man,  arm'd  with  guilt  of  sin, 

Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd. 
2  But,  O,  the  jealous  God 

In  my  behalf  rame  down  ; 
Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd, 

And  claim'd  me  for  his  own. 
My  spirit  he  alarm'd, 

And  brought  into  distress ; 
Be  shook  and  bound  the  strong  man,  mtoW 
In  his  self-rightAiOiisRiiSii. 
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3  Faded  my  virtuoua  show, — 

My  form  without  the  power; 
The  sin-oonvincing  Spirit  blew, 

And  blasted  every  flower : 
My  mouth  was  stopp'd,  and  sht 

Cover'd  my  gtulty  face ; 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 

And  I  was  saved  by  grace. 

444  L-  M. 

Qrvven  on  the  palms  of  Bis  hands. 

rlSUS,  the  Lamb  of  God,  bath  bled^ 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ;     i 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bow'd  his  head;; 
'Tis  finish'd !  he  hath  died  for  me. 

2  See,  where  before  the  throne  he  stands. 
And  pours  the  aU-prevailing  prayer ; 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands. 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  thera.|| 

3  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray; 
He  pmys  that  I  with  him  may  i 

Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say; 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  piay  in  vain.  J 

445  1st  P.  M.  6  Hn^'Ba~ 

Ko  amdemnatkai  to  them  thai  are  in  Chrisl  Jetua. 

A  ND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
j\.  An  int'rest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  tjfl 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ^H 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued  ?^| 
Amazing  love  !  bow  can  it  be, 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  ? 
2  'Tis  myst'ry  all, — the'  Immortal  dies  ! 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 
In  vain  the  fiist-bom  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ; 
"Vis  mercy  all  \  let  earfti  aAoxe  -. 
l,et  anjTCl  minds  int\mte  no  TnoTe. 


ed: 
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there,  i^^l 
faiiL^^H 
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S  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race; 
lis  mercy  all,  inunenae  and  free, 
3?'or,  0  my  God,  it  found  out  me ! 
4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  in  ein  and  nature's  night; 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light : 
My  chiuns  fell  off,  ray  heart  was  free, — 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  thee. 
5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, — 

Jesus,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 
Alive  in  him,  my  Uving  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the'  eternal  throne, 
J^jid  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own, 

446  L-  M. 

Brnbracing  lAt  Saviour  bif  faith. 

rFTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
And  with  the  a.rms  of  faith  embrace ; 

0  King  of  glory,  hear  my  call ; 

O  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am  j 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name, — 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 
Nor  take  thy  Qight  from  me  away ; 

Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide, 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray ; 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell, — 
Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  he: 

iij  joy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  wifl, 
Till  perfect  I  am  fband  in  thee. 
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447  C. 

The  blood  e^ied. 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers. 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend ; 
Number  me  with  salvation'8  heirs, — 

My  sins  and  trouhles  end. 
2  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  for^ven. 

448 

Th£  hii/hway  ofhalmtsa. 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pm-sue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view, 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophete  went, — " 
The  road  that  leada  from  banishment,- ' 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I  '11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sougl 
And  moum'd  because  I  found  it  not 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  pow( 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  lat«  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  tlie  way. 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
1 71  point  to  tliy  redeeming  'yi(«>4, 

And  say, — Behold  tti6  vja^j  \o  G>(A. 
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449  L. 

The  riches  of  His  prace. 

WHAT  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God ! 
And  what  my  fether's  boase  to  thee, 
That  thou  such  mercy  hast  bestow'd 
On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me  ? 

2  Me,  in  my  blood,  thy  love  pass'd  by, 
And  stopp'd  my  ruin  to  retrieve; 

"Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye ; 

Thy  bowels  yearn'd,  and  sounded, — Live  I 

3  Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
Received  the  blessing  from  above, 

And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found, 

Astonish'd  at  thy  boundless  love. 
i  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 

I  render  to  my  pard'ning  God ; 
Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad. 
,    6  I  magnify  thy  gracious  power,  I 

And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  Name : 
Thy  Name  let  eveiy  soul  adore ; 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim. 

450  1st  P.  M.  6  lirifs  8s.       I 

7^  covenant  signed  and  »ealed, 

THIS  day  the  covenant  I  sign, — 
The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  f)eacc ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine, 

Since  seid'd  with  jesus'  blood  it  is ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone, 
And  make  the  cov'nant  peace  mine  own. 
2  But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 

Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, — 
Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go. 

And  now,  as  e'er,  thy  voice  attend  \ 
And  deign,  0  Lord,  tfl  cull  me  ttvine, 
^Tidl  ml!  dare  U)  call  thee  mine. 
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Vows  remembered  and  reitewed. 
HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  my  choice ' 


On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  I 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad.         ^ 

2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vovrafl 
To  TTim  who  merits  all  my  love ;     fl 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  t»  that  sacred  shrioe  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  donej 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mil 

He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divi 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 

Nor  ever  fi-om  thy  Lord  depart : 
With  him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.'  I 
452  15th  P.  M.  12  ! 

Joy  of  the  young  convert. 


i^F 


OHOW  happy  are  they, 
—      ■     -    ■ 


Who  the  Saviour  obey. 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above; 

Tongue  can  never  express 

The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favour  divine 
I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  receivei, —  ^H 

Whst  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  ■oaovfeV       .^H 
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3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

in  And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  mora, 

Thau  to  iiill  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
'  And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song : 

iO  lliat  all  his  salvation  might  see  I 

I      He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 

I       He  hath  sufler'd  and  diei^ 

[  To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me, 

I      5  O  the  rapturous  height 

I      Of  that  holy  de%ht 

I  IVhieh  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ; 

I       Of  my  Saviour  posscss'd, 

I  I  was  perfectly  blest, 

II  As  if  fill'd  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

I      453  7th  P.  M.  8  Hn€s  Ts. 

j  Comfort  arisinff  Jrom  a  sense  of  pardon. 

HAPPY  sou],  who  sees  the  day, 
The  glad  day  of  Qospel-^race : 
!Thee,  my  Lord,  thou  then  wSt  say, 
Thee  will  I  forever  praise ; 
Though  thy  wrath  against  me  bum'd. 

Thou  dost  comfort  me  again ; 
All  thy  wrath  aside  is  turn'd,— 
Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 
2  Me,  behold ;  thy  mercy  spares ; 

Jesus  my  Scolvation  is  ; 
Hence,  my  doubts ;  away,  my  feais ; 

Jesus  is  become  my  peace : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 
Ever  mercifid  and  just ; 
I  mil  Jean  upon  his  word ; 
/  will  on  his  promise  trust. 
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454  5th  V.U.iHna  Ts. 

Loee  to  Utt  fioi-Mcir. 

HARK,  my  aoxil,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tia  thy  Saviour, — hear  his  w( 
Jesus  speaks,  be  speaks  to  thee  :- 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  stiil  so  Mat, 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore : 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 


10th  P.  M.  8  I 
f,  0  God. 


455 

Thy  rotes  are  ujion  n 

OHOW  shall  a  sinner  perfomi 
The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the  Lordf 
A  sioftd  and  impotent  worm, 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word? 

1  tremble  at  what  I  have  done ; 
O  send  me  thy  help  fl"om  above : 

The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known,! 
The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love. 

2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain; 
My  promises  empty  as  idr ; 

My  vows,  I  shall  break  tliem  again, 
And  plunge  in  eternal  despair : 

Unless  my  omnipotent  God 

The  sense  of  his  goodness  impart. 

And  shed,  by  his  Spirit,  abroad 
The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart. 

45tj 

T/ie  h(aiing  and  cleanting  '/bwtXouL 
T)  Y  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly,  ■ 
_l)  Opeu'd  for  all  mankind  and  me. 
To  pm'ge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
My  Bfe  aud  heaita  unp\irito}. 


L.  M. 
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2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  Rock,  it  flows, 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream ; 

Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, 

And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 

457  13th  P.  M.  10  10,  11  11. 

STifB  plefUtoiMitesa  of  Bia  grace, 

OWHAT  shaJl  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise, 
So  feitbful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace ; 
So  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem, 
The  weakest  believer  that  hangs  upon  him, 

2  How  happy  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  See ; 
The  people  that  can  be  joyful  in  thee ; 

Theu-  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  tkce, 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 

3  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and  power. 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour. 

My  soul's  new  creation,  a  Ufe  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  salvatiou  that  lifts  up  my  head. 

4  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  is  now  my  defence ; 

1  trust  in  his  word  ;  none  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will  do ; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bliss  of  thine  own ; 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness  of  all  that  believe. 

458  14th  P.  M.  10  11,  10  11. 

Accepted  in  the  Beloved. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Lamb !  accepted  I  am, 
Through  faith  in  the  Saviom^'s  adorable  Name : 
In  him  I  confide,  his  blood  is  appHed ; 
For  me  he  hath  sufler'd,  for  me  he  hath  died. 

2  Not  a  doubt  doth  arise,  to  darken  the  skies, 
Or  hide  for  a  moment  my  Lord  fiom  mine  eyes  : 
In  Jura  7  ajB  blest,  I  lean  on  his  bteasl, 
Iflrf/o.'  in  his  ivoiinOs  I  continue  to  ttts^. 
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459 

K^ioviledge  o/forffirmesi 

HOW  can  a  sinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  forgiven? 
.  How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven?! 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  meiiij 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  beheve 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied, 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburden'd  of  her  load, 

And  swells,  unutterably  fiill 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 

5  His  love,  surpassing  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath. 

We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
The  pointless  dai-ts  of  death. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hcU 
The  sacred  power  we  prove ; 

And,  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dw 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  hi  love, 

460  s. 

Continued. — T/ie  indwelling  Spirit. 

¥E  by  his  Spuit  prove. 
And  know  the  things  of  God,— 
The  things  winch  treeVy  ot  Uia  1 
He  hath  on  ua  \«B\n^'4,. 
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■3  Bis  Spirit,  which  he  gave, 

Now  dwells  in  us,  we  know; 
The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have. 

And  all  its  Suits  v?e  show. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart, 
That  in  our  Saviour  was, 

To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart, 
And  signs  us  with  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature 's  tura'd,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powei-s ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  ai-e  join'd, — 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  vrith  ours. 
6  Whate'er  our  pard'ning  Lord 

Commands,  we  gladly  do ; 
And,  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 

We  all  his  steps  pursue. 
6  His  glory  otir  design, 

We  live  our  God  to  please; 
And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine, 

To  perfect  holiness. 

461  s,  M. 

Sukiwi  ike  evidence  of  atceptarux. 
T  LISTEN  for  the  voice 
X  Which  speaks  my  sins  forgiven ; 
Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  my  heart  rejoice 

In  certain  hope  of  heaven. 
Thy  Name  0  may  I  prove, 

Thy  Name  inscribed  on  me ; 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love 

Through  all  eternity. 

462  0.  M, 

The  earnest  and  jiledpe  of  joys  to  come. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
(to  mourning  all  their  dayal 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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2  Dost  thoQ  not  dwell  in  all  thy  Baints, 
And  seal  tfae  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  compkunts, 
And  show  my  sins  foi^ven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  hes 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  liis  love,^ 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  West  wings,  celestial  Dove,  ^ 
Safely  convey  me  home. 

463  1  M. 

Se/oieinff  tn  /vr^ving  love. 

TlifT  soul,  with  humble  fervour  raise 
ill  To  God  the  voice  of  gratefiil  praise. 
And  all  my  ransom'd  powers  combine. 
To  hless  has  attribotes  divine. 

2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mem'ry  trace 
Ilis  acts  of  mern'  and  of  grace ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  care, 
Saved  me  when  sinking  in  despair ; 

3  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love ; 
Pom-'d  balm  into  my  bleeding  t 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 

464  L.  M. 

Shoulmp  God's  prcaaei. 

IITT  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
ilX  Saved  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
Mine  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 

My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 
2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 

My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
Afy  soul  shall  Uve  fot  GtoA  aVotift, 

And  all  witbin  me  aVowt  Via  \i\aa?. 
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465  C.   M. 

T)u  Godliead  recottaled. 

COME,  Father,  Sod,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favour  and  thy  nature  too, 
To  me,  to  all  restore  ; 

Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  me  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  fece 

Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 
i  Light,  in  thy  light,  0  may  I  see, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ; 
Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blest  by  thee. 

The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

5  Lift,  up  thy  countenance  serene. 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

6  That  all-comi)risiDg  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven  ; 

The  joys  of  hoUness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 

466  C.  M. 

Thf  spirit  of  adoption. 

FATHER,  I  wait  before  thy  throne; 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine  : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
2  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comfort  strong  •, 
Then  abaU  I  saj,— My  Father,  Oo4\ 
With  an  anwav'ring  tongue. 
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^67  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7e 

The  Spirit  of  Qod  dvielleth  in  you. 

ABBA,  Father,  hear  thy  child, 
Lat«  iu  Jesus  reconcfled  ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power ;  , 
All  my  Sayioiir  asks  above, 
All  the  hfe  and  heaven  of  love. 

2  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hejir  my  Advocate  divine: 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join : 
Join'd  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me ;  for  I  will  prevail. 

3  Heavenly  Father,  life  divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ; 
Move,  and  spread  throughout  my  ( 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole : 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thoa. 

4  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay : 
Now  thine  inward  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear: 
Spring  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Itise  eternal  in  my  heart. 

468  2d  P.  M.  6  lines 

The  sanctifying  and  sealing  Spirit. 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace, 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  pisl 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove ; 
Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son,  ■ 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  iown, — 
Spirit  of  Uie,  and  powei,  aai.'Va^ft.l 


ive; 
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2  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  maJte  the  depths  of  Godhead  known, 
To  make  us  share  the  life  divine : 

Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to'  apply ; 

Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 
And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease ;, 
So  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  love ; 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore, 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above : — 
4  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir, 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher, 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain ; 
Outsoar  the  first-bom  seraph's  flight, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  saints  in  light, 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man. 

469  c.  M. 

BlMsedneaa  of  adoption. 

AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 
To  say,— My  Father,  God  ? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  he, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 
For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 

Let  each  rebelUous  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  fmnt  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  dai'kest  gloom. 
And  bid  me  wait  serene, 

Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 

And  brighten  all  the  scene. 
i  My  Fatber,  God,  pennit  ray  heart 

To  ^eod  her  bimible  claim, 
And  ask  the  bliag  those  words  imparti, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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470  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  83. 

The  witness  of  lh«  Spirit. 

EARNEST  of  future  bliss, 
Thee,  Holy  Ghost,  we  haU  ; 
Fountain  of  holiness. 

Whose  comforts  never  lail ; 
The  cleansing  gift  on  saints  beatow'dj  1 
The  witness  of  their  peace  with  God. 

2  By  thee,  on  earth,  we  know 
Ourselves  in  Christ  renewM  ; 

Brought  by  thy  grace  into 

The  femUy  of  God ; 

Of  his  adopting  love  the  seal, 

And  fiuthful  teacher  of  his  will, 

3  Great  Comforter,  descend 
In  gentle  breathings  down ; 

Preserve  us  to  the  end, 

That  no  man  take  our  crown ; 
Our  Guardian  still  vouchsafe  to  be, 
Nor  suffer  us  to  go  from  thee. 

471  4th  P.  M.  886. 88C. 

The  inward  witnen. 

THOU  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on,j 
E'en  trom  my  infant  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view. 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  follow'd,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above ; 
Now,  now  the  fiirther  grace  bestow, 
AaA  let  my  apriiMei  vsinacuBttce  \ 
Thy  sweet  forgv-VTOg  \o-ve. 
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3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven ; 

1  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive, 
"Without  the  inward  witness  live. 

That  ante-past  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee, 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  fmth  draw  nigh. 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

5  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciiul  thou  art; 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thy  hall'wing  Spirit  dwell 

Forever  in  my  heart. 

472  C.  M. 

Delightful  asswranee. 

SOVREIGN  of  aU  the  worlds  on  high. 
Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nor  while,  unworthy,  I  draw  nigh, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God !  that  gracious  word 
Dispels  my  guilty  fear; 

Not  all  the  notes  by  angels  heard 
Could  BO  delight  my  ear. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  thyself  impress 
On  my  expanding  heart ; 

And  show  that  in  the  Fathers  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  by  that  witness  from  on  high, 
UnwaVring  I  believe ; 

fid  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry  ■, 
PTor  can  tiie  sign  deceive. 
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473  L.  m: 

7^  bliu  of  OMuronM. 

LORD,  how  seciire  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  siu ; 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea. 
Then-  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  ghdes  sweetly  o'er  their  heads. 
Made  up  of  innooenee  and  love ; 

And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Then-  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  come  0D> 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away :  ^^H 

Then-  souls  are  ever  hright  as  noon,  ^^H 

And  calm  as  summer  evenings  he.        "^^H 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  the'  heavenly  hills, 
Wliere  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow  ; 

And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles, 
Sit  undisturb'd  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys, 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 

In  numb'iiQg  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

474  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  83. 

"  Abha,  Falh£T." 

^  RISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears : 

L    Before  the  throne  my  Surety  standi 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands, 
2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 
His  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
Hi3  blood  atoned  £ot  a\\  o\k  "aofe, 
And  sprinkles  now  \iie  ttv^oiie  ot  \ 
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3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary ; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me: — 
"Forgive  him,  0  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray. 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spuit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  teUs  me  I  am  bom  of  God, 

5  My  God  is  reconciled ; 
His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 

He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

475  L.  M. 

JHlial  confidence  and  joy. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stmid  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  I  'U  lift,  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
id  SU  the  remnant  of  my  days^^ 


476  1st  P.  M.  6  htm  9a 

Tht  oHtt-poii  m  heaven. 

WHERE  shall  my  wond'ring  soul  begin  ? 
How  shall  I  all  to  heaven  aspire  ? 
A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  sin, — 

A  brand  pluok'd  from  eternal  ftre, —     ^^ 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  mise,  ^H 

Or  sing  my  great  Dehv'rer's  praise?        ^H 

2  O  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell,  ^H 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show'd  T 

That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  child  of  God, 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  forgiven. 
Blest  with  this  ante-past  of  heaven. 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  lov^ 
Or  basely  fear  his  gifts  to  own? 

Unniindliil  of  his  fiivours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hdlow'd  cross  to  shun, 
Refuse  his  righteousness  to'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

4  No ;  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage, 
Ami  call  forth  all  his  hosts  to  war ; 

Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage, 

Them  anil  their  god  alike  1  dare ; 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim ; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 


I 


477  s.  M. 

The  revtaling  and  loitntmng  Spirit. 

SPIRIT  of  feith,  come  down. 
Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  kno^ 

And  witness  with  the  blood 
'Tia  thine  the  blood  to'  apply, 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see. 
That  He  who  did  for  simveTS  dk. 
lliith  surelv  di«A  Vor  toc. 


I 

1.  M. 
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2  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesu3  is  the  Lord, 

Unless  tboii  take  the  veil  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word : 

Then,  only  then  we  feel 

Our  int'rest  in  his  blood ; 

And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable,— 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God ! 

3  0  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  Name  : 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 

And  testify  to  all  mankind,                                 , 

And  speak  in  every  heart 

478                    26th  P.  M.  7s  &  68. 

The-comfortt.  gifts,  and  graces  of  the  Spirit. 

r\  OD  of  all  consolation, 

XJ  The  Holy  Ghost  thou  ait ; 

Thy  secret  inspiration 

Hath  told  it  to  ray  heart : 

The  blessing  I  inherit, 

Through  Jesus'  prayer  bestow'd, 

The  Comforter,  the  Spirit, 

The  true  eternal  God. 

2  With  God  the  Son  and  Saviour, 

With  God  the  Father  one. 

The  tokens  of  his  favour 

Are  now  to  man  made  known ; 

An  ante-past  of  heaven 

Thou  dost  in  me  reveal,                                 J 

^^^^,    Attest  my  sins  forgiven,                                 1 

^^^^       Anil  my  salivation  sca\.                                 M 

I  2*18          iDOPnON  AND  ASSURANCE. 

3  The'  indubitable  witness 

I  Of  thy  own  Deity, 

I  Thou  giv'st  my  soul  its  fitness 

I  Thy  glorious  fiice  to  see ; 

I  Thy  comforta,  gifts,  and  graces, 

I  My  largest  thoughts  transcend, 

I  And  challenge  endless  praises, 

I  When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

^^L479  Ist  P.  M.  6  Hnes  8s. 

^^^P  The  siffnature  of  divine  love. 

^^    ITfHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voic«, 
VV    \Vhich  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter : 

0  come,  and  righteousness  di\'ine, 
And  Clirist,  and  all  with  Christ-,  are  mine. 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest ;    ■ 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abade, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire  jl 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  again ; 

Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire, 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vaxn  : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven  ? 

4  Where  the  indubitable  seal, 
That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  ? 

The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, — - 

The  signature  of  love  divine  ; 
0  shed  it  in  my  Vieait  abTosid, 
Fulnefis  of  love,  oE  laeav&Tx,  q's  G(ia.\ 
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SANOTIFICATION. 

480  C.  M. 

The  hope  of  OUT  high  eallinff. 

WHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 
But  inward  holiness? 
For  this  to  Jeaua  I  look  up ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  tliis. 

2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  dean, — 
Shall  life  and  power  impart ; 

Give  me  the  faith  that  pasts  out  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 

For  every  sinner  fi-ee ;  ^ 

Surely  it  ahall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinners, — me. 

4  From  all  iniquity,  &oTa  all. 
He  sliall  my  soul  redeem ; 

In  Jesus  1  believe,  and  shall 
Beheve  myself  to  him. 

5  When  Jesus  m^Uces  my  heart  his  home, 
My  sin  shall  all  depart ; — 

And,  lo !  he  saith,  I  quickly  come, 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart. 

6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Redeem  me  fi'om  aO  sin ; 

My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  Lord ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in ! 


481  L-  M. 

rht  mil  of  God. 
TTE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
n  That  hohnesa  I  long  to  feel; 
Thai  full  divine  conformity 
To  fJl  my  Saviour's  righteows  wVi. 


i 
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2  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  sool 
Accomplish'd  in  the  duuige  of  miue ; 

And  plunge  me,  cTerj-  whit  made 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  On  thee,  0  God,  my  soul  is  stay'< 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost 

The  promise  by  thy  mercj'  made, 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power, 
Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  i.'aimot  move 

Hasten  the  long-expected  hour, 

And  blesa  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

482  .  S.  M. 

Thy  will  bi  done.  

'^        rpmS  is  thy  will,  I  know,  ~ 

i    That  I  should  holy  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  gt^ 

This  momeot  turn  to  thee. 
2  0  might  I  now  embniee 

Thine  all-suffirieut  power, 
.And  never  more  to  sin  give  place, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

483 

The  good  pleoiure  of  his  wilt. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  pniya  for  me : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, — 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head  j 
He  brings  sahaliuti  near; 

Hia  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 
And  he  will  soon  appear, 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ! 
What  can  withstand  his  will? 

The  counsel  of  his  jirace  in  me 
He  surely  shaU  Mfi. 


^^ha 
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4  Jeaus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  daim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possess'd, 

1  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest, 

484  C.  M. 

The  believfr't  rest. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone: 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fis'd  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Believe,  and  enter  in : 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin, 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 
This  unbelief  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  feith  impart, — 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love, 

485  ist  P.  M.  6  Hruis  Ss. 

Be  mveg  his  people  from  their  aim. 

SAVIOUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
That  Jesus  is  thy  healing  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  c*in,  or  am 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word,— 
servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 
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2  Didst  thou  not-  in  the  flesh  appear. 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  ? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  ? 
In  holmess  show  forth  thy  praise, 
And  serve  thee  all  my  happy  days  ? 

3  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  ? 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  Him  who  gave  himself  for  me  ? 
Gome  then,  my  Master  and  my  Gtod, 
Now  take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

486  C.  Id 

He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised. 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  rest  thou  art^ 
From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain; 
While  thou  art  absent  from  the  heart 
We  look  for  rest  in  vain. 

2  0  when  wilt  thou  my  Saviour  be  ? 
0  when  shall  I  be  clean? 

The  true  eternal  Sabbath  see, — 
A  perfect  rest  from  sin  ? 

3  The  consolations  of  thy  word 
My  soul  have  long  upheld ; 

The  fiiithful  promise  of  the  Lord 
Shall  surely  be  fiilfiU'd. 

4  I  look  to  my  incarnate  Gtod 
Till  he  his  work  begin ; 

And  wait  till  his  redeeming  blood 
Shall  cleanse  me  from  all  sin. 

5  0  that  I  now  the  voice  might  b 
That  speaks  my  sins  forgiven ; 

Thy  word  is  pass'd  to  give  me  he 
The  inward  pledge  of  heaven. 
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6  Thy  blood  shaJl  over  all  prevail, 

And  sanctify  the'  unclean ; 
The  grace  that  saves  the  soul  from  hell, 

Will  save  from  present  sin. 

487  1st  P.  M.  6  Hnes  8s. 

All  things  possible  lo  the  believer, 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesus'  name  believe :  , 

Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme;  I 

Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive ; 

1  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 
I  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 

Uor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 
Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine, 
They  cannot  break  the  finn  decree, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  All  things  are  possible  to  God, — 
To  -Chiistj  the  power  of  God  in  man, — 

To  me,  when  I  am  all  renew'd, — 
When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  «gain, 

And  witness,  from  all  ain  set  free, — 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


488 

Chrut,  the  guide  and  eoumellor 

JESUS,  my  truth,  my  way, 
My  sure,  unerring  Ught, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 
My  counsellor  thou  art ; 

0  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 
Or  a-otn  thy  paths  depart. 


S.  M. 
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3  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb» 

That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be, 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 
Out  of  tby  hands  my  cause ; 

But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

5  0  make  me  nil  like  thee. 
Before  I  hence  remove  ; 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

6  Let  nie  thy  witness  live, 
Wlien  sin  is  all  destroy'd; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive^  I 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

489  istP.  M.  QKneii 

His  blood  eleamtth  _from  all  gin. 

PRIS'NERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads ; 
The  day  of  hberty  draws  near  ; 
Jesus,  who  on  the  serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear ; 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come  j 
Prepare  your  heai-ts  to  make  him  rood( 

2  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word  ■ 
Himself  hath  caused  to  put  your  trus^ 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 
Fjuthfiil,  if  we  our  sins  ronfess. 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

3  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong  ! 
Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands  Uft  upT 

Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope ! 
Tell  him  ye  wait  Y^a  gcace  to  ■§'««%-, 
And  (lannot  fail,  i?  GoA  \a\o-se. 


heads; 
>od|^^| 


1st  p.  M.  6  ; 

The  promises  are  sure. 

PRIS'NERS  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold  j 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ; 
Dare  to  believe ;  on  Christ  lay  hold ; 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer ; 
Tell  him, — We  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

2  Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin, 
And  risen,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead  ? 

To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 

Our  hear^,  and  malte  us  free  indeed  ? 
That  we  our  Eden  might  regain, 
Thou  diedst,  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain, 

3  The  promise  stands,  forever  sure, 
And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 

Partakers  of  a  natifle  pure, 

Holy,  angelical,  divine ; 
In  apuit  join'd  to  thee,  the  Son, 
As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one, 

491  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

T/ie  ffiorioua  hope. 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love. 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 
It  beiirs  on  eagles'  wings  ; 
It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste. 
And  makes  me  for  some  momenta  feast 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings, 

2  Rejoidng  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  Suits  of  paradise 
In  endless  plenty  grow. 
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3  A  land  of  com^  and  wine^  and  oil, 
Favoured  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Bighteousnesa^ 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  0  that  I  might  at  once  go  up ; 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  possess ; 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years ; 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howUng  wilderness. 

492  .0  M. 

A  hope  full  of  immortality. 

0  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel  grace, 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  fiice, — 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view : 

Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  toj  . 
I  now  exult  to  see : 

My  hope  is  ftdl,  (0  glorious  hope !) 
Of  immortality. 

4  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art; 
But  this  cannot  suffice. 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

6  My  earth  thou  wat'rest  from  on  higii, 

But  make  it  all  a  pool : 
8m*iti  up,  0  Well,  1  evet  cr^  \ 
op  witfaxii  my  «o\iVt    ' 
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6    Come,  0  my  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

Fill  all  this  mighty  void : 
Thou  only  caust  my  spirit  fill; 

Come,  0  my  God,  my  God. 

^93  L.  M. 

There  remainelh  a  rest /or  t/ie  people  of  Qod. 

COME,  0  thou  greater  than  om:'  heart, 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart : 

Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 
2  0  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 
The  Lamb  ibr  simiers  crucified, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  c«ase ; 
\?ith  thy  meek  Spirit  arm  our  breast. 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 
0  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 

Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete ; 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appeal- ! 

494  L.  M. 

The  promised  rest. 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  gi'aee, 
Which  shall  from  ago  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass, 
Remains,  and  stands  forever  sure : — 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  .may  see, 

HaUow  thy  gi-eat  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Give  uie  a  new,  a  peifeet  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  fre« 

The  mind  winch  was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  sphit  cleave  to  thee. 


J 
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4  0  that  I  cow,  from  ain  released, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove ; 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest, — 
The  Canaan  of  tby  perfect  love. 

495  3dP.  M.  4  6S&28 

Rgoidng  ia  protpttt  of  lite  lUtting. 
'}J~&  ransom'd  sinners,  hear, 
J.    The  pris'oers  of  the  Lord ; 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 

According  to  his  word : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 
If  we  our  sins  confess, 

Faithful  is  he  and  just. 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  meil 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  shall  appear ; 

Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 

And  see  redemption  near : 
Again  I  say,  Rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Who  Jesus'  suCf'rings  share, 
My  fellow-pris'ners  now, 

Te  soon  the  crown  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shiUl  from  all  our  sins  be  fiw. 

5  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove  ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love : 
Rqoiee  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me ; 
We  shall  from  aW  out  sma  \«;  i"c%e. 
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6  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  saciifice  of  praise  : 
Let  us  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  glory  in  his  grace : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free, 

496  L.  M. 

TIte  land  of  rest. 

THY  loving  Spirit,  Lord,  alone, 
Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free 
The  bondage  break  in  which  I  groan, 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in, 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, — 
The  land  of  perfect  hohness. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same ; 
The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure ; 

And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am. 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

i  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  whole ; 

Entirely  all  my  sins  remove ; 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, — 

To  perfect  holiness  and  love, 

497  S,  M. 

Purity  of  heart. 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  temple  and  hie  throM 
Selects  the  pure  in  heart. 
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Tim 


LOVE  drrine,  all  love  esceHing, 
Joy  of  bearrai,  to  earth  come  doi 
Fix  in  OS  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  fkithfiil  meraes  crown. 
Jesns,  thoa  art  all  compassion^ — 
Pure  unbounded  love  thou  ait; 
Viat  us  with  thy  salyadon; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 


2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loTiiig 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit ; 

Let  OS  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  laith,  as  its  beginning 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  hfe  receive ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing^. 
Glory  m  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfe(!tly  restored  in  thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  tfJie  our  place,- 
TiJl  we  caat  our  crowns  befote  thee, 

Lost  in  wondev,  \ove,  fttvf\.  ^^wiae. 
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499  4th  p.  M.  886,  886. 

T}te  pure  in  heart  shall  ite  Goii. 

SAVIOUR,  on  me  the  gi'ace  bestow, 
That,  with  thy  children,  I  may  know 
My  sins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Cjtive  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
-And  taste,  in  holiness  divine, 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire, 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire, 

And  feaat  my  hungry  heart; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice  ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, — 

For  all  thoii  hast  and  art. 

3  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart, 
That  now  beholding  thee, 

1  soon  may  view  thy  open  face, 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze, 

And  Giod  forever  see. 

500  C.  M. 

A  pafeel  heart  'he  Redeemer's  throne. 

OFOR  a  hefirt  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  fi-ee ; — 
A  heart  that  alwfiys  feels  thy  blood, 
So  fi'cely  spilt  for  me : — 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 

Where  only  Chiist  is  heard  to  speak,- 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  0  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can 
S)min  Him  that  dwells  witYott 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  ahove ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart,— 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

501 

TAe  neto  rovenant, 

OGOD,  most  mercifiil  and  true. 
Thy  nature  to  ray  soul  impart ; 
'Stablish  with  me  the  coVnant  new, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  het 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  giun  my  Saviour's  mind ; 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more. 
That  thera  I  may  no  more  forget ; 

But,  sunk  m  guiltless  shame,  adore,      __ 
With  speechless  wonder,  at  thy  feet. 

4  O'erwhelm'd  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  rapt'rous  awe,  and  sUent  love. 

5  Then  every  murm'ring  thought,  and  vain, 
Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost; 

I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, — 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast, 

6  Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  dtwie, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

And  glory  give  to  God  alone,— 
My  God  in  Jesua  v*^^- 
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602  5th  P.  M.  4  Knes  Vs. 

Perftei  nhmission. 
"YTT'HEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
VV    Perfectly  resign'd  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
J^orant  of  all  below  ? 

Only  guided  by  thy  hght  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might? 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one : — 

4  Fully  in  my  hfe  express 
All  the  heights  of  holmeas ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove, 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

503  L-  M. 

CkrisI  nil  in  all. 

HOLY,  and  tme,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 

And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye : 
Display  thy  glory  from  above ; 

And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 

3  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace  j 
I  woiJd  be  by  myself  abhorr'd  ; 

All  might,  all  majesty,  all  pnuse, 
All  glory,  be  to  Chiist  my  Lord. 

4  No'T  let  me  gain  perfection's  height 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sigH, 
And  feel  that  Christ  la  all  in  aW. 
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504  1st  P.  M.  6  &ie»  8i 

The  prite  of  our  high  coiling. 

rilO  thee,  great  God  of  love,  I  bow, 

1  And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adored 
By  fiuth  I  see  thee  passing  now : 

I  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more : 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice  ; 
My  soiU  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  More  iavour'd  than  the  saints  of  d 
^Vho  now  by  feith  approach  to  tbM 

Shall  all,  with  open  face,  behold 
In  Christ,  the  glorious  Deity; 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on. 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 

3  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  pri 
Thine  image  in  thy  Sou  I  claim ; 

And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

Till,  all  transform'd,  I  know  thy  name^ 
And  glide  to  all  my  heaven  above-, — 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesus'  love. 


505  L.  M. 

Mark  of  perfection. 


TTTHAT !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ! 


V 

m  506  L.  M. 

^^^B  Benottneing  all  for  Christ. 

^^B  riOME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above, 

^^H  \j  Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  graoo; 

^^^B  fJmpty  my  heart  of  esaiftiy  \o>fft,  V 

^^^K        And  for  thyself  piepie  V\v«  ^Wa.  ■ 


Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
0  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 

This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 
2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Spmt's  plenitude  impart ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 

The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heJirt. 
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2  O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  i'ree ; 
VVhich  pants  to  have  no  other  will. 

But  night  and  day  to  feaat  on  thee. 
3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 

No  other  good  will  I  pursne : 
J'  1!  bid  this  woHd  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  gUtt'ring  snares,  adieu. 
-4  That  path  with  humble  speed  1 11  seek, 
In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 


507  S. 

TTie  ptrfect  law  of  lovt. 

THE  thing  my  God  doth  hate, 
That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew: 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 
Abhor  the  thmg  unclean. 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
Forever  cease  from  sin. 

3  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
JesuS;  to  me  impart; 

The  Spiiif's  law  of  hfe  divine, 
O  write  it  on  my  heart! 
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4  Implant  it  deep  within, 
Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove— 

The  law  of  liberty  firom  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

5  Thy  nature  be  my  law, — 
Thy  spotless  sani-tity ; 

And  sweetly  every  moment  di-sw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee. 

6  Soul  of  uiy  soul,  remain ! 
Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 

In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil  again 
Thy  heavenly  Fatlier's  will. 

508  c. 

Aspiritiff  afler  kolinesi, 

THOU  God  of  all-sufficient  grace, 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art; 
0  may  I  walk  before  thy  face, 

Till  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Until,  tmnsform'd  by  faith  divine, 

I  gain  that  love  unknown ; 
And  bright  in  all  thine  image  shine,  ^ 

By  putting  on  thy  Son. 
2  Now,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghof 

In  counsel  join  again, 
To  reimpress  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man; 
0  might  I,  Lord,  thy  form  express,— 

Begotten  from  above, — 
Be  stamp'd  with  real  hohness, 

And  lill'd  with  perfect  love! 

509  CM 

Cordial  (Aedtenct. 

COME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  own  ■, 
Saviour,  thy  right  assert-, 
Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  u'^  tVv^  *Oi«c«b 
And  reign  within  my  Vast. 
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2  The  day  of  thy  great  power  I  feel, 

And  pant  for  liberty; 
1  loathe  myself  deny  my  will, 

And  give  up  all  for  thee. 
3    I  hate  my  sins,— no  longer  mine, 

For  I  renounce  them  too ; 
A^y  weakness  with  thy  strength  I  join ; 

Thy  strength  shall  all  subdue. 
-4  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway. 

And,  sitting  at  thy  feet, 
Thy  laws  with  all  my  heart  obey, — 
With  all  my  soul  submit. 

,     510  L.  M. 

The  light  yoke  and  ea»y  burden. 

OTHAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ; 
0  that  X  could  at  last  submit 
I     At  Jesns'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
I        To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

'    2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
,         And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

'     3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
I         And  fially  set  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Tin  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God  ; 
Thy  hght  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

I     The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power ; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyfiil  hour, 
And  flu  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 
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511  4th  P.  M.  886, 

The  biftscd  liopt. 

BUT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
Forever  faithful  to  thy  love, — 
From  sin  forever  cease  ? 

1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up ; 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  0  Lord,  I  put  my  trust; 
Mighty,  and  merciflil,  and  just, 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  believe, 
Without  committing  sin  shall  Uve, — 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  helper  be ; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee, 

The  faithful  God  of  love. 

4  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer, 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfiilly  commend ; 
Assured  that  thou  through  Ufe  wilt  s 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 


512 


5th  P.  M.  4  Unei\ 


Rejol 


TESUS  comes  with  all  his  giac^ 

J    Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 

Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  comes  to  hit  us  up. 

2  Let  the  living  stooes  tTy  out ; 

Let  the  sons  of  Abrah'm  shout: 
Praise  we  all  our  lo'w\y  ^ri?,-. 
Give  him  thanks,  reiowe,  a.i\(V  avn%. 
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3  We  are  now  his  lawfiil  right ; 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light ; 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  grace, 
Pure  in  heart,  to  see  his  face, 

4  We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise, 
FiD'd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace, 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

5  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hopej 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redeem'd  from  ain, 
Wait  till  he  appear  within. 

6  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day ; 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, — 
I  have  now  obtain'd  the  power, 
Bom  of  God,  to  sin  no  more, 

513  0.  M. 

The  gamer  of  God. 

COME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  man. 
Display  thy  sifting  power ; 
Come,  with  thy  Spirit's  winn'wing  fan, 
I  And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

I  2  The  chaff  of  sm,  the'  accursed  thing, 

I  Far  from  our  souls  be  driven ; 

■  The  wheat  into  thy  garner  bring,  • 

■  And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 

I  3  Whate'er  offends  thy  glorious  eyea, 
I  Far  from  om^  hearts  remove ; 

I  As  dost  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
I  Disperse  it-by  thy  love. 

■  4  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know, 
I  From  every  sin  set  free ; 

^L  Saved  to  the  utmost,  saved  below, 

^^^^B    And  perfected  in  thee,  ^ 


|iaio 
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20th  P.  M.  66,  77,  77. 

The  wiliinff  captive. 

JESUS,  thou  art  our  Kingl  

To  me  thy  succour  bring ; 
Christ  the  mighty  one  art  thou; 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid ; 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now ; 
Send  me  now  the  promised  aid. 

2  High  on  thy  Father's  throne, 
0  look  with  pity  down! 

Help,  0  help>  attend  my  eaJl; 

Captive  lead  captivity: 
King  of  glorj',  Lord  of  all, 

Christ,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me ! 

3  I  now  would  feel  thy  sway. 
And  only  thee  obey; 

Thee  my  spirit  pants  to  meet : 

This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer^ 

Make,  O  make  my  heart  thy  seat ; 
0  set  up  thy  kingdom  there  I 

4  Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 
And  spread  thy  victory ; 

Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control ; 

Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe, 
AJl  subdue ;  through  all  my  soul, 

Conc(n'ring  and  to  conquer  go. 

515 

The  omnijwtenee  of  love. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 
Thy  fiuthful  promise  seal; 
Thy  word,  tby  oath,  to  Abrah'm's  race, 

In  me,  0  Lord,  fiilflL 
2  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow, 

Wliich  cannot  ask  in  vain; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  { 
Till  I  my  suit  fiHain- 


C.  M 


i 


SANCTIFICATION.  ; 

3  Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 
The  perfect  love  unknown ; 

A  ad  teU  my  infinite  desire, — 
Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done, 

4  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow, 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move ; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The'  omnipotence  of  love. 

516  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7 

Pa-feet  peace. 

PRINCE  of  peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  pay  fears  and  doubtinga  cease, — 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  God : 
Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  ui  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  wUl,  not  mine,  be  done ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  he  one : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart, 

4  Saviour !  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  thy  happy  ser\'ant  be 
One  forever  more  with  thee ! 

517  C.  M. 

Thij  eommandments  art  exceedini/  hroad. 

DEEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  have  mndn 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul : 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid, 
Descend  to  make  me  whole. 
2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edged  sword 

Enable  me  to'  endure ; 
Till  bold  to  my, — My  haU'wmg  "Loti. 
"-:tt  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 
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3  I  see  the'  exceeding  broad  cominani 
Which  all  contains  in  one : 

Enlai^e  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mysteiy  unknown. 

4  0  that,  with  all  thy  saints,  I  might 
By  sweet  experience  prove 

What  is  the  lei^h,  and  breadth,  and  h^l 
And  depth,  of  perfect  love. 

618 

Perfect  freedom. 

rthoa  impart  thyself  to  me, 
No  other  good  I  need ; 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed, 

2  1  cannot  rest  tiU  in  thy  blood 
I  Ml  redemption  have ; 

But  thon,  through  whom  I  come  to  Gi 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin, — the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain. 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 

Lord,  I  believe — and  not  in  vain ;  ^— 

My  faith  shaB  make  me  whole.  ^^| 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white  )^H 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove  ^* 

The  length  and  depth,  and  breadth  and  height, 
Of  everlasting  love, 

519  5th  P.  M.  4  lines 

Tlte  image  of  God. 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace, 
Glorify  thyself  in  me  ; 
Sweetly  beaming  in  ray  fece 

May  the  world  tliine  image  see. 
2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown : 

Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above ; 

Stny  my  heart  ou  fhee  a\oue. 
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3  To  thy  gracious  will  resign'd — 
All  thy  will  by  me  be  done; 

Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  gloiy  loss, 
May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod; 

Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, — 
Rise  with  him  to  hve  with  God. 

520  S.  M_ 

Olorioua  liberty. 

OCOME,  and  dweU  in  me, 
Spii'it  of  power  within ; 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin! 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease, 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, — 

Spirit  of  finish'd  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfeirt  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyftil  day 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  riglit,— 

According  to  thy  wUl  and  word, — 

Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 
6  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 

Indulge  me  but  in  this, 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss. 

521  c.  M. 

Tlie  perfect  rest  from.  ain. 

rlSUS,  my  Lord,  Iciy  to  thee. 
Against  the  foe  within : 
J  want  a  constsat  liberty, 
'  perfect  rest  from  sin. 
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2  Thy  killing  and  thy  quick'ning  pow 
Jesus,  in  me  display ; 

The  life  of  nature,  from  this  hour, 
My  pride  and  passion  slay. 

3  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  i 
My  soul  with  saints  above, 

To  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise, 
And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

522  c.  M 

The  exceedinp  great  reward. 

THY  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant  I 
This,  only  this  be  given ! 
Nothing  beside  my  God  1  want ; 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven 

2  Come,  0  my  Saviour,  come  away ; 
Into  my  soul  descend ; 

No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay, 
My  Author  and  my  End. 

3  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepared, 
No  longer  be  delay'd ; 

Come,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  was  made. 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God, 

523 

Waiting  for  the  promuc. 

0  JESUS,  full  of  tmth  and  grace ! 
0  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God  ! 

1  wait  to  see  thy  glorious  face ; 
I  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood. 

2  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope ; 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive : 

Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up, 
For  thou  hast  died  tt\?A,  ^  wviln't^Bli 
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3  Satan,  with  all  his  arte,  no  more 
Me  from  the  Gospel  hope  can  move ; 

1  shall  receive  the  gnu:ioiis  power, 
And  find  the  peaii  of  perfect  love. 

i  My  flesh,  which  cries, — It  eamiot  be, 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 

And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  Jesus'  everlasting  word. 

524  C.  M. 

Entire  purification. 

POREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be. 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, — 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
Fountmn  for  guilt  and  sin, 

Sprinlde  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean, 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  ; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  hut  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 

Till  hope  in  full  Ihiition  die, 
And  aU  my  soul  be  love. 

525  6th  p.  M.  6  linns  7a. 

Entire  eonsKration. 


TlATHER,_Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


One  in  Three,  and  Three  in 
A.8  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  enrth  be  done 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  ^ven, 

tiious  Lord  of  earth  and  hea'vi 


>st  I 

One,  J 
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B  Thy  gifts,  alas !  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thyself  be  given  ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 

And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

527  0.  M. 

Sou!  and  body  dedieattd  to  ihe  Lord. 

XET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong, 
His  sov'reign  right  assert; 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own, 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price  : 

The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone ; 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

3  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive ; 
Fulfil  oar  hearts'  desire  ; 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  five, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all, — no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  aU  eternity. 

528  20th  P.  M.  66,77,77. 

Panlinff  for  Ihe/alnesa  of  the  Deity. 

SAVIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine, 
Was  ever  grief  like  thine  ? 
Thou  my  pain,  rny  curse,  hast  borne ; 

All  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me.  Lord,  for  thee  I  mourn ; 

Draw  me,  Saviour,  after  thee. 

2  To  love  is  all  my  wish ; 

I  only  five  for  this : 
Grant  me,  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 

There,  by  faith,  forever  dwell ; 
This  I  always  wiU  rei^uire, 

Thee,  and  only  thee  to  feel. 
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3  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove. 
Rooted  aud  fis'd  in  love; 

Streugthen'd  by  thy  Spirit's  might, 
Wise  to  fathom  things  divine, 

What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  b«gh^ 
What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

4  Ah !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  saints  below ; 

Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee : 
Pants  in  thee  to  live  and  move; 

Fill'd  with  all  the  Deity, 

All  immersed  and  lost  in  love ! 

529  L-  M. 

Tkirsling/or  Ihe/ulnets  of  love. 

I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pMn 
Is  sweet,  aud  life  or  death  is  gain, 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee : 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wew 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side  I 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  hve. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  Spmt  breathe  ? 
■'rboii  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move; 
0  wondrous  giace !  0  boundless  love ! 

b  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  parteeTa  o^  ttvy  ^l^Qaft, 
Drrft'd  with  a  never-feAing,  crcowti- 
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6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, — 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucifled, 

030  Ist  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Ardent  longings  for  Ou  hlegsing. 

COME,  0  thou  universal  Good, 
Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  coihe  I 
The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

The  weary,  wand'ring  piJgrim'a  home ; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwreck'd  in. 
Sly  everlasting  rest  fiom  sin. 

2  Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight ; 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun; 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown; 
My  Gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

3  The  Secret  of  the  Lord  thou  art, 
The  mystery  so  long  unknown ; 

Christ  m  a  pure  and  perfect  heart ; 

The  name  inscribed  on  the  white  stone : 
The  life  divine,  the  httle  leaden, 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

531  CM. 

IiOve  alone  mclorioui. 

WHEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
That  plants  my  God  in  me  1 
8puit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power, 
And  perfect  liberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win. 

The  strength  of  sin  suhdue  : 
Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin, 

And  torai  my  soul  anew. 
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3  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  i 
WMle,  sanctified  by  grace, 

1  only  for  his  glory  bam, 
And  always  see  his  face. 

532  0.  M. 

Thi  affectvms  cruei^. 

JESUS,  my  life,  tbyaelf  apply ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
My  vile  affedions  crucify ; 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Conqu'ror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  E 
Still  with  the  rebel  strive ; 

Ent^r  my  soul  and  work  within, 
And  kill  and  make  alive. 

3  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  hay^  J 
As  the  old  Adam  dies : 

Bury  me,  Sa\iour,  in  thy  grave, 
That  I  mth  thee  may  rise. 

4  Reign  in  me,  Lord ;  thy  foes  confi 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Diifiise  thine  image  tlirough  my  Boul ;  J 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode ; 

0  make  me  glorious  all  within, — . 
A  temple  built  by  God ! 

533  1st  P.  M.  6  tfn«  g 

A  livtly  sacrifiee  lo  God. 

GOD,  what  off'ring  shall  I  give 


0 


'  To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice : 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store 
*  More  shouldst  thou  have,  ii  ~ 
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■2    Now,  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul  ; 

No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am : 
Guard  thou  thloe  own,  possess  it  whole ; 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame. 
Thou  hast  my  spirit;  there  display 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfet^:  day, 
3  Thou  hast  my  Qesh,  thy  hallow'd  shrine, 

Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 
Here  let  thy  light  forever  shine : 

This  bouse  still  let  thy  presence  fill : 
0  Source  of  life !  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love, 
4  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might: 

Since  I  am  call'd  by  thy  great  name, 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite ; 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days. 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise. 

534.  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Panting  for  purity, 

HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, — 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be ! 
2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast; 
See,  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 
.S  Fix,  0  fix  my  waVring  mind ; 
To  thy  (TOSS  my  spirit  bind : 
Eariihly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 
4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God  •, 
~r&e  the  purchase  of  thy  blood  V 


I 


1}  8ANCT1FICATI0N. 

535  5th  P.  M.  4  ft 

Tk£  mind  that  teat  in  Christ. 

JESUS,  plant  and  root  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  m  thee 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus'  is  a  quiet  mind. 

2  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, — ■ 
Always  even,  always  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined ; 
Jesus'  is  a  gentle  mind. 

3  I  shall  suffer  and  fulfil 
AU  my  Father's  gracious  will ; 
Be  in  all  alike  resigu'd  ; 
Jesus'  is  a  patient  mind. 

4  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  her^ 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jeeus'  is  a  noble  mind. 

5  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified  : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'd  ; 
Jesus'  is  a  loving  mind. 

6  I  shall  triumph  evermore; 
Gratefiilly  my  God  adore ; 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kind; 
Jesus'  is  a  thankful  mind, 

7  Lowly,  loving,  meek,  and  pur^ 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure ; 
Be  no  more  t«  sin  inohned ; 
Jesus'  is  a  constant  mind. 

8  I  shall  fully  be  restofed 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord ; 
Witnessing  to  all  m&tikm^ 
Jesus'  is  a  perfet.!  butvA. 
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536  c.  M. 

The  refining  fire  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

JESUS,  thine  all-victorious  loYe 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fix'd  ifl  God. 

2  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 

Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  0  that  it  now  fiom  heaven  might  fell. 
And  aU  my  sins  consume ; 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call ; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

4  Keflning  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 
Illuminate  my  soul; 

Scatter  thy  hfe  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

5  My  steadfiist  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 

While  Christ  is  afl  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 

537  C.  M. 

Ardent  desires/or  the /ulne%»  of  Qod. 

I  ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness, 
The_Hin-subduing  power; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd 
The  hberty  from  sin, 

The  grace  iijused,  the  love  reveal'd, 
The  kingdom  fix'd  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 
Thou  seest  my  lieart's  desire ; 

Made  ready  in  thy  poweilul  day. 
Thy  iulncss  J  require. 
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4  My  reatless  soul  cries  out,  oppress'd. 
Impatient  to  be  freed ; 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 

5  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  arm  me  with  thy  power,  ^^ 

That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave, —      ^1 
May  never  feel  it  more.  ^B 

538  4th  P.  M.  886,886 

Pantijiff  a/ler  thffalntM  of  love, 

OLOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  t  fiiint,  I  die  tfl  prove  ^K 

The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, —     ^/^ 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me.  ^H 


2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  ftrstrbom  sons  of  Ught 
Desire  in  vfun  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  hei^iti' 

S  God  only  knows  the  love  of  Gfod 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  tills  poor  stony  heai't : 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine  j 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  0  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feetl 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  Iw  i 

To  hear  the  Bride^oom's  novjibi,  ; 


i 


8ANCTIFICATION.  325 

5  0  that  I  could,  with  favour'd  John, 
Re<:liQe  my  weaiy  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  0  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest. 

539  5th  P.  M.  4  Une$  7s. 

Cut  *horl  the  work  in  riffhleousneis. 

SAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul. 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ; 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace ; 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time, — ^Be  clean! 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin ; 

Every  stumbling-block  remove; 
Caat  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  lesa  will  I  require ; 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ; 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease  I 
0  that  aU  I  am  might  cease ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 


540  C.  M. 

Come,  Lord  Jems. 

0  JESUS !  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise ; 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state, — 

To  love's  sweet  paradise. 
2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive. 

From  all  indwelling  sin  ; 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
■    SbaJI  make  us  throughly  clean. 


d 


I 


3J|g  SANCTIFICATION. 

3  Since  thou  wouldfit  have  ns  free  from 
And  pure  as  those  a>x)Ve ; 

Make  haste  to  briDg  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord ) 

Be  it  accordmg  to  thy  will, 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  0  that  the  perfect  grace  were  givi 
Thy  love  dffiised  abroad : 

0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven. 
Forever  fiU'd  with  God, 

541  C.  M. 

Come  gaiekly. 

COME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  ^iue  own ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 

Thine  everlasting  tlu^one. 
2  Assert  thy  claim,  m^tain  thy  right ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, — 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

542  f 

Thi  dominion  of  ain  destroyed. 

PRIS'NERS  of  hope,  arise. 
And  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
Lo  1  on  the  ^-ings  of  love  he  flies, 
And  brings  redemption  near. 

2  Redemption  in  his  blood, 
He  calls  you  to  receive: — 

Look  untfl  me,  your  pard'ning  God ; 
BeUeve, — he  cries, — heheve. 

3  The  reconciling  word. 
We  thankfully  embrace ; 

Jlejoice  in  our  tedeeimttg  "LoxA, 
And  triumph  in  \ua  gtace. 
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4  We  yield  to  be  set  free ; 
Thy  counsel  we  approve  j 

Salvation  we  ascribe  to  thee. 

And  glory  in  thy  love. 

5  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have : 

By  iaith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  forever  save. 

543  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Speak  Iht  word. 

EVER  fainting  with  desire, 
For  thee,  0  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require ; 
I  want  my  God,  my  alL 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wmt  thy  coming  from  above ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 
Lamenting  all  my  days  t 

Shall  I  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctifying  grace? 
Wilt  thou  not  thy  light  afford  ? 

The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  ? 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

3  Thou  my  life,  my  treasure  be, 
My  portion  here  below : 

Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee, — 

Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, — 

My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  lov-e. 
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4  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  fed 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee : 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal ; 

Engrave  thy  Name  on  me. 
As  in  heaven,  be  here  adored, 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  provey 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

544 

Now  ii  the  acc^ttd  limt. 

NOW,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield. 
With  aJ]  my  sins  to  part ; 
Redeemer,  speak  my  pardon  seal'd. 

And  purify  my  heart, 

2  0  Jesus,  now  my  heart  inspuv 
With  that  pure  love  of  thine ; 

Enkindle  now  the  heavenly  fire, 
To  brighten  and  refine. 

3  Now  pm'ify  my  faith  like  gold; 
The  dross  of  sin  remove  ; 

Melt  down  my  spirit.  Lord,  and  mould 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 

545  C. 

The  entire  surrender. 

0  SAVIOUR,  welcome  to  my  heart  jj 
Possess  thy  humble  throne  ; 
Bid  every  rival,  Lord,  depart, 
And  reign,  0  Christ,  alone. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake; 
To  thee  I  all  resign ; 

My  longing  heart,  0  Saviour,  take, 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 

3  0  may  I  never  turn  aside, 
Nor  fi-om  thy  bosom  flee ; 

Let  nothing  here  my  teart,  dvride*, 
I  give  it  ail  to  tW. 


^^  SANCTUICATION.  329 

546  C.  M. 

The  work  accomplUhed. 

COME,  0  my  tlod,  the  promise  seal. 
This  mountam,  sin,  remove ; 
Uow  ID  my  waiting  soul  reveal 

The  virtue  of  thy  love. 
2  I  Tvant  thy  life,  thy  purity, 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in : 

1  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 

To  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 

3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray. 
My  inhred  sin  oast  out ; 

Thou  wilt,  in  me,  thy  power  display ; 
I  can  no  longer  doubt. 

4  Let  anger,  sloth,  desire,  and  pride, 
This  moment  be  subdued ; 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour  thou  ! 

In  all  tiie  confidence  of  hope, 
I  claim  the  blessmg  now. 

6  'Tis  done ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save-— 
With  fidl  salvation  bless ; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 
And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

547  L.  M. 

TJie  evidence  of  jmrfect  love. 

QUICKEN'D  with  our  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee ; 
Redeem'd  from  sm,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death, 
With  joy  we  seek  the  tilings  above ; 

And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 
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3  Power  o'er  the  world,  the  flesD,  aud  t 
We. through  thy  gracious  Spirit  feel: 

Full  power  the  victory  to  win, 

And  answer  all  thy  lighteous  will. 

4  Pure' love  to  God  thy  members  finj 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man  ; 

And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Saviour,  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain, 

548  1st  P.  M.  6  Unes  8s. 

The  teitnesH  of  entire  coTiseeratum. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  aU-quick'ning  fir«. 
Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 
Drawn  hy  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

0  come  and  consecrate  my  breast; 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there,      . 

2  If  now  thine  uifluence  I  feel, 
If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live, 

Still  to  ray  heart  thyself  reveal ; 
Give  me  thyself,  forever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  ray  store, 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant, 
So  strong  the  principle  divine 

Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint,  t 

Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine ; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  a& 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  ray  life,  my  comfort  tboid 
My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  axt ; 

True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart : 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Earnest  of  love,  and  ipV^^g*  o^VesNw 
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549  !•■  M- 

Desir/n  afprtn/er. 

PRATER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give : 
XiOng  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray ; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  fii-st  they  live. 
2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 
J(  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray, 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that 's  weak : 
Though  thought  be  broken,  language  lame, 

Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak ; 
But  pray  with  fiiith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him ;  thou  canst  not  iail ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 

Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  ft  shall  be  done. 

550  c.  M. 

Whxl  is  prayer  ? 

PRATER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd  or  unexpress'd ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast.  i 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, —  I 

The  falling  of  a  tear, — 
The  upward  glancing  of  aa  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

5  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  intant  lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer,  the  subbmest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breatJi, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer.         ~ 

6  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voi 

Returning  from  his  ways 
While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice. 

And  cry,- — Behold,  he  prays ' 

6  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,— 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 
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561  L.  M, 

The  merey-seat. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jeaus  shec 
The  oil  of  gladness  oh  our  heads ; 
A  place  tban  all  besides  more  sweet,' 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sunder"!!  far,  by  faith  they  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid,  ^^ 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd?  ^H 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat,  ^^| 
Had  sufF'ring  saints  no  mercy-seat?    ^^B 

6  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, ' 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 
And  heaven  cornea  dovju  out  souls  to  ft;cw 
While  glory  crowns  tVe  tnetcy-Be^. 
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552  1st  P-  M.  6  /wies  83. 

Lord,  leac/i  us  to  pray. 

TEStJS,  thou  sov'reign  Lord  of  all, — 
•J    The  same  through  one  eternal  day, — 
Attend  thy  feeblest  foU'wer's  call, 

And  0,  instruct  us  how  to  pmy ! 
I^our  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought. 
We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 

Till  thou,  who  callest  worlds  from  naught, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  ha^k  thine  own. 

3  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 

Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one, — 

We  ask  the  constant  power  tx)  pray : 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

553  c.  M. 

Pray  without  eea^itg. 

SHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
In  this  our  evil  day ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  foll'wera  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, — 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, — 

0  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart ; 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  ay  of  every  heart, — 
^*  will  not  let  thee  i 
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4  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me ; 

With  all  thy  great  salvation  bles.-*, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

5  Then  let  me  on  the  mountein-top 
Behold  thy  open  face ; 

Where  faith  in  sight  is  swalloVd  up,  * 
And  prayer  in  endless  pnuse. 

554  c.  1 

Tke  Lord's  Prat/tr. 

OUR  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaveu. 
All  hallow'd  be  thy  name 
Thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  dona 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread 
And  08  we  those  for^ve 

Who  sin  against  ue,  so  may  wc 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 
From  evil  set  us  free ;  _ 

And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power. 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

556  s. 

The  Lord's  Prat/er. 

OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and  neaaffl 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply 
While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  out  ioicimty 
Forgive,  as  we  fcTgivc 
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4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 
From  Satan's  mles,  defend; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty. 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine, 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray- 
By  thy  beloved  Son, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say,- 
All  for  his  sake  be  done. 

556  S.  M. 

7^  fpirit  of  prayer. 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe ! 
The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath, 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppress'd ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  agam 

To  my  eternal  rest. 
2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come ; 

Thine  own  this  tnoment  seize  ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  hom^ 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God, 

557  5th  P.  M,  4  &i«  73. 

£ncoura//emtni>  lo  pray, 

riOME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
\j  Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waite  to  Vieai. 
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2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  mainta 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

3  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, — 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

558  L, 

Blesiings  of  prayer. 

WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-scat ; 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdraw 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love ; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restrmning  prayer,  we  cease  to  i  _       

Prayer  keeps  the  Christian's  armour  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

559 

Tim  throne  o/;jrace. 

BS^HOLD  the  throne  of  grace ; 
The  promise  calls  us  neai" ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 

And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow,— 
Thy  presence  and  fby  love, — 
That  we  may  serve  \Vvee  \\e"ce  bftlo^. 
And  reign  with  ttiee  ».\«>\e. 
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3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith, — 
Conform  our  \vills  to  thine ; 

Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  give, 
And  thou  our  portion  be, 

All  worldly  joys  we  '11  gladly  leave, 
To  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

^60  1st  P-  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

The  power  of  prayer, 

0  WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  the'  almighty  grace  ? 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Moses  or  Elijah  pmys : 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  God  cries  out,— Let  me  alone  1 — 

2  Let  me  alone,  that  aJl  my  wrath 
May  rise,  the  wicked  to  consume ; 

While  justice  hears  thy  praymg  faith, 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 
My  Son  is  in  ray  servant's  prayer, 
And  Jeaus  forces  me  to  spare. 

3  Father,  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name ; 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray ; 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim ; 

0  turn  thy  threat'ning  wrath  away ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove. 
And  magnify  thy  pard'ning  love.     ■ 

4  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son ; 
Accept  his  all-availing  pmyer  ; 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there ; 
WboBB  blood  proclaims  our  sins  fot^ven, 
\nd  speaks  thy  rebel-s  up  to  h*:a\en. 


4 
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561  S.  1 

The  hearer  o/praptr. 

YE  praying  souls,  rejoice, 
And  bless  }'our  Father's  Name; 
With  joy  to  hira  lift  up  yoor  voice, 
And  all  bis  love  proclaim. 

2  Youi-  mournful  cry  he  bears ; 
He  marks  your  feeblest  groan. 

Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fee 
And  makes  his  mercy  known. 

3  To  all  bis  praying  saints 
He  ever  will  attend, 

And  to  their  sorrows  and  complaints  >| 

His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 
i  Then  let  us  still  go  on 

In  his  appointed  ways, 
Rejoicing  in  his  Name  alone, 

In  prayer  and  bumble  praise. 

562  lltii  P.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

My  Iielp  eomethfrom  tie  Lord. 

TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresb  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels : 
Win  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given : 
God  comes  down ;  the  God  and  Lord  J 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 
2  Faithful  soul,  pray  always ;  pray, ' 

And  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast ; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps ; 
Jlest  in  him,  securely  rest; 

Thy  watchman  ne\eT  s\ee?fs. 
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3  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise; 
Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  hie  all-seeing  eyes ; 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove; 
Kept  by  watchful  Prondence, 

And  ever-waking  Love. 

563  11th  P.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

Continued. —  Tlie  Lord  w  thy  Ktrpvr. 

SEE  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipotently  near : 
Lo !  he  holds  thee  by  thy  hand, 

And  banishes  thy  fear : 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head ; 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms ; 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 
2  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

Fill'd  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power; 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect  now, 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

564  7th  P.  M.  8  lima  7s. 

Tla  Litany. 

SATIOURj  when,  in  dust,  tfl  thee 
Low  we  bow  the'  adoring  knee, — 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes, — 
0,  by  all  thy  pain  and  wo 
SufTer'd  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Mear  us  when  to  thee  we  cry. 
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2  By  thine  hour  of  dark  desp^, 
By  thme  agony  of  pmyer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  tort'riog  scorn; 
By  the  gloom  that  veil'd  the  akies 
O'er  (he  dreadful  sacrifice, — 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye  j 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 

3  By  the  deep,  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad,  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  m  vain  the  rising  Gfod, — 
0,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear,  0  hear,  our  humble  cry. 

565  C 

Thy  will  be  done. 

THY  presence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill; 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne ;  ~ 

Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will. 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done, 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace, 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
A!hd  always  hear  thy  voice, 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee ; 
What  more  shall  I  require  ? 

That  still  my  soul  may  restless  be, 
And  only  thee  desire. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  min^ 
But  make  me,  Loi"d,  thy  home; 

Come  as  thou  wUt,  I  that  teaigp. 
But  O,  my  Jesus,  come\ 
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566  0.  M. 

On  earth  at  it  it  in  heaven. 

rlSUS,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done. 
As  by  the  powera  above, 

Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne, 
And  gloi-y  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace, 
That  I  may  do  thy  will, 

As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face. 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shaU,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 

If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

567  S.  M. 

For  a  tingle  eye. 

GOD  of  almighty  love, 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 

1  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  fece: 

Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Juat, 

My  faint  desires  receive, 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 

And  to  thy  glory  hve. 

2  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 

My  off'rings  all  he  offer'd  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  \i\^\ 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 
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568  C.  M. 

For  vktorioia  faith. 

OFOR  a  fmth  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressM  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  biiak 
Of  any  earthly  wo ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complwn 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pdn. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; — 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the  world's  dread  fixiWB, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile ; 

That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
Or  Satan's  arts  beguUe ; — 

5  A  fmth  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Blumes  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  feith  as  this. 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 

We  'U  taste,  e'en  here,  the  halloVd  blisa 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


I 


I 


569  a  ivt 

Far  perfect  peace. 
TESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
»J    Thy  feeble  creature's  cry ; 
And  show  thyself  the  sinner's  Friend^ 

And  set  me  up  on  high. 
From  hell's  oppressive  power 

My  strugghng  sonl  release ; 
And  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore 

And  to  thy  perfect  'peace. 


4 
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2  Thy  blood  and  rigliteousnesa 

I  make  my  only  plea ; 
My  present  and  eternal  peace 

Are  both  derived  from  thee. 
Rivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow ; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thine. 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

570  s,  M, 

J''or  diligetice  and  walchfvlnas. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  seiTe  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

2  Aim  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  eight  to  live ; 
And  0,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shdl  forever  die. 

571  L.  M. 

Social  dedication  to  God. 

JESUS,  our  best  beloved  friend, 
Draw  out  our  .souls  in  sweet  desire ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend,- — 

Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 
2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 

Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all, — 
TM  etich  thy  fiiU  salvation  see. 
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3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign,        ■ 
To  (ear  and  follow  tliy  commands  j 

O  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  thine ; 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayi 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obey; 

Toil  in  the  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

6  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place. 
In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare ; 

And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Tie  all  our  converaation  there. 

572  L.  M. 

Far  the  fin  of  divine  lovt. 

OTHOU  who  camest  from  above, 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to'  uupart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 

And  trembling  to  its  Source  return. 
In  humble  love  and  fer\'ent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 
To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee 

Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Tin  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal. 
And  make  the  saf:rifiee  complete. 

573  L. 

For  the  Spirit  i  guidance. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Fi-iend, 
On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care. 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, — 
Inspire,  and  then  an-ept,  my  pmyi 


I 

thee; 

I 


M. 
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2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, — 
The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings ; 

If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays, 

Ajid,  hov'ring,  hides  me  iu  his  wings ; 

3  Still  let  hini  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 

Evil  and  danger  tiim  away, 

And  keep,  till  he  renews,  my  heart. 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear, — 

Return,  and  walk  in  Christ,  thy  way ; 

Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near  1 

574  S.  M. 

For  fervent  zeal. 

JESUS,  I  lain  would  6ud 
J    Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me ; 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, — 

Thy  burning  chaiity. 
2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ; 

In  me  thy  bowels  move  ; 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

575  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Power  ovrr  Irmplalion. 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 

Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart. 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 
2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armoiu-  arm  ; 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sBDCtifymg  fear. 


^^k|46       pbatek  and  intebcession.  ^H 

^^B  3  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 

^^H  0  let  me  see  thy  gath'ring  frown, 

^^H  And  feel  thy  waraing  eye ;  ^^ 

^^M  And  startmg,  cry,  from  ruin's  briiik,— ^H 

^^B  Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ;  ^H 

^^B  0  save  me,  or  I  die.  ^H 

^^M  4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray,  ^| 

^^H  Before  I  wholly  fall  away,  ^| 

^^H  The  keen  conviction  dait ;  ^B 

^^B  Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, — 

^^B  That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

^^B  Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

^^B  5  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show,  Ifl 

^^H  And  make  me,  like  thyself  below,  ^B 

^^M  Unblamable  in  grace;  ^B 

^^M  Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here,  ^B 

^^M  By  peifect  holiness,  to'  appear  '  ^B 

^^M  Before  thy  glorious  fece. 

H  576                                   S.  M. 

^^H  For  entire  consecration. 

^H  TESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope,  ^M 

^^M  J    On  thee  I  cast  my  care ;  ^B 

^H  With  humble  confidence  look  up,  ^B 

^H  And  know  thou  hear'st  my  praj^H 

^^B  Give  me  on  thee  to  wait,  ^H 

^H  Till  I  can  all  thmgs  do ;  ^B 

^^B  On  thee, — almighty  to  create,  ^H 

^^B  Almighty  to  renew.  ^^ 

^™  2  I  want  a  sober  mind,  * 
A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down,  and  casta  behind, 

^_  The  baits  of  pleasing  ill :  ^ 

^H  A  soul  inured  to  pain,  ^H 

^H  To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss ;  ^H 

^^^  Bold  to  take  a^,  firm  to  gustauL,  j^H 

^^B  Hie  consecnitot)  tvo&s.  ^H 
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3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly: 
A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  arm'd  with  jealous  care ; 
i'orever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

577  a  M. 

For  perfect  suhmisnon. 
T  WANT  a  heart  to  piay,— 
X  To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  sufTrings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all, — 

Always  to  pray, — I  want ; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  mm, — 

Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 

A  jealous,  just  concern. 
For  thine  immortal  pnuse ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 

3  I  rest  upon  thy  word,— • 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 

My  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
"  thou  my  patient  spirit  E^iie 
to  thy  perfect  love. 
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578  L.  M.| 

Far  gtutcdninff  grace. 
1ll~y  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou ; 
iri  To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow ; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, — 

1  find  thee,  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 

2  Be  thou  my  strength, — be  thou  my  way^* 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day : 

In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 
And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  thy  side. 

3  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Save  me  Scorn  sin  and  Satan's  power; 
Tear  every  idol  fi^m  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 

4  My  sufi^ring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er; 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more : 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

579  C, 

For  a  tendfr  conKt^rtce. 

I  WANT  a  pnndple  within. 
Of  jealojis,  godly  fear; 
A  sensibihty  of  sin, — 
A  pain  ^  feel  it  near : 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  feel. 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 

To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  j 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience,  g^ve. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

0  God,  my  conscience  make; 
Awake  my  soul  when,  sin  is  tugh. 

And  keep  it  sUU  awaVe. 
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3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 
0  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instrueted  soul, 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again. 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 


580  s.  1 

For  vmtchfulneis  and  circumspection. 

EJD  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 
And  circumspectly  tread. 

2  0  may  I  cahnly  wait 
Thy  succours  &om  above ; 

And  stand  against  their  open  hate, 
And  well-dissembled  love. 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm, 
"When  men  and  devils  join : 

'Ghunat  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm, 
In  panoply  divine. 

4  0  may  I  set  my  face, 
His  onsets  to  repel ; 

Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chase . 
The  fiend  to  his  own  helL 

5  But,  above  al],  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  foe, 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, — 
li         To  thee  my  weakness  show : 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone, 

]■        With  self-distmsting  care, 
g  And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan 
^^^Be  never^easiog  prayer. 
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581  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664* 

For  the  Satiiour'i  guidance. 

"Il/ry  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
IVi  Thou  Lamh  of  Calvary : 

Saviour  divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
0  let  me,  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeaJ  inspiie ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  Uving  fire. 

3  WhUe  hfe's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream ; 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Savioiu*,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  dish'ess  remove ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  tansom'd  soul, 

582  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7s. 

/"or  humility  and  protection. 


r^  OD  of  Love,  who  hearest  prayer. 


VT  Kindly  for  thy  people  care, 
Who  on  thee  alone  de^nd : 
Love  us,  save  us  to  ft\e  «a4.. 


miyer,    JM 

J 


PRAYER  AND  INTERCESSION.  35 

2  Save  us,  in  the  prosp'rous  hour, 
From  the  Qatt'ring  tempter's  power ; 
Prom  his  unsuspected  wiles, — 
Prom  the  world's  pernicious  smilea. 

3  Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
lamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 

Lay  their  honour  at  thy  feet. 

4  Never  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  littJe  and  unknown, 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  alone. 

5  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, — 
Thee,  thy  Israel's  strength  and  hope ; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek,  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

583  L.  M. 

For  lowlimis  and  purity, 

TESTIS,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays 
J    Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty ; 

1  see  thee  ftill  of  truth  and  grace, 
And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Save  me  from  pride, — the  plf^ue  expel ; 
Jesus,  thine  humble  self  impart : 

0  let  thy  mind  within  me  dwell ; 
0  ^ve  me  lowUness  of  heart. 

3  Enter  thyself,  and  cast  out  sin; 
Thy  spo^ess  purity  bestow : 

Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean ; 
Wash  me,  and  I  am  white  as  snow. 

4  Sprinkle  me,  Saviour,  with  th}'  blood, 
Ajid  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine ; 

And  plunge  me  in  the  purple  flood, 
KW  aj]  I  am  is  lost  in  thme. 
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384  Ll 

For  contUmt  devotedtiest. 

LORD,  fill  me  witb  an  humble  fear ;  '1 
My  utter  helplesauess  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, — 
Thee  may  1  always  nearer  feeL 

2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  witli  au  even  flame  aspire; 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  rismgs  of  desire. 

3  0  Uiat  my  tender  soul  might  fly 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  iU ; 

Quit^  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
Tho  sUghtest  touch  of  sin  to  feeL 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 
StiU  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray  ; 

Uiuuhty  and  confidently  wait, 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

685  c.  M. 

Abr  Uitfitinaw  of  ffafs  grace. 

TKHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 
»J    And  thine  own  work  defend  ; 
With  meiry's  outstrett^h'd  anns  embrace 

And  keep  us  to  the  end. 
Prwerve  the  creatures  of  thy  love 

\hf  pro>'idential  care : 
0.»ndiK'ltHl  t«i  the  realms  above, 

Tu  sing  Uiy  goodness  there. 
2  JtJiovah,  Goil  the  Son,  reveal 

Tht»  brijrhtuess  of  thy  fece ; 
And  all  thy  [wrdon'd  people  fill 

Willi  (Oi^iiitiide  of  grace. 
Shino  finth  with  all  the  Deity, 

Which  dwelU  in  thee  alone ; 
And  lift  us  up  Ihy  fece  \o  aea, 
On  thy  etem«\  tYvtoue. 


[ 
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3  Jehovali,  God  the  Spirit,  sbioe, 

Father  and  Son  to  show : 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine, 

Our  ravish'd  hearts  o'erflow. 
Sure  earaeat  of  that  happiness 

Which  human  hope  transcends. 
Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace. 

When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

586  .  L.  M. 

For  Ihe  Savitnir's  protection. 

JESUS,  I  fein  would  walk  in  thee,— 
From  nature's  every  path  retreat ; 
Thou  art  my  Way,^my  Leader  be, 

And  set  upon  the  rot-k  my  feet. 
2  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fidl ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call, — 
Only  by  feith  in  thee  I  stand. 

587  7th  P.  M.  8  Unes  7s. 

For  Teviving  grace. 

LIGHT  of  life,— seraphic  fire- 
Love  divine,— thyself  impart ; 
Every  hunting  soul  inspire  ; 

SMne  in  every  drooping  heart : 
Every  moumfid  sinner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom: 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear ! — 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 
2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in } 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Rfloting  out  the  seeds  of  sin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  reqmre, — 

We  will  covet  nothing  less  j 
Be  thoa  aU  oar  hearts'  desire, — 
A]}  our  joy,  and  aH  our  peace. 


588 

For  a  revival. 

OLORD,  thy  work  revive. 
In  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power, 

2  0  let  thy  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 

Their  covenant  agiiin  renew. 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 
Through  lips  of  humble  clay, 

Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break,- 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 
Now  listen  to  our  cry : 

O  come,  and  bring  salvation  near ; 
Our  souls  on  thee  rely. 

589  L. 

For  moamera  in  Zion. 

OLET  the  pris'ner's  mournful  cries 
As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies. 
If  haply  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captivo  exiles  make  their  m( 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones 
Lead  captive  their  captivity. 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  thi 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope, 

And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  the  raosom'd  pris'nera  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries ;     , 
The  fallen  raise,  Uie  miiutncta  cheer  r 

O  Sun  of  r^htcousueas,  ans«, 
And  acattor  aU  thew  do\i\it  awi.  ^s: 
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5  Kty  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 

0  gather  every  halting  soul; 
And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 

And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

590  L.  M. 

FcT  the  lambs  of  the  flock. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face 
For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun ; 
Confirm,  and  strengthen  them  in  grace. 
And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

2  Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  knoVst  their  names; 
Be  mindfiil  of  thy  yoimgest  care ; 

Be  tender  of  the  new-bom  lambs. 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

3  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock, — 
From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin,  secure ; 

And  set  their  feet  upon  the  rock, 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 

591  L.  M. 

For  the  peace  of  Jerusalem, 

OTHOU,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloiid  of  incense  rise ; 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend, 
Gratefiil,  accepted  sacrifice. 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Zion's  peace ; 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad ; 

Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

3  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallow'd  name  to  know ; 
The  work  of  fidth  in  us  fiilfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
0  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 

And  pure,  as  thou  thyself  art  p\ire, — 
CfonjRam'd  in  all  things  to  o\ir  Head. 
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6  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood  ; — 
Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snow : 

Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  below, 

592  0.  M. 

For  the  coming  of  Chrisfs  kingdom. 

FATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind, 
And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 
One  God  in  persons  Three ; 

And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace, 
To  every  heart  of  man ; 

Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 
But  makes  an  end  of  ain — 

The  joy  that  human  thought  transcenda — 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 

593  C.  M. 

•  For  rlie  waters  of  salvation. 

T10UNTAIN  of  life,  to  all  helow 
X    Let  thy  salvation  roD  ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  o'erflow 
Every  believing  soul. 

2  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord, 
Us  weary  sinners  take ; 

Jesus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word, 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

3  Turn  back  onr  nature's  rapid  tide, 
And  we  shall  flo'w  V»  ttee, 

While  down  the  stream  cS  Ssmft  ^n-s.  ^mS* 
To  our  eternity . 
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i  The  well  of  life  to  us  thou  art^ — 

Of  joy,  the  swelling  flood ; 
"Wafted  by  thee,  with  willing  heart, 

We  swift  return  to  God. 

6  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundless  sea; 

Into  thy  ftilness  M ; 
Be  lost  and  swallow'd  up  in  thee, — 

Our  God,  our  All  in  All. 
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594  L.  M. 

JRejoicing  at  the  return  of  the  Sabbath, 

Tl/pST  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
lli.  The  dawn  of  this  returning  day ; 
My  thoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  thee. 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 
Nor  would  receive  another  guest : 

Eternal  King,  erect  thy  throne. 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  0  bid  this  trifling  world  retire. 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire,  * 

One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair. 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, — 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare, 

And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

595  c.  M. 

Sunday  nwming:  Preparing  for  ptiblie  worship. 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high : 
Ta  tbee  wOl  I  direct  my  prayer, — 
To  tbee  Ufh  up  mine  eye : 
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2  up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  ^ 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints ; 

Presenting,  at  the  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complajnta. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  aigh 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  cour^ 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  0  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness  ; 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  fece. 

596  L.  M. 

Morning :  Adoration. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fill'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awfiil  Sov'reign  of  the  skies. 

Whose  mercy  lends  thee  one  day  more, 

2  And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power, 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  be ; 

But  may  each  swiftly  passing  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee. 

597  L.  mT 

Mominff :  Saeri^fice  of  praiie  and  jtrat/er. 
A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
£\_  Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  duU  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  aacrU3ce, 
2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart«fl 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  nigbt  \ong  uuweaneA.  sm^ 
High  praises  to  the'  eterniA  ^\.tv^. 


"sun  ^^^ 
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S  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hflst  refresh'd  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endlesa  life  partake, 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill, 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  mi^t, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


598 


The  Lord  it  my  portim 


h.  M. 


OGOD,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art : 
Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sov'reign  light  within  my  heart, 
Thy  aU-enliyning  power,  (hsplay. 

2  For  thee  my  thu^ty  soul  doth  pant, 
While  in  this  desert  land  I  live ; 

And,  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint. 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold,  I  place' 
My  whole  desire  on  thee,  0  Lord ; 

And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ ; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy.    . 

5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs, 
My  happy  life  shall  glide  away  ■, 

7^e  praise  ibat  to  thy  Name  \je\oTv^, 
Hourly,  with  lifted  hands,  T\\  \ffl.y.i — 
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599  C. 

Mormng  :  The  Stum  ^  riffhittnuntu. 

AWAKE,  my  Boul,  to  meet  the  day  j 
Unfold  thy  drowsy  eyes, 
And  burst  the  heavy  chain  that  hinds 
Thuie  active  fecultiea. 

2  God's  guardian  shield  was  round  me  a 
In  my  defenceless  sleep ; 

Let  Him  have  all  my  wddng  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  0  God,  my  former  sloth. 
And  arm  my  soul  with  grace ; 

As,  rising,  now  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways, 

4  Bright  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise ; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display  ; 

And  guide  my  dark,  bewJlder'd  soul 
To  everlasting  day. 

600  0. 

Morttiiiff :  Sel/-eot)»etratian. 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes  ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  Name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 

Wide  as  the  heavens  ou  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  pmse ; 

My  sins  might  rouse  his  wrath  to  flamc^ 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  O  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
Whilst  I  enjoy  the  hght ; 

Theo  shall  my  sun  m  a\tuk&  d«fiUne^ 
And  brit^  a  ^eaeeYoV  m^V 


,^1 

I 
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601  C.  M. 

Mormrvj :   Tkankfulnest  and  trust. 

GIVER  and  Guai'dian  of  our  sleep, 
To  praise  thy  nsime  we  walie ; 
Still,  Lord,  tliy  helpless  servants  keep, 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

2  The  blessing  of  another  day 
We  thaukfiiUy  receive : 

0  may  we  only  thee  obey, 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

3  Upon  us  lay  thy  mighty  hand ; 
Our  words  and  thoughts  restrain ; 

And  bow  our  souls  to  thy  command, 
Nor  let  our  feith  be  vain. 

4  Pris'ners  of  hope,  we  wait  the  hour 
Which  shall  salvation  bring : 

When  all  we  are  shall  own  thy  power, 
And  call  our  JeBUs>  King. 

602  s.  M. 

ifommg :   Tribute  of  praise. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise. 
With  every  bright'ning  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soid 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing, 

And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down. 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

1  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near, 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  0  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 


L 
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603  S.  VX. 

Morning  :   The  day-star  J  rom  oa  hiyh. 

¥E  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
O  Day-star  fitjm  on  high  1 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 
Yet  cheera  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  0  let  thy  rising  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperae, — 

The  uiists  of  error  and  of  vice, 
Which  shade  the  universe. 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now  ; 
How  dark  and  sad  before ; 

With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  0  may  no  gloomy  crime 
Pollute  the  rising  day ; 

Or  Jesus'  blood,  like  evening  dew, 
Wash  all  the  stains  away. 

5  May  we  this  life  improve, 
To  mourn  for  errore  paat; 

And  live  this  short,  revolving  day 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

604  C. 

Mortiinff :  Grateful  praiu. 

LOKD  of  my  life,  0  may  thy  praise 
Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  dayi 
And  fills  the  ch-cling  hours. 

2  While  many  spent  the  n?ght  in  sighi 
And  restless  pains  and  woes, 

In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 
And  undisturb'd  repose. 

3  0  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend  ; 

From  every  danger,  e'ieTy  aoasft. 
My  heedless  ste^a  A.e?eii4. 


^i»  FAMILY  DEVOTION.  363 

4  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratihide  aud  pimse. 

605  C.  M. 

Morning  :   Confident  security. 

ON  thee,  each  morning,  0  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, — 
la  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 
Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 

And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
A  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  God  leads  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep, 
And  brings  me  safe  to  light ; 

And,  with  the  same  paternal  care, 
Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

4  When  evening  slumbers  press  mine  eyes, 
With  his  protection  blest, 

In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  wearied  limbs  tfl  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure, 
Fears  no  approaching  iU ; 

For,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
The  Lord  is  with  me  still. 

606  L.  M. 

Mbrninff  and  evening  nterda. 

"jlTY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ; 
ill  Thy  gifls  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

L2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  BoVreigtt  word  restores  the  V\^t, 
Ami  quickens  nil  my  drowsv  \in^CTs. 


3K4 
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3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command ; 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  and  days  y 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demand  perpetual  scmga  of  praise. 

607  L. : 

Evening :   Trusting  in  Ood, 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night,| 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  0  keep  rae,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son,  . 
The  ill  which  I  thLs  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee,  A 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread' 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  0  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vig'rous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bhss  of  thy  paternal  care : 
'Tis  heaven  oa  earth,  'tis  heaven  abov^ 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

608  5th  P.  M.  4  Hnes  \ 

Evemnff :  Commvnion  with  God. 

SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  kbour  free, 
Lord,  we  would  commune  with  thee, 
2  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day 
Sbail  forever  pass  away  ■, 
Tien,  from  sin  and  sotrow  ftee. 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dweft  '«^V^\  ^ee. 
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f  609  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Ecaiing :  Confidence  in  Qod'e  protection. 

SAVIOUR,  bi-eathe  an  evening  blessing 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heai. 

2  Though  destruotion  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

Angel  guM^s  from  thee  surroimd  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us. 
And  command  us  to  the  tomb, 

May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  ue, 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

610  C.  M. 

Evening :   Gratitvde  and  trust. 

GREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song 
With  gratitude  I  raise ; 
0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  every  fleeting  hour, 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, — 
Of  mercy,  love,  and  power. 

3  Thy  love  and  power,  celestial  guard, 
Preserve  me  from  all  harm : 

Can  danger  reach  me  while  the  Lord 
Extends  his  mighty  arm  ? 

4  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  frame ; 

Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  to  praise  thy  Name. 


w 


CM. 

Sveniug:  NmtbvrleM  merdex. 
J"OW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
Let  warmest  thanks  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice, 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sim  and  shi 
Our  keeper  and  our  guide  ; 

His  care  was  on  our  weakness  shown,-| 
His  merdes  multiplied. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  aU  this  day ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  merdes  were  J 
More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  fevoura,  and  new  joj 
Do  a  new  song  require : 

TiU  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would,  « 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

ei2  L.  M. 

Evfniiig :  Memorials  of  Hia  prace. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, — 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  liis  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste,  ) 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home : 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  sti-ength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  h^id ; 

Wljile  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchilil  stations  round  my  1 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb,  ., 
With  sweet  aaivaWon  "m  V&&  sQ\fflA.j 


come. 

rbelH 
JI  come, 
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613  CM. 

Evening :  Relying  upon  divine  i/race. 

XORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 
I  (im  forever  thine : 

1  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  bead, 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 
3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And,  when  my  work  is  done, 
CJreat  God,  my  fiiith,  my  hope  relies 

Upon  thy  grace  alone, 
■4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace. 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

614  s.  M. 

Evening ;   Commending  the  soitl  to  God. 

THOU  seeat  my  feebleness, 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  reftige  in  distress, 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode: 

My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, — 
Myself  I  cannot  keep, — 

But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have,  • 
Whose  eyehds  never  sleep. 

4  My  sold  to  thee  alone, 
Now  therefore  I  commend : 

Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
/  love  me  to  the  end. 
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til 5  P-  M.  86,  86,98. 

The  evening  saerijiee. 

THOU,  Lord  of  life,  whose  tender  cms 
Hath  led  us  on  tiJl  now,  ' 

Here,  lowly,  at  tie  hour  of  prayer, 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
We  bless  thy  gracious  band,  and  pray 
Forgiveness  for  another  day. 

2  With  prayer,  our  humble  ptMse  we  I 
For  mercies  day  by  day : 

Lord,  teach  our  hearts  thy  love  to  sing ; 

Lord,  teach  ua  how  to  pray : 
AJl  that  we  have  we  owe  to  thee,— 
Thy  debtors  through  eternity. 

3  Thon,  blessed  God,  hast  been  our  ^ 
Through  life  our  guard  and  friend  ; 

Yet  still,  throughout  life's  wearied  tide, 

Preserve  us  to  the  end : 
And  when  this  life's  sad  journey's  past,  ^ 
Receive  us  to  thyself  at  last. 

4  In  our  Redeemer's  name,  for  all 
These  blessings  we  implore ; 

Prostrate,  0  Lord,  before  thee  fell, 

And  gratefully  adore : 
Bend  fiom  thy  throne  of  earth  and  skieaj 
4nd  bless  our  evening  sacrifice. 

616  C.  1 

Evening :   Cheerful  confdenxe. 

r'  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me, 
Through  all  the  hours  of  night, 
And  grant  to  me  most  gruciously 

The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 
2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  mine  « 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove : 
0,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise 
Bejoicing  in  thy  love. 
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k  3  Or,  if  tliis  night  should  prove  my  last, 
And  end  my  transient  days  ; 

'f    Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest, 
Where  I  may  sing  thy  pnuse. 

J     til 7  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8a. 

Evening :  Per/eel  Bteurily, 

INSPIRER  and  Hem-er  of  prayer. 
Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  divine, 
My  all  tfl  thy  covenant  care 

I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resign. 
While  tliou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  biing  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 

2  A  sov'reign  Protector  I  have, 
Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand ; 

Cnchangeably  faithful  to  save, —  • 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

Thy  minist'ring  spirits  descend 

To  watch,  while  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 

IJy  day  and  by  night  they  attend. 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

3  Their  worship  no  interval  knows  ; 
Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 

'     And  while  they  protect  my  repose, 

They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
I.  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd, 

Their  chonis  forever  shall  join ; 

And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 

Their  bithfiil  Creator  and  mine. 

■   618  c.  M.. 

Evening:  Angelk  guardianship. 

ALL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss, 
Who  made  both  day  and  night; 
Whose  throne  is  in  the  vast  abyss 
I,        or  uncreated  light. 
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2  Each  thought  and  deed  his  piercing  eyes 
With  strictest  search  siurey ; 

The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise, 
Than  the  ftiU  bhize  of  day. 

3  Whom  thou  dost  guard,  0  King  of  kings, 
No  evil  shall  molest : 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest. 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 
Their  constant  stations  keep : 

Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  headi^, 
For  thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose. 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refresh'd, 

Our  eyeUds  with  the  mom  unclose, 
And  bless  Thee,  ever  blest. 

619  L.M. 

Sabbalh  evetiitig  :  Thy  kingdom  come. 
jlTTLLIONS  within  thy  courts  have  met, 
ItI  MiUions  this  day  before  thee  bow'd ; 
Their  faces  Zionward  were  set, — 

Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowM. 

2  But  thou,  soul-searching  God!  hast  known 
The  hearts  of  all  that  bent  the  knee ; 

And  hast  accepted  those  alone, 
Who  in  the  spirit  worshipp'd  thee. 

3  People  of  many  a  tribe  .ind  tongue, 
Of  various  languages  and  lands, 

Have  heard  thy  truth,  thy  glory  sung, 
And  olTer'd  prayer  with  holy  hands. 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh. 
Hath  fail'd  this  day  some  suit  to  gain; 

To  those  in  troiabVe  Uaou  viert.  ^\i%K  •, 
Noi  one  bath  aou^\,  tVy  feee  \b.  ^«k&. 
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[  C  Thy  poor  were  bountilully  fed, — 

Thy  chasten'd  sons  have  kiss'd  the  rod ; 
rXhy  mourners  have  been  comforted, — 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 

,     €  Yet  one  prayer  more ; — and  be  it  one, 

!         In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord ; — 

:     Fulfil  thy  promise  to  thy  Son : 

Let  aU  that  breathe  call  Jesus  Lord ! 

620  L.  M. 

I  Night. 

THEE,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Do  I  not,  Lord,  remember  still, 
And  meditate  with  calm  delight 

Upon  the  counsels  of  thy  will  ? 
2  Thy  will  is  my  perfection  here ; 
And  sighs  for  this,  my  whole  desire, 
'     To'  attain  that  heavenly  chai-acter, 
And  spotless  in  thine  arms  expire. 

621  L.  M. 

Self-dedication  to  the  Lord. 

OLORD,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart. 
And  fix  my  fhiil,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desb-e  shall  he 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy : 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  every  place ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  rest  with  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shaU  bft, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  m  thee. 
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622  c.  M. 

Peace,  lova,  and  mdty 

OLOHD,  another  day  has  flown, 
And  we,  a  lowly  band, 
Axe  met  once  more  before  thy  throne, 
To  bless  thy  fost'ring  hand. 

2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 
All  evil  fer  remove ; 

And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

3  Our  souls,  obedient  to  thy  sway, 
In  Christian  bonds  unite : 

Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day, 
And  hail  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus  chasten'd,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led, — 

The  sun  of  holiness  shaU  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wand'ring  feet, 
And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way, 

Till  worlds  shaU  fade,  and  faith  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  endless  day. 

623  P.  M.  884,881 

Tribute  of  latitude. 

FATHER  of  spirits  !  hear  our  prayer ; 
Our  life,  our  hope,  our  comforter. 

Our  strong  abode : 
To  thee  our  thankfiil  hearts  we  raise, 
And  humbly,  gladly  hymn  thy  praise, 

Preserver,  God ! 
2  Thy  gentle  hand  hath  smooth'd  our  way 
Fed  and  sustain'd  us  day  by  day ; 

In  thee  we  move : 
O  may  thy  mercies.  Lord,  inspire 
Our  hearts  witli  gtatitude,  and  fire 

Oiu*  souls  wiV\\  \o\e. 


J 
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624  c.  M. 

S<Ailaal  devotion. 

¥HTLE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  atill'd ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fiU'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestoVd  a 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd ; 
That  mercy  1  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 

Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
Because  conferr'd  by  thee, 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 

My  heart  shall  find  delight  ui  praiaOj 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favour'd  hour. 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 

Resign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will, 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gath'ring  storm  shall  see : 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

6i25  L.  M. 

Infinite  indebttdnesi. 

GREAT  God,  let  all  our  tuneful  powers 
Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  Name : 
Thy  hand  revolves  the  circling  hours — 

Thy  hand,  from  whence  our  being  came, 
2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 
In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowu'd, 
To  thee  successive  honours  raVfie. 
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3  Oar  life,  and  healto,  and  friends,  we  owe 
All  to  thy  vast,  nnbounded  love ; 

Ten  tboostind  precions  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thii3  may  we  ^ng  till  nature 
131  sense  and  language  are  no  mi 

And,  after  death,  thy  boundless  graoe' 
Throi^  evei^isting  years  adore. 

626  4ft  P.  M. 

/or  Uu  head  t^  a  Jkmili/. 

IAKD  my  boose  will  serve  the  Lord  -. 
But  first,  obedient  to  his  word 
I  must  myself  appear ; 
By  artioDs.  words,  and  tempers,  s 
list  I  my  heavenly  Master  know, 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

3  I  mnst  the  &ir  example  set ; 
Ytam  tlMxe  tluit  oa  my  |deasure  wait 

The  stumUing-tdock  remove; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain  < 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quirklv  appeased  and  recondled, 

A  foUwer  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  b^ 
And  lead  my  &ithlul  &asa\j 

In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Zrfinl,  if  thon  didst  the  vish  t 
A  tmmI  fitted  fer  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive : 
Work  m  ne  butli  to  will  and  do ; 
And  Axm  thorn  Vio'n  beUft^^ia  t 
And  nal  ChnstiaaK,  Uw. 
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627  s.  M. 

Jloutehold  conseeralioiu 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house 
Belongs  to  God  alone; 
Yet  rend'ring  liim  my  coustaat  vows. 
He  sends  his  blessings  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage 
My  house  to  serve  the  Lord, — 

To  search  the  soul-fonverting  page, 
And  feed  upon  his  word : — 

3  To  ask,  with  faith  and  hope, 
The  grace  which  he  supplies, 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  offer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice? 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew. 
Through  thy  restraining  grace ; 

Our  father  Abrali'm'a  steps  pursue, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 
The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made, — 

Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divine, 
To  ask  thy  promised  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive. 
Thy  fam'ly  to  increase ; 

And  let  us  in  thy  fevour  live, 
And  let  us  die  in  peace. 

628  L.  M. 

Commenctng  the  labours  of  the  day. 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go, 
My  daily  labours  to  pursue; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 
2  Thee  will  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 
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3  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watt-h  and  pray; 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day : — 

i  For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  has  giv^ 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

629  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

^or  a  hleMtTtff  on  the  ehildrm. 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  tdie 
The  souls  we  here  present  to  theo» 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  paradise, 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world,  and  pure, 
Preser^'e  them  for  thy  glorious  cause, 

Accustom'd  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross ; 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 
Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gmn. 

3  Our  sons  henceforth  he  wholly  thine, 
And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their  days; 

Infuse  the  principle  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  thy  grace ; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow'd ; 
Rise  every  child  a  man  of  God. 

4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers.  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread ; 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, — 

Tliy  gospel  through  the  world  to  spread  j 
Freely  as  they  tecei-ve  to  ^ve, 
Anil  preach  the  deatti  V;  ^\\\oV  -wft'VwftX 
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630  L.  M. 

JVb  Mcceis  unthout  God's  blessing. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  oui-  labours  bless, 
In  vain  shall  we  desire  success ; 
Except  his  guardian  power  restrain, 
The  watchiaan  waketh  but  in  vain. 

2  'Tis  useless  toil  our  stores  to  keep, — 
Early  to  rise  and  late  to  sleep, — 
Unless  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
His  providential  care  supply, 

3  Grant,  Lord,  that  we  may  ever  flee 
For  guidance  and  for  help  to  thee ; 
Thy  blessing  ask,  wliate'er  we  do. 
And  in  thy  strength  our  work  pursue. 

«31  0.  M. 

On  Ttluming  from,  a  journey. 

THOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out ; 
0  bless  my  coming  in : 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin, 

2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place ; 
Thy  tabernacle  spread : 

Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace, 
And  screen  my  naked  head, 

3  To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run, 
From  sin's  alluring  snare : 

Ready  its  firat  approach  to  shun. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  0  that  I  never,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart: 

Here  let  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'er. 
By  giving  thee  my  heart 

5  Eix  my  new  heart  on  things  above, 
And  then  from  earth  release; 

I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love. 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace.  M 
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632  P.  M.  7 

Have  mercy  mi  vs. 

LORD  of  mercy  aud  of  might, 
Of  maukind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite, — 
Jesus !  hear  and  save. 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviomr  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  little  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, — 

Jesus  !  hear  and  save. 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  ^gs — 

Jesus !  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  ua  then, — 

Jesus  !  hear  and  save. 

633  0.  M. 

Aeqituscmce  in  the  Divine  Will. 

AUTHOR  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee : 
Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, — 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  In  thine  all-gracious  providence 
Our  cheerful  hopes  confide ; 

0  let  thy  power  be  our  defence, — 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 

3  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdui 
Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 

We  blindly  shun  tiie  latent  good, 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill, — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  i 
Let  mercy  still  supply : 

The  good  unask'd,  0  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  thougli  ask'd.  deny. 


In  deep  affliction. 

OGOD,  who  madest  earth  and  sky,    . 
The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  family, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray : — 

2  For  wild  the  waves  of  bittemesa 
Around  our  vessel  roar, 

And  heavy  grows  the  pilot's  heart, 
To  view  the  rocky  shore. 

3  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  us, 
For  him  we  fain  would  bear; 

But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 
And  courage  to  despair, 

4  Have  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord ; 
Our  sinking  faith  renew  ; 

And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us, 
0  send  thy  patience  too. 

635  L,  M. 

Parting  of  friends. 

TBCY  presence,  everlasting  God ! 
Wide  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad : 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  cannot  sleep, 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  sep'rate,  happy  if  we  share 
Thy  smiles  and  thy  paternal  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit, 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Bring  us  again  to  pay  our  vowa, 
O  Lord,  in  thy  beloved  house ; 

Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 
"  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 
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0»  {jtMSJKf  jrfaee  of  abode. 
QOLE  Sov'reign  of  the  earth  and  ski 
O  Supremely  good,  supremely  wise, 
Fix  Acq  the  place  of  oar  abode, 
Bat  let  it  still  be  near  our  God. 

2  On  earth  we  weaiy  pilgrims  roam, 
Kor  find,  nor  hope,  a  lasting  home ; 
"We  seek  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
A  heavenly  house,  which  ever  stands. 

3  Yet  while  we  sojoom  here  below. 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  us  flow ; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  run, 
Asidgn  us  mansions  near  thy  throne. 

637  6tii  P.  M.  6  /m»J 

DeaA  of  a  e&ild. 

r[EREFORE  should  I  make  my  moi^~ 
Now  the  darling  child  is  dead  ? 
He  to  early  rest  is  gone, — 
He  to  paradise  is  fled : 

1  shall  go  to  him,  but  he 
Never  shall  return  to  me. 

2  God  forbids  his  longer  stay ; 
God  recalls  the  precious  loan ; 

God  hath  taken  him  away, 

From  my  bosom  to  his  own : 
Surely  what  he  wills  is  best ; 
Happy  in  his  will  I  rest. 

3  Faith  cries  out, — It  is  the  Lord, 
Let  him  do  as  seems  hira  good  I 

Be  thy  holy  Name  adored  ; 

Take  the  gift  awhile  bestow'd : 
Take  the  child  no  longer  mine; 
Thine  he  is,  forevei  tirnvft. 
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638  C.  M. 

Overwhelming  grief. 

OTHOU,  who  in  the  olive  shade, 
Wlien  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  md, 
Strengthen  thy  suff'ring  Son, — 

2  0,  by  the  anguish  of  that  night, 
Send  us  down  blest  relief; 

Or,  to  the  chasten'd,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  ■whelming  grief. 

3  And  thou,  that,  when  the  starry  sky 
Saw  the  di-ead  strife  begun, 

Didst  teach  adoring  fiiith  to  cry, — 
Father,  thy  will  be  done : — 

4  By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou,  of  all 
That  e'er  ha\'e  moum'd  the  chief, 

Blest  Saviour,  if  the  sti-oke  must  fall, 
Hallow  this  whelming  grief 

639  10th  P.  M.  8  &n£S%&. 

ffappiness  of  those  te/tom  God  correeteth. 

HOW  happy  the  sorrowful  man, 
Whose  sorrow  is  sent  from  above ! 
Indulged  with  a  visit  of  pain, — 

Chastised  by  omnipotent  love ; 
The  Author  of  all  hia  distress 

He  comes  by  affliction  to  know, 
And  God  he  in  heaven  shall  bless, 

That  ever  he  suffer'd  below. 
2  Thus,  thus  may  I  happily  grieve, 

And  bear  the  intent  of  his  rod  ; 
The  marks  of  adoption  receive, — 

The  strokes  of  a  merciful  God : 
With  nearer  access  to  his  throne. 

My  burden  of  folly  confess ; 
The  cause  of  my  miseries  own, 

And  cry  for  an  answer  of  peace. 
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3  O  Father  of  mercies,  on  me, 
On  me,  in  affliction,  bestow 

A  power  of  applying  to  thee, — 
A  sanctified  use  of  my  wo : 

I  would,  in  a  spirit  of  prayer, 
To  all  thy  appointments  submit; 

The  pledge  of  my  happiness  bear, 
And  joyfiiUy  die  at  thy  feet. 

4  Then,  Father,  and  never  till  then, 
I  all  the  felicity  prove, 

Of  living  a  moment  in  pain, 

Of  dying  in  Jesus's  love : 
A  sufferer  here  with  my  Lord, 

With  Jesus  above  I  sit  down ; 
Receive  an  eternal  reward, 

And  glory  obtain  in  a  crown. 

640  4th  P.  M.  886,  88S, 

Death  of  a  relative  or  frimd. 

IF  death  our  friends  and  us  divide. 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  our  sorrow  chide. 
Or  frown  our  tears  to  see ; 
Restrain'd  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidd'st  us  mourn  in  calm  distress 
For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  We  feel  a  strong  immortal  hope, 
Which  bears  our  mournful  spirits  up, 

Beneath  their  mountain  load ; 
Redeem'd  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
We  soon  shall  find  our  fiiend  again 

Witliin  the  arms  of  God. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more,' 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore 

Which  death  has  snat^h'd  away_; 
For  us  thou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  us  back,  out  ■^'rtjod  friend. 

Id  that  etemaV  Aay. 
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341  L.  M. 

Suxtaimnff  graxe  prayed  for. 

TAUGHT  by  our  Lord,  we  will  not  pray 
Out  of  the  world  to  be  removed ; 
But  keep  us,  in  our  evil  day, 

Till  patient  faith  is  fiilly  proved. 
2  From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan's  snore, 

The  members  of  thy  Son  defend, 
Till  all  thy  character  we  bear, 
And  grace  matured  in  glory  end. 

C42  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

BereavemtTtt  ajid  Tttigtialion. 

JESUS,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding 
O'er  the  spoils  that  death  hils  won, 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say, — Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken; 
Though  afflicted,  not  alone  : 

Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken ; 
Blessed  Lord, — Thy  will  be  done. 

3  Though  to-day  we're  fill'd  with  mourning, 
Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 

With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning, 

We  can  sing, — Thy  will  be  done. 

By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given ; 

Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own : 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 

Evermore, — Thy  will  be  done. 

643  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76, 76. 

Exalting  in  the  favour  of  Ood. 

TO.  thee,  our  God  and  Saviour, 
Our  hearts  exulting  spring, 
Rejoicon^  in  thy  fevour, 
Tboa  everlasting  King: 
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We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  above ; 

And  tell  the  wondrous  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  rosea 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast ; 

Our  voice  in  supplication, 
Jehovah,  thou  shalt  hear ; 

0  grant  us  thy  salvation, 
And  be  thou  ever  near. 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported, 
We  pass  the  dang'rous  road. 

By  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 
Our  toils  and  conflicts  o'er. 

And  day  and  night  adore  thee, 
Forever,  ever  more. 
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644  C. 

Relirtmeiit  and  meditation. 

FAR  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  fle< 
From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successfid  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  i 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  souJ,J 
And  grace  her  mean  abode ; 

0  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  Ion 
J^oes  she  commune  with  God ! 
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4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 

And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Saviour, — ^thou  art  mine  ! 

5  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

645  C.  M. 

Enter  tnlo  thy  fhsel. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord. 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 
To  ask  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

2  Ent'ring  into  ray  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude  j 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  renew'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 
I  solemnly  retire ; 

See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  know  my  sins  forgiven ; 

And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will. 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

646  C.  M. 

Secret  bleswngi. 
TilATHER  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 
Jj    Sees  through  the  darkest  night ; 
In  ,deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 

With  heart-discerning  sight. 
2  Mfl.y  that  observing  eye  survey 

My  fiutliful  homage  paid, 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 

And  every  evening's  shade. 


tuv 


C\A^' 


.v>t 


to 


?8  -Sias^®- 


vrti^®  ^®^Y,  toy  ^.^^  o?  ^M  ^"^ 


4  So  6^ 


.Y^>^^:S?t^'^^^"' 


,xiV* 


86* 


VJOt\^S 


a\)0^«^ 


i» 


So^a^Sli'''' 


to 


C01 


0> 


1 


i^o^^^,te^^»^.^;oP^«^*, 


5tsi^«'' 


^^v" 


ri^rtr^^^r:^ 


dft^ 


tiotxe 


\)Vlt 


Tdes  V' 


"^^"t  ^  ^^^  Trf^^^C  cast 


cases 


a  vVevi 


"tfCa^  1'^''  U'^  ^*^ 


M. 


Be 


?f{Goa,^>°fevtec^» 


648 


«^^r--*- 


T»  jsr^  *i  * 


sea^fwtjteae^** 


THE  CLOSET. 


387 


2  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 

And  still  its  radiaat  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  seareh'd  and  purified. 

3  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
Do  thou  mine  inmost  spirit  cheer ; 

Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fix'd  his  dwelling  here. 

649  Ist  P.  M.  fj  lines  83. 

Wrestling  JaciA : — /  will  not  hi  thee  go. 

COME,  0  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see ; 
My  company  before  is  gone, 

And  I  ara  left  alone  with  thee : 
With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 

Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

Look  on  thy  bands,  and  read  it  there : 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free ; 
I  never  wiU  unloose  my  hold : 

Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  t 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

650  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Continvtd. —  When  I  am  v)eak,  then  am  I  strong. 

"ITTTLT  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
IT  Thy  new,  unutt«rable  name ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell ; 
To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
TUl  I  thy  name,  thy  natvuce  kcwm. 
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2  What  Uiougb  my  Bhrinking  fle^  i 
plmn, 

And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  ? 
I  rise  superior  to  mj  pain : 

Wben  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong :  A 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  f^ 
I  shall  with  the  God-man  prevaiL 


I 

e.      ^" 


651  1st  p.  M.  6  kna 

Contmned. —  Viclorioui  prayer, 

rELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 
But  confident  in  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessing  speak  j 
Be  conqucr'd  by  my  instant  prayer  i 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  mov^ 
And  tell  me  if  thy  name  he  Love. 

2  'Tis  Love  !  'tis  Love  !  thou  diedst  for  me ; 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee ; 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, —  ^D 

Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love.  ^M 

3  My  prayer  bath  power  with  God;  the 

grace 

Unspeakable  I  now  receive ; 
Through  feith  I  see  thee  fece  to  fece ; 

I  see  thee  face  to  face,  and  live ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  ar^-^ 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  -night  depart, 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  nevm  sViail  xenioNe-, 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  Va  liONc. 


THE  CLOSET,  3(i|) 

652  l8t  P.  M.  6  Hries  Sa. 
Concluded. —  Thy  namt  U  Love. 

THE  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 
Hath  risen  with  healing  in  his  wings : 
Wither'd  my  nature's  strength,  from  thee 

M7  Boul  its  life  and  succour  brings : 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

2  Contented  now,  ujKin  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end ; 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend : 
Nor  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move ; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

3  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  case  o'ercome ; 

1  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home. 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

653  L  M. 

The  Afinister's  prayer :  Christ's  constraining  love. 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wand'ring  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  teai's,  to  save, — 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame : 

All  bail,  reproach  ;  and  welcome,  pam ', 
Oaly  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restmn. 


1 
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4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present,  : 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  he  spent ; 
Fulfil  thy  Bov'reign  counsel,  Lord ; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  Name  adored. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  powei: 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar,"|5 
Thy  fmthfiil  witness  will  I  be ; 
'Tis  fix'd ;  I  can  do  all  throxigh  thee. 

654  C.  M. 

Tht  Minister'!  prayer:   The  scandal  of  the  enjii.. 

JESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousi 
My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  Name  I  bless,— 
Thy  conqu'ring  Name  I  sing. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnified  thy  Name ; 
Thou  hast  maiutain'd  thy  cause ; 

And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  ^ame, — 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gavest  me  to  speak  thy  word 
In  the  appointed  hour; 

I  have  proelaim'd  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown ; 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look'd  down. 

5  0  let  me  have  thy  presence  still ; 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 

To  show  the  coimsel  of  thy  will, 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace. 

6  0  let  me  never. blush  to  own 
The  glorious  Gospel-word ; 

Which  saves  a  woT\d  ftvco\\^  ftuSK  o 
Fiiith  in  a  dying  ItoiitV. 
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655  L.  M. 

Tlv  MitMler'a  prayfr :  BoldiieM  in  the  Gospel. 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restr^n  ? 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word, 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  Most  High  ? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 

To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  ? 

3  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the'  unholy  throng, 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue, 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys, — or  flee 
The  cross  endiu-ed,  my  Lord,  by  thee  ? 

4  What  then  is  be  whose  scorn  I  dread? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afi-aid  ' 
A  man  !  an  heir  of  death  !  a  slave 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  t«nder  love 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

656  3d  P.M.  4  63&2  8s. 

Birl/iday. 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerftd  soul  I  raise ; 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be,  i 

And  still  prolongs  my  days  :•  l 

I  see  my  natal  hour  return,  I 

And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom, 
2  A  clod  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  Name, 
Prom  whom  alone  my  birth, 
And  aU  my  blessings  came; 
Creating  and  preserving  gnwe, 

is  within  me  ^ravae. 
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3  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 
To  thee  O  let  me  live ; 

To  thee  my  every  breath 
Id  thanks  and  praises  give ; 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Name. 

4  My  soul  and  all  its  powers 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 

All,  all  my  happy  hours 
I  consecrat*  to  thee : 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore^ 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

5  I  wait  thy  will  to  do, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven ; 

In  Christ  a  creature  new, 
Most  graciously  forgiven ; 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  done, 
The  work  of  faith  with  power, 

Receive  thy  favour'd  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  hour : 
Like  Moses,  to  tbyseU"  convey, 
And  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. 

657  L. 

Smarlftuf  under  the  rod. 

CHASTISEB  by  an  indulgent  God, 
I  would  the  kind  chastisement  ft^jl 
But  never  faint  beneath  the  rod. 
Nor  desp'rate,  nor  insensible : — 

2  From  each  extreme  divinely  kept, 
The  trouble  coming  from  above 

I  would  with  thankful  awe  accept., 
And  bless  witti  Vowa  m-y  'Sa'v\,e\'%> 
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1658  C.  M. 

I  Secret  ummunion  with  God. 

SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleadmg  flows ; 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 

And  warm  and  wanner  glowa. 
2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  ahe  desires ; 

Hflpe  points  the  upward  gaze ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Love,  inspires 

The  eloquence  of  praise. 
S  Bat  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice, 

Unheard  by  human  ear, 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice, 

And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 
4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend ; 

All  utt'rance  feileth  there  ; 
But  God  himself  doth  comprehend, 

And  answer,  silent  prayer. 

659  9th  P.  M.  87,87. 

In  deep  affliction. 

FULL  of  trembling  expectation, 
Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation, 
I  thy  timely  aid  implore. 
•  2  SufC'ring  Son  of  man,  be  near  me. 
In  my  suff"rings  to  sustain ; 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, — 
By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 
'  3  By  thy  most  severe  temptation 
In  that  dai'k  Satanic  hour; 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion, 

I     Screen  me  from  the  a^lverso  power. 
4  By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 
By  thy  dreadful  death,  I  pray. 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon ; 
Take  my  sins  and  fears  awiiy. 
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6  HO  c. 

In  time  <^peni. 

r  Saviour  from  tbe  T^Tath  to  come, 
From  present  evil  save; 
Avert  the  deep  impending  gloom, — 
The  darkness  of  the  grave, 

2  Still  bold  my  soul  in  life,  I  pray  \ 
A  dying  worm  reprieve ; 

And  let  me  all  uiy  lengthen'd  day 
Dnto  thy  glory  live. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  have  to  thee  made  knowiu 
My  troubled  soul's  request, 

And  sink  in  cahu  dependence  down, 
Within  tliiiie  arms  to  rest : — 

4  Secure,  in  danger's  darkest  hour, 
Thy  fkitbiulness  to  prove, 

Protected  by  almighty  power, 
And  everlasting  love. 

661  L.  M. 

In  nelmeu:  Prayimg/oT  recovery. 

ANGEL  of  covenanted  grace, 
Come,  and  thy  healing  power  infuse  j 
Descend  in  thine  own  time,  and  bless. 
And  give  the  means  their  hallow'd  use. 

2  Obedient  to  thy  will  alone, 
To  thee  in  means  I  cahiily  fly : 

My  life,  I  know,  is  not  my  own ; 
To  God  I  live,  to  God  I  die. 

3  Thy  holy  will  be  ever  mine : 
If  thou  on  earth  detain  me  still, 

I  bow,  and  bless  the  grace  di^nne. — 
I  suffer  all  thy  holy  will. 

4  T  come,  if  thou  my  strength  restore. 
To  serve  thee  with  my  strength  renew'd 

Grant  me  but  this,  I  ask  no  more — 

To  spend  and  to  be  apeT\t  W  G^wV    JH 
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|62  c.  M. 

Contolatitma  in  sickness. 
THEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
fXis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains, 

And  long  to  fly  away  ;— 
I  2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above ; — 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 

Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own  ;— 

4  Sweet  to  reflect  bow  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 

Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  suff'ring  paid ; — 

5  Sweet  to  rejoice  m  lively  hope, 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 

Angels  shall  hover  round  my  bed. 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  sti'eam. 
What  must  the  fountain  be. 

Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Directly,  Lord,  from  thee. 

663  C.  M. 

Becovery  from  nichtets. 

jlfl"?  God,  thy  service  well  demands 

iVi  The  remnant  of  my  days ; 

Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  reuew'd. 

But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 
2  Thine  amis  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain. 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  sank  with  pn,m. 
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3  I  wilmly  bow'd  my  fainting  head 
Upon  thy  faithfiil  breast, 

And  waited  for  my  Father's  caD 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  Clod, 
Did  I  my  soul  resign. 

In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Whieh  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  fixjm  the  borders  of  the  gniv^l 
At  thy  command,  I  come ; 

Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  mine  abod^  I 
There  would  I  choose  to  be; 

For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

664  6th  P.  M.  6  fiw»  7» 

Th£  gate*  of  death. 

OTHOU  God  who  hearest  prayer, 
Every  hour  and  everywhere. 
Listen  to  my  feeble  breath, 
Now  I  touch  the  gates  of  death : — 
For  His  sake  whose  blood  I  plead. 
Hear  me  in  this  hour  of  need, 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracious  Lord, 
For  my  trust  is  in  thy  word ; 
Wash  me  from'the  stain  of  ain. 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within ; 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Ransom'd,  pai-don'd,  reconciled 

3  Thou  art  merciful  to  save : 
Thou  hast  snatch'd  me  from  the  gravoS 
I  would  kiss  the  chast'ning  rod, 
0  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
Only  hide  not  now  iky  iacft, 
God  of  all-suffirietrt.  gta»» 
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Wi  Leave  me  not,  my  strength,  my  trust ; 
|0  remember  I  am  dust: 

i*eave  me  not  again  to  sti-ay ; 

Jl^eave  me  not  the  tempter's  prey : 

lis  my  heart  on  things  above ; 

Alake  me  happy  in  thy  love. 

665  C,M. 

A  Sabbalh  in  the  akk-chamher. 

THOUSANDS,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  this  day 
Around  thine  altars  meet; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung, 
In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 

Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 
Might  leai'n  new  themes  of  praise. 

3  For  thou  art  in  their  midst  to  teach, 
When  on  thy  Name  they  call ; 

And  thou  hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  each,^ — 
Hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  all. 

4  I,  of  such  fellowship  bereft, 
In  spirit  turn  to  tbee : 

O,  hast  thou  not  a  blessing  left, — 
A  blessing,  Lord,  for  rae  ? 

5  Behold  thy  pris'ner ; — loose  my  bands, 
K  'tis  thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not, — contented  in  thy  hands, — 
Behold  thy  pris'ner  still. 

6  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair, 
Yet  here  thou  surely  art ; 

Lord,  consecrate  a  house  of  prayer 

I     In  my  surrender'd  heart. 
7  To  fidth  reveal  the  things  unseen; 
To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 
Let  love,  without  a  veil  between, 
Tby  glory  now  behold. 
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666 

Pleading  for  foercy  t»  the  liour  of  affliction. 

CUT.  me  not  off,  almighty  Lord, 
But  use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword : 
Unneeded  pfun  thou  canst  not  give, 
Nor  without  cause  thy  children  grieve. 

2  Though  sorrow  break  this  wretched  he; 
And  pain  the  soul  and  body  part, 

O  suffer  not  my  soul  to  be 
One  moment  separate  from  thee. 

3  And  now,  in  kind  compassion,  show 
"What  means  this  providential  blow ; 
That  here  I  may  thy  mercy  see, 
And  all  the  good  design'd  for  me. 

667 

The  Friend  who  conquers  death. 


WHEN  death  before  my  sight 
Appears  in  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight, 
My  courage  faints  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  foe. 
Whose  frown  my  soul  alarms  ? 

Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow, 
And  vict'ry  waits  his  arms. 

3  But  with  the  eye  of  faith, 
Piercing  beyond  the  grave, 

I  see  that  Friend  who  conquers  death, 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 

668 


6tli  P.  M.  6  Una  7s 

The  ftusband  and  faOtef  awailing  dtath. 

OTHOU  faitliful  God  of  love, 
Gladly  I  thy  promise  plead ; 
Waiting  for  my  last  remove, — 

Hast'ning  to  the  happy  dead : 
Lo !  I  cast  on  thee  my  tare ; 
Brefithe  ray  latest  breath  in  pray^-,! 
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2  Trusting  in  thy  word  aloue, 
I  to  thee  my  children  leave : 

Call  my  little  onea  thy  own ; 

Give  them  all  thy  blessiaga,  give : 
Keep  them  wliile  on  earth  they  breathe ; 
Save  their  souls  from  endless  deuth. 

3  Whom  I  to  thy  grace  commend, 
Into  thy  embraces  take ; 

Be  her  sure,  immortal  Friend, 

Save  her,  for  my  Saviour's  sake : 
Free  from  sin,  from  sorrow  fi-ee, 
Let  my  widow  trust  in  thee. 

4  Father  of  the  iiitherless, 
Husband  of  the  widow,  prove ; 

Me  and  mine  persist  to  bless ; 

Tell  me  we  shall  meet  above : 
Seal  the  promise  on  my  heart ; 
Bid  me  then  in  peace  depart. 

669  8,  M. 

For  ■mt.Utry  in  Ote  dying  hour. 

rCEN  on  the  brink  of  death 
My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  that  awftil  flood, 
Great  God!  at  thy  command; — 

2  When  every  scene  of  life 
Stands  ready  to  depart ; 

And  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  tho  frame 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart ; — 

3  Thou  Source  wfjoy  supreme, 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 

Dispel  the  darkness  that  surroimds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave, 

4  Lay  thy  supporting  hand 
Beneath  my  suiking  bead ; 

And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illumo  wy  dying  bed. 
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5  Leauing  on  Jesus'  breast, 
May  I  resign  my  breath ; 

And  in  his  kind  embraces  lose 
The  bitterness  of  death. 


I 
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fi70  1st  P.  M.   6  lines  a 

HelpUss,  yet  happy. 

OTHOU,  whose  wise,  patenml  love 
Hath  brought  my  active  vigour  down, 
Thy  choice  I  thankfully  approve ; 

And,  prostrate  at  thy  gracious  throne, 
I  offer  up  my  hfe's  remains, — 

1  choose  the  state  my  God  ordains. 

2  Cast  as  a  broken  vessel  by, 
Thy  work  I  can  no  longer  do; 

Yet  while  a  daily  death  I  die, 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  b1 
My  patience  may  thy  glorj'  raise, 
My  speechless  wo  prockim  thy  praise. 

671  1st  P.  M.  6  KnesSi. 

Aged  and  helplog, 

r\  age  and  feebleness  extreme, 
Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem }^H 
Jesus,  my  only  hope  thou  art,^—  ,^^| 

Strength  of  my  failing  flesh  and  heart  ^^B 
0,  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee, 
And  drop  into  eternity ! 

672  .4th  P.  M.  886,88' 

Tht  aged  pilgrim. 

THY  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer ; 
Thy  love,  with  kind,  paternal  care, 
Sustain'd  my  childish  days : 
Thy  goodness  watch'd  my  npening  youtb^ 
•And  fomi'd  my  \\eart,  \jci  \«Nft  fti'j  ^ 
And  fill'd  my  tiipa  -wVtJci  \imiaft. 
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2  And  now,  in  age  and  grief,  thy  Name 
Doth  still  my  languid  hfeart  inflame, 

And  bow  my  falt'ring  knee : 
O,  yet  this  bosom  feels  the  fire ; 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  thee ! 
8  Yes;  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord, 
This  voice,  transported,  shall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long ; 
Till,  sinking  slow,  with  calm  decay, 
Its  feeble  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song. 

673  L. 

The  aytd  di'saple'i  pru-ytr. 

FOKEWARN'D  by  my  Redeemer's  love, 
I  soon  shall  lay  this  body  down ; 
But  ere  my  soul  lium  earth  remove, 

0  may  I  put  thine  image  on. 
2  Saviour !  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind 

Be  to  thine  aged  servant  given ; 

And  glad  I'll  di-op  this  tent,  to  find 

My  everliisting  home  in  heaven. 

674  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

The  dymg  believer. 

DEATHLESS  spirit,  now  arise  ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies- 
Pearl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wrought : — 

2  Go  to  shine  before  the  throne ; 
Deck  the  Mediator's  crown ; 

Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

3  Angels,  joytul  to  attend, 
Hov'ring  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given, 
*  rrf  roDVQv  thee  quick  to  lieaveu. 
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4  Burst  thy  shackles ;  drop  thy  cl^ ; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away  ; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 

Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

5  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream :  1 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him— 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power  ] 
Still'd  its  tossings,  hush'd  its  roar.  * 

6  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, — 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suiTer'd  shipwreck  there. 

7  See  the  haven  full  in  view ; 
Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  througU 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 
Weigh  thine  anchor,  spread  thy  s 

8  Saints  in  glory,  perfect  made, 
Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 


V^ 
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The  dijing  C/eristian  to  his  sonl. 

ITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame,    ' 
Quit,  0  quit  this  mortal  frame.. 
Trembling,  hoping,  ling'ring,  flying  A 
0  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  tliy  strife 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

Hark !  they  whisper :  angels  sayH 
Sister  spirit,  come  away ! 

AVhat  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, — 
Steals  my  senses,  sKuta  my  sight, — 
Drowns  my  symV,  Aviwa  to>j  \«caSiB,\ 
Tell  mo,  \ny  ao\)\,  'mvw  tima  >va  iwiflnl 
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3  The  world  recedes :  it  disappears ; 
Heaveu  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 

0  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 


THE  aCRIPTDREa. 

676  C.  M. 

Bieha  of  Ovd'»  u»rd. 

THE  cotmsels  of  redeeming  grace 
The  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  num'rous  griefe  are  here  redress'd, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 

Naught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  80  enrich  the  mind, 

0  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 

677  C.  M. 

Exctllency  and  sufficifncy. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines  ; 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 
2  Here  may  the  wret<:;hed  sons  of  want 

Exbaustless  riches  find ; 
Bicbes  above  what  earth  can  ^titA, 
And  tnating  ns  the  mind. 
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3  Here  the  fak  tree  of  knowledge  gi'ows, 
And  }delds  a  free  repast; 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longmg  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys,   • 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  the  Saviour  there. 

678  c.  M. 

lA^ht  and  glory  of  the  sacred  page, 

WHAT  glory  gUds  the  sacred  page ! 
Majestic,  like  the  sun. 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  power  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise : 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Lord !  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display, 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  Our  souls  rejoicingly  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  we  love, 

Till  glory  break  \xpo\i  owi  nSk^ 
In  brighter  worlds  ^o^^. 
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P79  C.  M. 

TAe  Spirit's  fnltghtemng  infiuimea. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire; 
Let  us  thine  iDfluenco  prove ; — 
■  Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire; 

Founbiin  of  life  and  love. 
[  2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke : 
Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key ; 
Unseal  the*  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  Celestial  Dove ; 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 

On  our  disorder'd  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know. 
If  thou  within  us  shine  ; 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

680  0.  M. 

Tht  revtaling  Spirit. 

FATHER  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe; 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe ;) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  Ught  that  shines  so  clear ; 

Now  tie  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  iis  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  fiuth  we  know ; 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  fece, 
And  die  to  all  below. 
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681  Ci 

Perftetirm  vf  the  lata  and  Uatimcny. 

THY  kw  13  perfect,  Lord  of  light ; 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  ri^t, 
And  thy  commandment  pure. 

2  Let  these,  0  God,  my  soul  convei 
And  make  thy  servant  wise 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  ears, — 
The  dayspring  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  he  wam'd  betimeff! 
Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 

Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  ci 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express,-^ 
The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind,— 

O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

682 

St^eljf  m  keeping  QwCi  preeq>t». 

HOW  perfect  is  thy  word, 
Thy  judgments  all  are  just ; 
And  ever  in  thy  promise,  Lord, 
May  man  securely  trust. 

2  I  hear  thy  word  in  love ; — 
In  feith  thy  word  obey ; 

O  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  way, 

3  Thy  counsels  all  are  plmn, 
Thy  precepts  all  are  pure ; 

And  long  as  heaven  and  earth  rem 
Thy  truth  shall  still  endure. 

4  "0  may  my  soul,  with  joy, 

Trust  in  thy  faithfid  word : 
Be  it  through  \ife  my  g,Uid  employ, 
To  keep  tihy  precepts,  \jOTi. 
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083  c.  M. 

PreeiotuneM  of  tht  Bible. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given ; 
Bright  as  si  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 
2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts. 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
And  life,  and  light,  and  joy  imparts, 

And  banishes  our  fears. 
3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shaD  guide  our  way  ; 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day, 

684  c.  M. 

Luf/if  upon  the  narrow  path. 

BRIGHT  was  the  guidii^  star  that  led, 
With  mild,  benignant  ray, 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay, 

2  But  lo !  the  Scriptures'  dearer  light 
Now  points  to  his  abode ; 

It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

3  0  let  U8  tread  the  nan-ow  path, 
White  light  and  grace  are  given ; 

And  thus  escape  the  coming  wrath, 
And  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

685  1st  P.  M.  6  Hms  8s. 

Tht  divine  IiiterpreUr. 

SPIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  thine  ancient  saints' inspire. 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad,  ' 

And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with  fire: 
Our  God  fi-om  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  t\\ee. 
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2  Still  we  believe,  almighty  Lord, 
Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  hetk*^^ 

The  meaning  of  the  written  woi-d 

Is  hy  thy  inspiration  given ; 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

3  Come,  then,  divine  Interpretcr,- 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  revere 

Hiin  in  three  persons  magnify: 
And  still  the  triune  God  adore. 
Who  was,  and  is,  forever  more. 

686  S.  M. 

Tht  word  of  God,  quick  and  powfiU. 

TUT  word,  almighty  Lord, 
Where'er  it  enters  in. 
Is  sharper  than  a  two-edged  sword. 
To  slay  the  man  of  sin. 

2  Thy  word  is  power  and  life ; 
It  bids  confusion  cease, 

And  changes  envy,  hatred,  strife, 
To  love,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

3  Then  let  our  hearts  obey 
The  gospel's  glorious  sound  ; 

And  all  its  finii^,  &om  day  to  day, 
Be  in  us  and  abound. 

687  IstP.  M.  6Art«8& 

Drliffht  in  Ifu  ttord, 

WHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit^ 
Thy  book  be  my  companion 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, — 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine. 
Till  every  hcartrfeU  ■wotA  \te  vEaofe. 
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.  O  may  the  gracious  words  diviae, 

Subject  of  afi  my  converae  be ; 
' )  will  the  Lord  his  foU'wer  join, 
And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me : 
)  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
[  And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 
f  3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast; 
While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 

1  sink  in  hUssful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day, 
4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 

Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue : 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 
And  jom  me  to  the  church  above. 

688  L.  M. 

Th*  Saviour  seen  in  the  Scripturet, 
"VrOW  let  my  soul,  eternal  King, 
J.!    To  thee  ita  grateful  tribute  bring ; 
My  knee,  with  humble  homage,  bow ; 
My  tongue  perform  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love, 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above ; 
Bat  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  There,  what  delightful  trnths  I  read ! 
There,  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed : 
His  name  salutes  my  list'ning  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  gives  my  lab' ring  conscience  peace; 
5^868  my  grateful  thoughts  on  high, 

Aad  points  to  mansions  in  the  sky. 


■110  '^'*^  SCRIPTURES. 

5  For  love  like  this,  0  let  my  song, 
Through  endless  yeara,  thy  pi^ise  prolong; 
Let  distant  climes  thy  Name  adore, 
Till  time  and  natm'e  are  no  more. 

689  s.  M. 

T/teir  untverial  diffution. 

JESUS,  the  word  heatow,— 
The  true  itnmortaJ  seed ; 
Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow, 

And  all  our  land  o'erspread ; 
Thi'ough  earth  extended  wide 

Shall  mightily  prevail, — 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride, 

And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 
2  Ita  enei^  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Diifiise  thy  grace  through  every  part, 

And  sanctify  the  whole; 
Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love, 
And  fill  with  all  thy  life  below. 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 

690  c.  M. 

Revtiatiim  welcomed  and  dlsaeminaied, 

HAIL,  sacred  truth !  whose  piercing  raj's 
Dispel  the  shades  of  night ; 
Diffusing  o'er  a  ruin'd  world 
The  healing  beams  of  light, 

2  Thy  word,  0  Lord,  with  friendly  iijil. 
Restores  our  wand'ring  feet; 

Converts  the  sorrows  of  the  muid 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 

3  0  send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad, 
In  all  their  radiant  blaze ; 

And  bid  the'  admiring  world  adore 
The  gloriea  of  thy  grane. 
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691  C.  M. 

The  uniaental  bond  of  love. 

THTj!  glorious  umverse  arouad, 
The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  bouud 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  6ky, 
To  form  one  world  agree ; 

Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3  God  in  creation  thus  displays 
His  wisdom  and  his  might, 

While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  one  fi-atemal  hond  of  love, 
One  fellowship  of  mind, 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 

There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

6  Lord,  may  our  union  foim  a  part 
Of  that  thrice  happy  whole; 

Derive  its  pulse  from  thee,  the  heart. 
Its  life  from  thee,  the  soul. 

692  s.  M. 

One  in  Christ  Jeius. 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'ersj 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  fre^ 
one  in  Christ  their  Head. 
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2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  bliss  forever  flow, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

693  C.  M. 

Lovt  the  test  of  diseiplesUp, 

OUR  God  is  love ;  and  all  his  saints 
His  image  bear  below : 
The  heart  with  love  to  Qod  inspired, 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  None  who  are  truly  bom  of  God 
Can  live  in  enmity ; 

Then  may  we  love  each  other,  Lord, 
As  we  are  loved  by  thee. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss. 
Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 

With  bonds  of  love  our  hearts  unite. 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  unbelieving  world 
See  how  true  Christians  loye; 

And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace. 
And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 

694  S.  M. 

Sweet  communion.    - 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace. 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  firiendship  meet ; 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vowb, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 
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r  3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hilh 
I         The  sfunts  are  blest  above, 

Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

695  C.  M. 

The  bond  of  per/eclne»». 

THE  sacred  bond  of  perfeetness 
Is  spotless  charity ; 
O  let  us,  liord,  we  pray,  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee. 

2  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 
Insensibly  remove: 

Our  souls  the  change  shall  scarcely  know. 
Made  perfect  first  in  love. 

3  With  ease  our  souls  through  death  shall  ghde 
Into  their  paradise ; 

And  thence  on  wings  of  angels  ride 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

4  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given, 
The  same  delight  we  prove ; 

In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  iUl  in  all  is  love. 

696  7th  P.  M.  8  lines  Vs. 

Steeet  counsel. 

GLORT  he  to  God  above,— 
God,  from  whom  all  blessmgs  flow; 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love  ; 
Publish  we  hie  praise  below : 
Call'd  together  by  his  grace. 
We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name ; 
I     See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 
I         Foll'wers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 
2  Let  us  then  sw,eet  counsel  take. 
How  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
I     Oiu:  election  how  to  make, 
I        Pa.st  the  reach  of  hell,  secure  ■. 
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Build  we  each  the  other  up ; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase ; 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope, 

ConsUmt  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 
3  More  and  more  let  love  abound : 

Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found, 

Of  our  paradise  posaess'd : — 
He  removes  ihe  flaming  sword, 

Calls  us  back,  from  Eden  diiven ; 
To  his  image  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven. 

697  C.  M 

All-umtin^/ailh. 

LET  all  in  whom  the  Spirit  glows, 
In  whom  God's  word  hath  place. 
The  aU-uniting  faith  disclose, — 

The  all-endearing  grace. 
2  Then  shall  the  world,  admiring,  vieW 

The  gather'd  flock  at  rest ; 

And  own  the  Son  divinely  true, 

The  saints  divinely  blest 

698 

One  fold  and  one  akfplurd, 

GrVER  of  peace  and  unity, 
Send  down  thy  nuld,  pacific  Dove; 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree, 

And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  love. 

2  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  j 
Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace  : 

One  undivided  Christ  proclaim, 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

3  0  let  us  take  a  softer,  mould. 
Blended  and  gather'd  into  thee ; 

Under  one  ShepheYd  make  one  fold, 
Whfre  all  is  \ove  atvi  ^aarooTi-^ . 
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f  4  Regard  thine  own  eternal  prayer, 
And  send  a  peaceftil  answer  down : 
To  us  thy  Father's  Name  det-Iare ; 
Unite  and  perfect  ua  in  one. 

6  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 

When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love, 

699  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  8a. 

Bwtr  yt  ont  another' t  burdrra. 

THOtJ  God  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 
Ready  thy  choice  to'  approve. 
Thy  providence  to'  obey ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 
And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

fc  2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  file  same  age  and  place  ? 
And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  fiw'e; — 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy. 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  ? 

^3  Kdst  thou  not  make  us  one. 
That  we  might  one  remain ; — 
Together  travel  on. 

And  bear  each  other's  pain; — 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renew'd  in  perfect  love  ? 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  here, 
That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear ; — 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 
Ami  nil  thy  gracious  love  ptodivim. 
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5  Then  let  us  ever  bear 
The  blessed  end  in  view. 

And  join  with  matual  care. 
To  fi^t  oar  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on. 
Till  aQ  rec«Te  the  starry  crown. 

6  0  may  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  souls  unto  that  day  I 

With  an  thy  fiihiess  fill, 

And  then  transport  away,^ 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest, 
Avay  to  oar  Redeemer's  breast. 

700  C.  M. 

AmJ  tofidfil  the  laa  of  Christ. 

TRY  OS,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sxnfiil  heart : 
Whttte'er  of  sin  in  us  Is  fuimd, 
0  bid  it  all  depart 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless; 

But  guide  our  feet  mto  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear: 

Jiflt  each  his  friendly  aid  aiford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up ; 
Our  little  stock  improve ; 

Increase  our  fiiitb,  confirm  our  hope, 
^Vnd  perfect  us  in  iove. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  linng  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 

TiU  tliou  hast  made  ufe  free  indeed, 
.A  nd  spotless  Vete  \)ft\o'« . 
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I  6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wroughl^l 
Receive  thy  ready  bride  : 
Give  US  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified. 

701  c.  M. 

Safety  in  anion. 

JESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
For  0  !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  of  heflish  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 

He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  his  own  lawftil  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  thine  arm ; 

Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 
WhUe  by  our  Shepherd's  side ; 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  agree; 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, — 
Together  let  us  die ; 

And  each  a  stany  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 

702  L.  M. 

Slriviny  lofftllier  for  the  faith  of  the  Gogptl. 

TpCHANGEABLE,  almighty  Lord, 
U    Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay ; 
AccompUsh  now  thy  faithful  -woti. 
And  give,  0  give  ua  all  one  ^w^. 
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2  O  let  US  all  join  hand  in  hand, 
"Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ; 

Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand,    . 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  God. 

3  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, — 
Our  wUd,  unruly  passions  biud  ; 

Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul, 

And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Speak  but  the  reconc-ilmg  word. 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  subside 
We  all  shall  pi-aise  our  common  Lord, — 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

703  c.  M. 

See  htne  these  Ckriatiam  love.'  ij^^H 

GIVER  of  concord,  Prince  of  peace,^^^| 
Meek,  lamb-like  Son  of  God  !        -iH 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease, 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 

2  Rebuke  our  rage ;  our  passions  chide  ; 

Our  stubborn  willa  control ; 
Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride, 

And  calm  each  troubled  soul. 


3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind ; 
Its  enmity  destroy ; 

With  cords  of  love  oiu-  spirits  bind. 
And  melt  us  into  joy, 

4  Ua  into  closest  union  draw. 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law. 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

6  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  eyes ; 

Our  jarring  wills  control ; 
Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise. 

And  harmomze  the  soul. 
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f  6  0  let  US  find  the  andeot  way 
Our  wond'ring  foes  to  move, 

'  And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, — 
See  how  these  Christians  love ! 

704  C.  M. 

The  loadstone  of  His  love. 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
And  each  to  each  endear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, — 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  ua  into  one  spirit  drink; 
Baptize  into  thy  name ; 

And  let  ua  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstoneof  thy  love, 
Let  all  om-  hearts  agree ; 

And  ever  tow'rd  each  other  move. 
And  ever  move  tow'rd  thee. 

5  To  thee,  inseparably  join'd, 
Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 

0  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive. 

705  5th  P.  M.  4  Itties  7s. 
0/  one  heart  and  of  one  mijtil. 

p;SUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee ; 
J    Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 
2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  Bad  spread  thy  bannet  We. 
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3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind^ — 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, — 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear : 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, — 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  femily  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  beUevers  die. 

706  7th  p.  M.  8  Unes  7s. 

Many,  hut  one, 

CBDRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share, — 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join ; 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  who  flllest  all  in  all. 

2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  ftdfil : 
Never  from  our  office  move : 
Needful  to  each  other  prove : 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, — 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 
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S  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touch'd  with  softeat  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on: 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fell: 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  in  all. 

707  S.  M. 

ileeting,  after  abtatee. 

AND  are  we  yet  aJive, 
And  see  each  other's  face  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give. 

For  hia  redeeming  grace. 
Preserved  by  power  divine 

To  fiill  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join. 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 


2  What  troubles  have  we  seen ! 

What  conflicts  have  we  past ! 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 

Since  we  assembled  last ! 
But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 

And  hides  our  life  above. 


3  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  his  redeeming  power. 
Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost, 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 
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708  C.  M. 

We  shall  see  Mm  as  he  is. 

THE  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay ; 
But  Christ  will  to  the  utmost  save, 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

2  Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand, 
And  he  shall  keep  them  still ; 

And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

3  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see ; 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine : 

0  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join ! 

4  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there! 
In  robes  of  white  array'd, 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shafl  bear, 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

5  Then  let  us  lawfiiUy  contend, 
And  fight  our  passage  through ; 

Bear  in  our  fidthiUl  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

709  L.  M. 

Welcome  to  Church  fellowship. 

BRETHREN  m  Christ,  and  well  beloved, 
To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 
Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  fi'om  earth :  lo,  the  right  hand 
Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give ; 

With  open  he^uis  and  hands  we  stand, 
And  you  in  Jesus'  name  receive. 

3  Jesus,  attend ;  thyself  reveal ; 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name  ? 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel ; 
We  wait  to  catch  the  B^reading  flame. 
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^  Truly  our  fellowship  below 

With  thee  aod  with  the  Father  \a : 
Tn  thee  eternal  life  we  know, 

And  heaven's  unuttemble  bliss. 
5  Though  but  in  part  we  know  thee  here, 

We  wait  thy  coming  from  above ; 
And  we  shall  then  behold  thee  near, 
And  be  forever  lost  in  hve. 
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710  L.  M. 

T/ie  heavenli/  Quest  invited. 

^AVIOUR  of  aU,  to  thee  we  bow, 
O  And  own  thee  Ciithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Come  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest; 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given  ; 

On  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast, 

And  make  the  contrite  heart  thy  heaven. 

3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers ; 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ; 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears, 
Who  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit ; 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  bride; 
Aod  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

711  C.  M. 

Ptr/ecC  harmony  and  joy  unipeakab/e. 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  graee, 
Aail  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 
Tuii^ther  .«eek  his  fiice. 
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2  lie  bids  us  build  each  other  up; 
And,  gathcr'd  into  one, 

To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope. 
We  hand  m  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestowa^  J 
We  iUl  delight  to  prove ; 

The  gi-ace  through  every  vessel  flowa,! 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  e 
And  cordially  agree, — 

United  all,  through  Jesus'  name. 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  jJl  partake  the  joy  of  one ; 
The  common  peace  we  feel ; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown,— 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 

What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know  •' 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

712  S.  M. 

Sympathy  and  miilual  lov». 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  om 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  othet  flows 
The  aympatWzing  tew. 
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4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  ^Tes  us  inward  pain ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joiii'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  fnendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 


I 


713  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Dimne  conformity, 

JESUS,  fulfil  our  one  desire. 
And  spread  the  spark  of  hving  fire 
Through  every  hallow'd  breast: 
Bless  with  divine  conformity, 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 
Our  everlasting  rest. 

2  O  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel, 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will. 

As  angels  do  above  : — 
To  walk  in  thee,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
And  ever  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love. 

714  6th  P.  M.  Q  lines  Is. 

Hand  in  fuijtd  to  heavejK 

CENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art ; 
End  of  our  enlarged  desires  : 
Stamp  thine  image  on  our  heart ; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires : 
Join'd  to  thee  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souh  forever  thine. 
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2  All  ottr  works  in  thee  be  wrought,— 
Levell'd  at  one  common  aim  : 

Every  word  and  every  thought 
Purge  in  the  refining  flame : 
Lea<I  us,  through  the  paths  of  peace, 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3  Let  us  all  together  rise, — 
To  thy  glorious  life  restored; 

Here  regain  our  Paradise, — 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord : 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given : 
Travel  hand  iu  hand  to  heaveu. 

715  5th  P.  M.  4  Unes  7b. 

One  in  Christ  Jcaus  aiirf  with  each  other. 

IjlATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
:    Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee ; 
Draw  us  by  thy  gi-ai^e  alone : 
Give,  0  give  us  to  thy  Sou. 

2  Jesus,  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  he  joiu'd  ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  ua  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise. 

716  C. 

Rgoiciiiff  in  hope. 
T  IFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  aboV( 
Jj  Te  foll'wers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  Join  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 
And  glorify  his  Name. 
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2  To  Jesus'  Name  give  thanks  and  sing, 
Whose  mercies  never  end : 

Rejoice!  rejoice!  the  Lord  is  King; 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend. 

3  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  loss ; 
On  eJirthly  good  look  down ; 

And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross, 
TiU  we  receive  the  crown. 

4  0  let  us  stir  each  other  up, 

Our  faith  by  works  to'  approve, — 
By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 

And,  raised  to  our  unsinning  state, 
With  God  in  Eden  live : — 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  oome, 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share : 

He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home ; 
Go  on,  we  '11  meet  you  there, 

717  4th  p.  M.  886,886. 

Uhily  of  spirit  and  rif  purpose, 

COME,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine  ; 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 
A  happy,  chosen  band  ; 
Who  fein  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fiJfil, 
In  love's  benign  command, 

2  If  pure  essential  love  thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire  : 
Bid  aJI  our  simple  souls  be  one, 
tinited  in  a  bond  unknown, 
Baptized  with  heavonh'  fire. 


0i  ^  an  celltJ«  «»*'    , 

Ibe  'W°^  ,w'«s  to  tl>«- 
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Eng  we  then  in  Jesus'  Name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  ajid  grace : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  dying  Lord  confess ; 
We  am  Jcsos'  witnesses. 

719  7th  P.  M.  8  Hws  7s. 

Thtftoit  of  endUm  lovt. 

COME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Loi-d, 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word ; 
Humbly  etoop  to  earth  again ; 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man. 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast; 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare ; 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there. 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  ^ve  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move : 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  abound ; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound ; 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase, — 
Tempemnce  and  gentleness ; 
Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mind. 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind : 

Meek  and  lowly  let  us  he, —  ^ 

Full  of  goodness,  foil  of  thee.     ' 


an  CHBISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP. 

4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete; 
Make  ub  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  to'  appeal'  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  %ht. 
Call,  0  call  U3  each  by  name, 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Ijamb : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  ova  endless  feast. 

720  7th  P.  M.  8  Umtl 

Mutual  love  the  bond  o/tinion. 

WHILE  wo  walk  with  God  in  lights 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite :_ 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove,^ 
FeUowship  in  Jesus'  love : 
Sweetly  eaeh,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  join'd, 
FceJa  the  clejinsing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

2  Still,  0  Lord,  our  foith  increase; 
Clewise  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  the'  unholy  cannot  see ; 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  affection  kill ; 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  aboUsh  sin ; 
Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

3  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  knowJ 
Mutual  love  the  token  be, 
Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ; 
Stamp  it  now  on  every  heart: 
Only  love  to  us  be  given ; 
Lord,  we  as\i  no  o\£ec  \Yea\ftTy, 
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721  L.  M. 

Tke  panoptt/  of  truth. 

BEHOLB  the  Christian  warrioi"  stand 
In  all  the  armour  of  his  God  ; 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand, 

His  feet  are  with  the  Gospel  shod ; — 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head ; 

"With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 

And  feith's  iiroad  shield  before  him  spread  ;— 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  ho  goes ; 
Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valour  there, 

Unless,  to  full  his  legion  foes. 

He  takes  the  trustiest  weapon,  prayer, 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength. 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  tramples  down ; 

Fights  the  good  fight,  aud  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

722  L.  M. 

TIte  vword  and  shield. 

ARM  me  with  thy  whole  ai-mour,  Lord ; 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  might ; 
I    Guxi  on  ray  thigh  thy  conqu'ring  sword, 
I       And  shield  me  in  the  threat'ning  fight; 
From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace, 
So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on ; 
,  TiU  heaven  and  earth  flee  fi'ora  thy  face, 
\i      And  glory  end  what  grace  \)egQn, 
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723  •  S.] 

Tlis  standard  of  the  crom. 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  ciy ! 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound ; 
Stand  to  your  anns,  the  foe  is  nigh,— 

The  powers  of  hell  surround. 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  conmiand, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand, — 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war. 

2  See  on  the  mountain  top 
The  standard  of  your  God ; 

In  Jesus'  name  'tis  lifted  up, 
All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

His  standard-bearers,  now 
To  all  the  nations  call : 

To  Jesus'  cross,  ye  nations,  bow; 
He  bore  the  cross  for  alL 

3  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head ; 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see; 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  same : 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven. 

Are  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 

724 

Ckmtinued, — Spiritual  enemies  to  he  eneouii 

ANGELS  our  march  oppose, 
Who  still  in  strength  excel,- 
Our  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes, 

Countless,  invisible; 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darke 
And  rule  this  lower  world. 
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2  But  shall  believers  fear  ? 

But  shall  beUevers  fly  ? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  theu:  powers  defy  ? 
By  all  hell's  host  withstood. 

We  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow ; 
And,  conqu'ring  them  through  Jeaua'  blood, 

We  on  to  conquer  go. 

725  s.  M. 

7^  tehoh  armow  af  Ovd. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  suppUef 

Through  his  eternal  Son; 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  Hs  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God : 
That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'erconie,  through  Chiist  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, — 
No  weakness  of  the  soiU ; 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole : 
Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  m  Christ  vour  KeaA. 
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726  '  s.  at 

The  shield  o/JmtA. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  lay  hold 
On  faith's  ■victorious  sMeld ; 
Arm'd  with  that  ad.iiuant  and  gold* 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field : 
If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  subdued ; 
Repell'd  his  every  fiery  dart., 

And  quench'd  with  Jesus'  blood. 
2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you ; 

What  am  his  love  withstand  ? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  ajid  wiio 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  hand" 
Believe  that  Jesus  reigns ; 

All  power  to  him  is  given 
Beheve,  till  freed  fiom  sm's  rem; 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven. 

727  8.  M. 

Courage  eniureg  i 


I 


URGE  on  3'our  rapid  course, 
Ye  hlood-besprinkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force! 

'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands : 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  ghtters  through  the  skies ; 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize. 
2  Tlirough  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  mauy  a  conflict  here. 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  giiiDj 

Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear: 
Courage,-  -your  Captain  cries,— 

(Who  ail  yoviT  toW  foifeknavi,^ 
ToU  ye  sball  Tasve,  v^A  ^  4fis^-«! 

I  have  o'etcome  Vot  ■jom. 


I 

wn, 
Dtrance  giiio, 
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3  The  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Conqueror; 
The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  Hand 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war : 
This  is  the  victory, — 

Before  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 


728 


7^  well-fought  day. 


M. 


PRAY,  without  ceasing,  pray, 
(Your  Captain  gives  the  word ;) 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord : 
To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  fiunt ; 
Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship, — alone, 

To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore, 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 
Wrestle,  and  tight,  ami  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  tlarkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day : 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 
In  all  his  soldiers,— Come, 

Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  \fl^. 
And  take  the  conqu'rors  home. 


436  DUTIES  AND  TIUALS. 

729  1st  P.  M.  6  Unes 

Sober  m^laiux. 

THIS  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake 
Warn'd  by  the  Spirit'a  inward  cal^i 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  may  never  fall ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  Satan  place, 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

2  0  wouldst  thou.  Lord,  thy  servant 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe ; 

A  mmd  for  all  assaults  prepared, 

A  sober  vi^lance  bestow ; 
Ever  apprized  of  danger  nigh, 
And  when  to  fight  and  when  to  fly. 

3  0  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 
Secure  within  the  verge  of  hell ; 

But  still  my  watchiul  spirit  keep 
In  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal; 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear, 
And  plant  that  guardian  angel  here. 

4  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread, 
And  wise  fi'om  evil  to  depart, 

Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  prooeed, 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart :  ■ 

Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move,    ^| 

From  humble  feith  to  perfect  love.        ^B 

730  L.  M. 

HeavmUy  weal. 


I 
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OKING  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  fer; 
Yea,  e'en  our  crimes,  though  numberltf  ^ 
Less  num'rous  than  thy  mercies  are, 
2  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  dispUy, 

And  arm  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal ; 
So,  fearless,  shall  we  urge  our  way 

Through  all  tVe  v^'"^''*  '^^  <iartK  wad  heU. 
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731  S.  M. 

Feneverance. 
IITY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
llX  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  dmw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'iy  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down : 

The  work  of  feith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 

732  S.  M. 

The  mind  thai  wa»  in  Christ. 

EQUIP  me  for  the  war, 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought ; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove  : 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought; 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  0  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  wag  in  thee ; 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  tempcr'd  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  wiU, 
Which  offers  life  to  all. 
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5  0  may  I  love  like  thee, — 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Thou  hatest  all  imquity, 

But  Dothing  thou  hast  made. 

6  O  may  I  learn  the  art,  | 
With  meekness  to  reprove ; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 

733  1st  P.  M.   6  lines  8s. 

The  victory  that  overcotMtk  the  world. 

SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
Stonn'd  by  a  host  of  foes  witliin, 
Nor  swift  t«  flee,  nor  strong  to'  oppt 
Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sin ; 
Single,  yet  undisma/d,  I  am ; 

1  dare  beUeve  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage 
A  thousand  worlds,  my  soul  to  shakej^ 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 

And  drive  the  alien  annies  back : 
Portray'd,  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb ; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

734 

Faith  sees  the  final  triumph. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shaJl  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  ))eds  of  ease  ; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize^J 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seaa  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  fiice  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ?  ' 
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4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 

1  '11  bear  the  toil,  endiuc  the  pain, 

Sapported  1^  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afer, — 
By  feith  they  briog  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shaU  be  thine. 

735  a  M. 

The  vioUnt  take  it  by/orct. 

OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm. 

2  0  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given, 

To  seize  the  (Town  of  perfect  love, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven. 

736  .      . .    .     c.  M. 

Heavenly  rent  in  anticipation. 

¥HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
1 11  bid  iarewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  fece  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall, — 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  a\L 
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4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  i 

In  seas  of  heavenly  lest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceftU  breast, 

737  26th  P.  M.  76,76,76,76. 

No  cau^efirfmr. 

GOD  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand? 
2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  feint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strer^hen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mer(y  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

738  s.  M. 

ITHK  good  fight  have  fought,— 
O  when  shall  I  declare ! 
The  vict'ry  by  my  Savioiu"  got, 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  0  may  I  triumph  so, 
When  all  my  warfare 's  past ; 

And,  dying,  find  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feet  at  last ! 

3  This  blessed  word  be  mine, 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, — 

Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
I  have  the  laith  mainfain'd. 
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4  The'  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given,, 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word. 

Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

739  s.  M. 

The  universal  victory  of  the  crost. 

JESUS,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns, 
In  glorious  strength  arraj^'d ; 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains. 

And  bids  the  earth  be  glad  : 
Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love ; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 

To  Him  who  rules  above. 
2  Extol  his  kingly  power ; 

Edss  ihe  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more, 

High  on  his  Father's  throne ; 
Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause. 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  vict'ry  of  his  cross. 

740  S-  M. 

Victory  is  on  the  Lord's  side. 

A  RISE,  ye  saints,  arise ! 
IX  The  Lord  our  leader  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies, 
And  victory  is  His. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King  ; 

We  foUow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heaven's  eternal  sjiring. 

3  We  soon  shall  see  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  eease ; 

When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
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4  This  hope  supports  us  here ; 
It  makes  our  burdens  light : 

'Twill  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer, 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight ; — 

5  Till,  of  the  prize  possesa'd, 
We  hear  of  war  no  more ; 

And  ever  with  our  Leader  rest. 
On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 

741  22dP.  M.  88,  88,84^ 

Croiont  eait  at  the/ttt  of  Jttttt. 
TTARK !  how  the  gospel  trumpet  soonda,  ' 
XI  As  through  the  world  the  echo  bounds,! 
Proclaiming  to  a  ruin'd  race, 
That  through  the  riches  of  His  grace, 
Sinners  may  see  the  Saviour's  face, 
In  endless  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus !  all  victorious  Lord  ! 
Be  thou  by  all  mankmd  adored ! 
For  us  didst  thou  the  fight  nuuntain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  -^icfry  gain, 
That  we,  with  thee,  might  ever  reign, 

In  endless  day. 

3  And  when,  through  grace,  our  course  is  niii. 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict'ry  won, 

Then  crowns  unfading  we  shall  wear, 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  share. 
With  thee,  our  glorious  leader,  there. 
In  endless  day. 

4  Then,  in  thy  presence,  heavenly  King, 
In  loftier  strains  thy  praise  we  '11  sing, 
When  with  the  blood-bought  hosts  we  meet, 
Triumphant  there,  in  bliss  complete, 
And  fast  our  crowns  before  thy  feet, 

In  endless  day. 
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Tribulation  to  be  expected. 

S  strangers  here  below, 


With  various  woes  oppress'd. 
We  must  through  tribulation  go 
To  our  et«m^  rest. 

2  Thus  Christ,  our  glorious  Head, 
Ascended  to  his  throne : — 

Why  should  his  servants  fear  to  tread 
The  way  their  Lord  has  gone  ? 

3  The  path  to  glory  lies 
Through  conflict  and  distress : — 

But  joyfiil  we  at  length  shall  rise, 
The  kingdom  to  possess. 

743  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8a. 

Christ  our  pattern  and  example. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
WTiat  hast  thou  suffer'd  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me  ? 
The  myst'ry  of  thy  passion  show, — 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy, 
My  bleeduig  sacrifice  expired ; 

But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die, 

That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired. 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 
And  make  the  crown  hy  sufT'ring  sure? 

3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 

Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve, 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head : 
Thy  d>ing  in  my  body  bear. 
And  al)  thy  state  of  sulf'ring  share. 
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744  13th  p.  M.  10 10, 11 11. 

The  Lord  will  provide, 

THOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affiight^ 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all 
unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide. 
The  promise  assures  us, — The  Lord  will  pro^ide. 

2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehouse,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written, — The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  feithl 
He  cannot  take  fix)m  us  (though  oft  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise, — The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

4  He  tells  us  we  're  weak,— our  hope  is  in  vain; 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have  tried, 
This  answers  all  questions, — The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim : 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  Name ; 

Li  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power, — The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, — The  Lord  will  provide. 

745  C.  M. 

Light  shininp  out  of  darkness. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 
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2  Deep  in  un&thomable  mines 
Of  never-fidling  skill, 

He  treasores  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  soVreign  will 

3  Ye  fearfiil  saints,  fresh  courage  take : 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  hun  for  his  gra<^ ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  &ce. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 

God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

746  L.  M. 

A  blessing  for  those  who  mourn. 

DEEM  not  that  they  are  blest  alone 
Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears ; 

And  weaiy  hours  of  wo  and  pam. 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest, 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night; 

Though  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 

Yet  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 
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4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trost  depart, 
Though  life  its  common  gtfte  deny, — 

Though  with  a  pierced  aad  broken  hearty 
And  spum'd  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  Tor  God  has  mark'd  each  sorrowing  day, 
And  number'd  Qvery  secret  tear ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  bUss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

747  C.  M. 

At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light, 

WE  journey  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
By  many  a  cloud  o'ercast ; 
And  worldly  cares,  and  worldly  fears. 
Go  with  us  to  the  last. 

2  Not  to  the  last !  Thy  word  hath  said, 
Could  we  but  read  aright, — 

Poor  pilgrim,  lift  in  hope  thy  head ; 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light ! 

3  Though  earth-bom  shadows  now  may  shroud 
Thy  thorny  path  awhile, 

God's  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud. 
And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 

4  Only  believe,  in  living  faith. 
His  love  and  power  divine ; 

And  ere  thy  sun  shall  set  in  death. 
His  light  shall  round  thee  shine. 

5  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high, 
•His  bow  of  love  and  peace 

Shines  sweetly  in  the  vaulted  sky, — 
A  pledge  that  storms  shall  cease. 

6  Hold  on  thy  way,  with  hope  unchifl'd. 
By  feith  and  not  by  sight, 

And  thou  shalt  own  his  word  ftdfiU'd, — 
At  eve  it  shall  be  light.' 


^^^i^A-nENCE  AND  RESIGNATION.  447 

748  C.  M. 

The  only  Bolaee  in  iorTOW. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 
How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
ir.  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 

We  could  not  fly  to  thee. 
2  The  fiiends  who  in  our  sunshine  live. 

When  winter  comes,  are  flown ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 

Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 
3  But  Christ  can  heal  that  broken  heart, 

Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 

4  O  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 
Did  not  His  wing  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom, 
Our  peace-branch  from  above. 

5  Then  sorrow,  touch'd  by  Him,  grows  blight, 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

749  C.  M. 

Crosses  are  blessings. 

SINCE  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 
God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
0,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  ? 

2  Good,  when  he  gives — supremely  good. 
Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 

E'en  crosses,  from  his  soVreign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 
So  constant  and  so  kind  ? 

To  his  unerring,  gracioils  will 
Be  every  wish  resign'd. 
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750  C.  M.  . 

Radiant  hope. 

OWHO,  in  such  a  world  as  this, 
Could  bear  his  lot  of  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  bliss 

Unclouded  yet  remain  ? 
That  hope  the  sov'reign  Lord  has-giv«i, 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; 
Hope  that  unites  the  soul  to  heaven 

By  fiuth's  endearing  ties. 
2  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Is  sent  in  pitying  love, 
To  lift  the  ling'ring  heait  fi-om  earth, 

And  speed  its  flight  above. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breast^ 

And  every  joy  that  dies. 
Tell  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  hoher  ties. 

751  1.  M. 

Gfjd's  prewnu  with  his  ptt^k. 

WHEN  Israfi],  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 
Her  father's  God  before  her  moved. 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the'  astonish'd  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 

By  night,  Arabia's  crimson'd  sands 
Retum'd  the  fiery  column's  glow, 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosp'rous  day. 

Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitfiil  ray. 

4  And  0,  when  gathers  on  our  path, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  fi-equent  nig^t, 
Be  thou,  long-suff'ring,  slow  to  wrathj 
A  burning  anft  a  s\\\mti%  \\^\..     ~ 
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1  OT^ 
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OTHOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  If,  for  thy  stJie,  upon  my  name 
Reproach  and  shame  shfdl  he, 

I  '11  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame ; 
O  Lord,  remember  me, 

3  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grie^ 
This  feeble  body  see ; 

Grant  patience,  rest,  and  Itind  relief; 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

1  wait  thy  just  decree. 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, — 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  hft  my  soul  to  thee, 

Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 

753  L.  M. 

Stmfmber  Calvary/ 

Tlfl~y  sulTrings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
IVl  Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thine  own : 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

2  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure  ? 
Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 

Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 
0  let  thy  mercy  answer  me. 

3  Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  human  wo? 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  ? 

Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
Anil  chiim  n  sliare  in  all  my  i^m.1 
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^^^B  i  Thou  wilt  Dot  break  a  bruised  rec 

^^H  Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  g 

^^H  Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 

^^B  Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

^H  5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things,  ^ 

^H  I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise ;       I 

^B  I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings,        i 

^B  The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 
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In  fear  and  Iremhliny. 

FATHER  of  lights,  thy  needfiil  aid 
To  U3  that  ask.  Impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treach'rous  heart. 


2  O'erwhelm'd  with  justest  fear,  agaia 
To  thee  for  help  we  call : 

Where  many  mightier  have  been  slain, 
By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

3  Ah  *  what  avails  superior  light, 
Without  superior  love ; 

We  see  the  tnith,  we  judge  aright, 
And  wisdom's  ways  approve, 

4  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 
Our  own  infirmity ; 

And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 
And  cry.  O  God,  to  thee ! 

5  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 
Our  only  strength  thou  art ; 

Above  the  world  and  Satan's  pow 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

6  Us  from  ourselves  thou  canst  sej 
In  nature's  slipp'ry  ways ; 

And  make  our  feeble  footsteps  sua 
By  thy  sufficient  grace. 
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Jesics,  the  friend  of  the  friendless. 

"1 OD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call ; 

■"  Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fell ; 

I  When  the  great  watei^floods  prevail, 

I  Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

Friend  of  the  friendless,  and  the  faint, 
f  Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
f  Where — but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
T)oe9  not  the  promise  still  remain. 

That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

4  Poor  I  may  be — despised,  forgot, 

Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 

And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Saviour  deigns  to  plead. 

756  L.  M. 

Meeimas  and  patienet. 

THOU  Lamh  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace, 
For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  implores  thy  grace ; 
0  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine. 

2  With  fVaudless,  even,  humble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see ; 

In  love  be  every  wish  resign'd, 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails, 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast ; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  currents  flow ; 

With  sfoadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 
Awl  ti'lhvF  where  my  Lord  »\otV  ^n. 


452  BUTIES  AND  TfilALB. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadfiU  fight  hast  won; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wiae-press  trod ; 

In  me  tby  sttength'ning  grace  be  shown : 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood. 

6  So,  when  on  Zion  thou  sbalt  stand, 
And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King, 

Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand, 
And,  free  from  pain,  thy  glories  sing. 

757  L.  M. 

Patient  tkank/ulness  ami  trust. 

ETERNAL  beam  of  Light  divine, 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 

Through  earth  benealS,  and  heaven  above : — 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wand'rer's  rest. 
Give  me  thy  eaay  yoke  to  bear ; 

With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankiul  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill;        i^h 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be,  j^H 

Foweriul  the  wounded  soul  to  heal.      '  Jflf 

4  Be  thou,  0  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  sluJl  each  murm'ring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly. 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  waning  passions, — Peace ; 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,^ — Be  still ; 

Tby  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sov'reign  will. 

6  0  death !  wliere  is  thy  sting  1  Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  0  grave? 

Who  shall  contend  with  God?  or  who  ,.,, 

Can  hurt  whum  tiod  AeVi^Vs  Vo  »vN«%^^g 
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758  C.  M. 

Submiisive  resignation. 

OLORD  !  ray  best  desire  fulfil. 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shiink  at  thy  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No !  rather  let  me  fi-eely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 

Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold,  fi-om  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 
Shall  be  my  rich  supply ; 

What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
Let  wisdom  still  deny, 

759  C.  M. 

Not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done. 

ALL-WISE,  Almighty,  and  All-Good, 
In  thee  I  firndy  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknowji  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

2  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 
Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 

And  back  in  gratitude  fi'om  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

3  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyd, 
When  used  as  talents  lent ; 

Those  talenta  only  well  employ'd, 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  wiU^ 

No!  let  me  bleas  thy  Name,  au4  sa."^,— 
The  Lord  is  gracious  stiU. 
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760  L.  M. 

Comfort  in  the  promiseit. 

OGOD  I  to  thee  we  i-aiae  our  eyes ; 
Calm  resignation  we  implore ; 

0  let  no  murra'ring  thought  arise, 
But  humbly  let  us  still  adore. 

2  With  meek  submission  may  we  bear-  I 
Each  needful  cross  thou  shaJt  ordain  ;| 

Nor  think  our  trials  too  severe, 
Nor  dare  thy  justice  to.aiTaign. 

3  For  though  mysterious  now  thy  n 
To  erring  mortals  may  appear, 

Hereafter  we  tliy  Name  shall  praise, 
For  all  our  keenest  suff'rin^  here. 
.     4  Thy  needful  help,  0  God,  afTord, 
Nor  let  us  sink  in  deep  despmr ; 
Aid  us  ia  trust  thy  sacred  word, 
And  find  our  sweetest  comfort  there. 

761  ....  C.  M. 

Patient  in  tr'thulaiion. 

WITH  trouble  laden — grief  oppresa'd. 
Wings  bad  I  like  a  dove, 

1  'd  fly  away,  and  be  at  rest, 

Within  a  world  above  ! — 

2  A  world  where  angels,  pure  as  &ir, 
Swell  Jesus'  glorious  train ; 

Nor  sin  may  make  intrusion  there. 
Nor  deati  an  entrance  gain ; — 

3  Where  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  away 
The  tears  from  every  face ; 

And  Jesus  to  his  saints  display 
His  mysteries  of  grace. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  each  nmrra'ring  thought  control ; 
Each  anxious  w\b\i  ^fc^ea?,  -. 

To  the©  I  woiAd  tcsi^  xk?  6«\^ 
And  wait  taW  tVow  &W&  \Afi»&, 
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^^  Safety  and  securtly  in  the  arms  0/  Jeans. 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varieJ  deaths  my  soul  hath  leii, 
Or  turn'd  aside  the  fatid  hour, 
Or  lifU'tl  up  my  sinking  head ; — 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  1  own, — 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 

Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  diiect  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Saviom-'s  breast! 

Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 

And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skOl  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art : 

I  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 
6  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, — 

The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

763  C.  M. 

Sanctijiett  afUction. 

GLORY  to  thee,  thou  righteous  God, 
Righteous,  yet  kind  to  me ; 
For  under  thy  paternal  rod. 
Paternal  love  I  see. 

2  Though  humbled  in  the  lowest  deep, 
Thy  gracious  hand  I  bless ; 

And,  thinking  of  thy  love,  I  weep, 
For  my  unfwthfulness. 

3  Thou  dost  in  tenderness  chastise, 
And  gi-aciously  reprove: 

My  Father  ! — all  within  me  cries, — 
Tby  ways  are  truth  anA  \o'Vft. 
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764  S 

Tlte  souti  only  rtjwje. 

THOU  refuge  of  my  soul, 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,  \ 
My  fMnting  hope  rehes. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief, 
For  thou  atone  canst  beal ; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But,  0,  when  doubts  prevMl, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 

The  springs  of  f/omfort  seem  to  fiiil. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust; 

And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  t 
Though  prostrate  m  the  dust. 

7G5  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,1 

Smartingi  vtider  Che  rod. 

FATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love, 

Chastise  thine  humbled  son. 
Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword ; 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing.  Lord, 

But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 
2  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art 

To  all  thy  church  and  me. 
Give  a  new,  believing  heart. 

That  knows,  and  cleaves  to,  thee; 
For  when  wc  our  hearts  resign, 

0  JesUB,  to  be  filVd  with  thee, 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  Uune, 

Through  all  eternity ! 
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766  C.  M. 

ChtutistTnent  received  leilh  humility. 

IT  is  the  Lord,  who  doth  not  griers  J 
Or  needlessly  reprove ; 
Saviour,  we  thankftilly  receive 

The  tokens  of  thy  love, 
2  These  tokens  may  we  ever  prize. 

And  answer  their  intent, 
By  list'ning  to  thy  word,  that  cries, — 
Be  zealous,  and  repent, 

767  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Weak  and  helpless. 

SON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant ; 
Still  supply  my  every  want ; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed  : 
From  thy  fulness  I  am  fed, 

2  Tend'rest  branch,  alas !  am  I, — 
Wither  without  thee  and  die  j 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy  : 
0  confirm  ray  soul  in  thee ! 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  caU : 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ; 
Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end ; 
Give  me  persevering  grace ; 
Take  the  everlasting  praise, 

768  4th  P.  M,  886, 

God  a  wry  present  help  in  trouble. 

OGOD,  thy  feithtulnesB  I  plead : 
My  present  help  in  time  of  need, 
My  great  deliv'rer  thou  I 
Haste  to  mine  aid,  thine  ear  incUne, 
And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine : 
^MTebim  the  promise  now. 
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'1  Where  is  the  way  ?  ah,  show  me"  w 
Thiit  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, — 

The  power  that  sets  nie  fi'Ce  : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  ? 
How  can  I  Cx)m  my  nature  run? 

Answer,  0  Lord,  for  me. 

3  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 
Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find. 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot,'' 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 

4  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  full  of  grace  |l 
Thy  love  can  iind  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast ; 

1  rest  me,  till  the  storm  be  past, 

Upon  thy  love  alone. 

5  Thy  feithfiil,  wise,  almighty  love, 
Shall  every  stumbling-block  remove, 

And  make  an  open  way : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death. 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath, 

To  eveilasting  day. 

769  0^ 

The  Lord  is  my  rock. 

THOU  Rock  of  my  salvation,  haste ;  j 
Extend  thine  ample  shade ; 
And  let  it  over  me  be  cast, 
To  screen  my  naked  head, 

2  Defend  me  in  this  trying  hour ; 
My  sure  protection  be ; 

My  shelter  from  the  tempest's  powea 
Till  I  am  fix'd  oi\  thee. 
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'  O  set  upon  thyself  my  feet, 
And  make  me  surely  stand ; 
From  fierce  teraptatiou's  rage  and  heat 
Protect  me  with  thy  hand. 

4  Now  let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed ; 

Nor  my  defence  remove ; 
Within  thine  arms  of  love  embraced, — 

Thine  arms  of  endless  love. 

770  C.  M. 

The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land. 
TOW  to  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
O  Son  of  man,  I  fly ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 
For  0  !  the  storm  is  high, 

2  Protect  me  from  the  furious  blast ; 
My  shield  and  shelter  be : 

Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  o'erpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

3  As  welcome  as  the  watei>8priiig 
Is  to  a  barren  place, 

Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refreshing  grace. 

4  As  o'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land, 
A  rock  extends  its  shade, 

So  hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  hand, 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

5  In  all  the  times  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been ; 

And  in  my  utter  helplessness. 
Restraining  me  from  sin  ; 

6  How  swift  to  save  me  didst  thou  move 
In  every  trying  hour ; 

0  still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 
And  abield  me  with  thy  powet. 
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771  12th  P.  M.  76,  73,  78^ 

A  ihelte-r  from  the  storm. 

SAVIOUR,  now  in  me  perform 
The  work  thou  hast  begun ; 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm, 

My  shadow  from  the  sun : 
Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  iaint^  i 

Till  thou  the'  abiding  Spirit  breatbel 
Every  moment.  Lord,  I  want 

The  merit  of  thy  death. 
2  Never  shall  I  want  it  less 

When  thou  the  ^ft  hast  given, 
Fill'd  me  with  thy  righteousness, 

And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven ; 

1  will  trust  in  thee,  my  God, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see  ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 

772  1.  M. 

The  Lord  t»  my  refuge. 

WHY  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppress'd  ? 
Can  all  the  pains  I  feel  or  fear, 
Make  thee,  my  soul,  forget  thy  rest — 
Forget  that  God,  thy  God,  is  near? 

2  Hast  thou  not  often  call'd  the  Lord 
Thy  refuge,  thy  almighty  friend  ? 

And  canst  thou  fear  to  trust  that  word 
On  which  thy  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 

3  Lord,  form  my  temper  to  thy  will ; 
If  thou  my  faith  and  patience  prove, 

May  every  painful  stroke  fulfil 
Thy  purposes  of  faithful  love, 

4  O  may  this  weak,  this  fainting  mind, 
A  Father's  hand,  adoring,  see ; 

Confess  thee  just,  and  wise,  and  kind, 
And  trust  thy  word,  and  cleave  to  t 
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773  L-  M. 

'  aVial  and  faith  of  Abraham. 

i  BRAHAM,  when  severely  tried, 

_/x  His  faith  by  his  obedience  shoVd ; 

3Ie  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 

And  gave  hia  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  Ffs  son  the  father  offer'd  up, — 
Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son  ; 

Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hope, 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone. 

3  O  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 
The  bright  example  may  pursue ; 

May  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 

To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  dne. 

4  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear  ? 
A  thing  from  which  we  caimot  part? 

'We  can ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

5  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice ; 

[i         All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  loss  ; 

Lo !  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies, — 
I'         Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

6  For  what  to  thee,  0  Lord,  we  give, 
A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain ; 

And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive, 
And  loss  shall  he  eternal  gain. 

'     774  I-  M. 

Hope  in  God. 

GOD  of  my  strength,  in  thee  alone 
A  refuge  from  distress  I  see ; 
0  why  hast  thou  thine  md  withdrawn? 
Why  bast  thou,  Lord,  forsaken  me  ? 
2  0  let  thy  hght  my  footsteps  guide ; 

Thy  love  and  tnith  my  spirit  611 ; 
That  in  thy  bouse  I  may  reside. 
And  worship  nt  thy  holy  hill. 
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3  Theu  will  I  at  thine  altar  bend ; 
My  harp  its  softest  notes  shall  raise, 

And  from  my  lips  to  heaven  ascend 
The  song  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

4  Why  then,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down  ? 
Why  art  thou  anxious  and  distress'd  ? 

Hope  thou  in  God,  his  mercy  own, 
For  I  shall  yet  enjoy  his  rest. 

775  C.  M. 

TVuslinff  in  tlie  mercy  of  Ood, 

WHY,  0  my  sou],  0  why  depress'di  1 
And  whence  thine  anxious  fears  ?  J 
Let  former  mercies  fix  thy  trust, 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 
Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave ; 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  sweep, 

1  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

3  His  grace  and  mercy  trust,  my  soul,  * 
Nor  murmur  at  his  rod : 

In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
While  he  is  still  thy  God. 

776 

All-suffi.cieney  of  Bis  ijrace. 

piSUS,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
A    Thy  promise  I  embrace ; 
And  hail,  beneath  the  Father's  ix)d. 
Thy  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  My  oft-repeated  prayer 
The  kindest  answer  gains, 

When,  by  thy  gracious  aid,  I  bear 
Life's  keen  and  varied  pains. 

3  Should  dread  of  want  oppress, 
And  men  or  fiends  assail, — 

Infirmities  my  frame  oppress, 
And  eai-ihly  comforte  fiul,— 
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Still  may  I  trust  in  thee, 

And  calm  each  rising  fear; 
For  none  of  these  can  injure  me 

While  thou,  0  Christ,  art  near. 
I  5  My  fadth  as  gold  refine ; 

Each  grace  and  virtue  prove; 
That  in  my  spotless  life  may  shine 

The  light  of  perfect  love. 
6  Thus  shall  thy  mighty  power 

Upon  thy  servant  rest ; 
W\\o  glories  in  the  trying  hour, 

By  thee  upheld  and  blest. 

777  C.  M. 

The  Lfird  my  porliem. 

TjlTERNAL  Source  of  joys  divine, 
Hi  To  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
O !  could  I  say,— The  Lord  is  mine ! 
'Tis  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  hope,  ray  trust,  my  life,  my  Lord. 
Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 

0 !  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word. 
And  bid  my  fears  remove. 

3  Then  shall  my  thankfiil  powers  rejoice, 
And  triumph  in  my  God, 

Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

778  CM. 

In  His  presence  there  is  fulness  ofjofj- 

THY  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 
All  that  I  wish  contains ; 
With  this,  beneath  aflSiction's  load, 

My  heart  no  more  complains. 
2  This  can  my  every  care  control,^ — 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light : 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
Wifhoijf  it  all  is  night. 
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3  0  happy  scenes  above  the  sl^, 
Where  thy  iuU  beams  impart 

Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart. 

4  Her  portion  in  those  realms  of  b 
My  spirit  longs  to  know ; 

My  wishes  terminato  in  this, 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  the  breathings  of  my  h« 
Aspire  in  vain  to  thee  ? 

ConfiiTO  my  hope,  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  forever  be. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  dai'ksome  hours  away, 

And  rise,  on  fiiith's  expanded  wing, 
To  everlasting  day, 

779  a  1 

Whoao  tmsfeth  in  the  Lord  ihall  be  taft,  ^ 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefe 
And  ways  into  His  hands, — 
To  hia  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey : 
He  shall  du'ect  thy  wand'ring  feet, — 
He  sh^  prepare  thy  way, 

2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely. 

So,  safe,  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfest  eye, 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  liim  commend  ftiy  ratoae, — \«&  cue 

Ai^anM  the  softycst  v'^'J^'^- 


\  780  s.  M. 

I  B«  rvUth  all  things  vkU. 
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GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismay'd ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears ; 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head ; 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight, — let  fear  depart, 

And  every  cai-e  be  gone. 
\Vhat  though  thou  rulest  not ; 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim, — God  sitteth  on  the  throne^ 

And  nileth  all  things  well. 

3  Leave  to  his  sov'reign  away 
To  choose  and  to  command: 

So  shalt  thou,  wond'ring,  own  his  way, 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear, 

When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

781  L.  M. 

He  eiiretkfor  you. 

PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fear; 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near ; 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  still : 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 
2  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky. 
In  mercy  stoops  to  heai-  thy  cry ; 
His  promise  all  may  freely  claim : 
Aak  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name. 
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3  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  h« 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart ; 
Then  all  things  else  he  '11  freely  give ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

4  Thus  shall  the  soul  he  truly  hlest, 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest ; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be, 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

782  C. 

Deliverance  is  at  hand, 

r'  span  of  life  wiU  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  moments  say  ; 
As  length'ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead,.] 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 

2  0  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 
From  all  created  things ; 

And  leam  that  wisdom  from  above, 
Whence  true  contentment  springs. 

3  Courage,  my  soul ;  thy  bitter  cross, 
In  every  tnal  here, 

Shalt  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above, 
But  shall  not  ent«r  there. 

4  The  sighing  ones,  tliat  humbly  seekJ 
In  sorrowing  paths  below, 

Shall  in  eternity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  comforts  flow. 

5  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  he  o'stj 
Of  sublunary  care. 

And  Ufe's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

6  Courage,  my  soul ;  on  God  rely ; 
Deliv'rance  soon  will  come ; 

A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believcTs  home. 


I 
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783  S.  M. 

Walking  byfaiUh. 

r\  on  a  quiet  sea, 
Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail^ 
With  grateful  hearts,  0  God,  to  thee, 
WeTl  own  the  fev'ring  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  come. 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  thy  control  : 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 
To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  Uve  by  filith  alone. 

784  L.  M. 

In  hope,  believing  against  hope. 

AWAY,  my  unbeUeving  fear ! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, — 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go. 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vme  its  fruit  deny. 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil. 
The  withering  fig-trees  droop  and  die, 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, — 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, — 

The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 
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3  In  hope,  beUeving  against  hope, 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim; 
Jesus,  my  strength,  shall  lift  me  up ; 

Salvation  is  in  Jesus'  name. 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  nigh ; 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  tibe  wind ; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high. 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

785  c.  M. 

Ccating  all  your  care  upon  Him, 

STILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll, 
Nor  let  a  care  remain; 
His  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul. 
And  all  thy  grie&  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny 
To  those  who  trust  his  love ; 

And  they  who  on  his  grace  rely. 
Shall  sing  his  praise  above. 

786  0.  M. 

Glorying  in  tribulations, 

THEE,  Jesus,  ftdl  of  truth  and  grace. 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adorer; 
Thee  in  affliction's  ftimace  praise, 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown, 
Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 

We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own. 
And  walk,  unbumt,  in  fire. 

3  Thee,  Son  of  man,  by  &ith  we  see, 
And  glory  in  our  Guide ; 

Surrounded  and  upheld  by  thee. 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 
Till,  moulded  firom  above. 

We  bear  the  character  divine, — 
The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 
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787 

FearkM 


CM. 

thefiimaee  of  affliction, 

GOD  of  thine  Israel's  feJthfiil  three, 
Who  braved  the  tyrant's  ire, 
Who  nobly  scom'd  to  bow  the  knee, 

And  walk'd,  unhurt,  in  fire : — 
0  breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast, 

In  every  trying  hour ; 
And  stand,  0  Son  of  man,  confess'd 

In  all  thy  saving  power  1 
2  While  thou,  Almighty  Lord,  art  nigh, 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 
Both  sin  and  Satan  I  defy. 

Still  impotently  uear ; 
The  earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage,- 

I  mark  their  vain  design : 
And  calmly  smile  to  see  them  rage 

Agmst  a  child  of  thine. 

788  S.  M. 

The  unchaafffabte  truth  and  lom  of  Jesui. 

SUBMISSIVELY,  my  God, 
I  all  to  thee  resign, 
And  bow  before  thy  chast'iung  rod  j 
Nor  will  I,  Lord,  repine. 

2  Why  should  my  heart  complain. 
When  wisdom,  tnith,  and  love 

Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  t«  joys  above  ? 

3  How  short  my  sulTrings  here ; 
How  neediiil  every  cross : 

Away  with  doubt,  distrust,  and  fear, 
Nor  call  my  gsun  my  loss, 

4  Then  ^ve,  or  take  away, 

I  'U  bless  thy  sacred  Name : 
Jeans  to-day,  and  yesterday, 
And  ever,  is  the  same. 


DUTIES  AND  TRIALS. 

1st  P.  M.  6  iines  8s. 

Steadfast  relumce  and  confident  ahtitipation. 

THOUGH  waves  and  stonns  go  o'er  my  he»A 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends     '^ 
gone ; 
Though  joys  be  ■wither'd  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; 
Oq  this  my  steadlast  soul  relies, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fix'd  on  this  ground  Avill  1  remain. 
Though  my  heai"t  fiul,  and  flesh  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 

Mercy's  ftiU  power  I  then  shall  prove, 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  Love. 

790  Ist  P.  M.  6  Knes  8»— 

I  mil  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  wilk  wi. 

PEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am ;  i 
Who  form'd  me  man  forbids  my  fear ; 
The  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  forever  near: 
His  blood  for  me  did  onee  atone, 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When,  passing  through  the  wat«ry  deep, 
I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head: 
Fearless,  their  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  Him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 
And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, — 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play: 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign, 
And  shout  to  prove  \^e  ^avvQ\«  \ivw«. 


\ 
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795  L-  M. 

His  loving  kindntas  is  belter  (Ann  H/e. 

OGOD,  thou  art  my  God  alone ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry ; 
A  pUgrim  in  a  land  unknown, — 

A  thirsty  land,  ■whose  springs  are  dry. 

i2  Thee,  in  the  watt'hes  of  the  night, 
When  I  remeraber  on  my  bed, 
!       Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light; 
fe  Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

"       3  Better  tJban  life  itself  thy  love ; 
[  Bearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 

j       For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
I  Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  1 

\       4  Prdse  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice, 
For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, — 
My  tangue  shall  bless  thee  whUe  I  live. 

796  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76. 

i/eiut,  the  tamt  yesterday,  to-day,  rmd  forever. 

pAST  on  the  fideUty 

\J  Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  shall  his  salvation  see,  ' 
According  to  his  word  : 

Credence  to  his  word  I  give ; 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past 
WUl  not  now  his  servant  leave, 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 
To  me  thou  oft  hast  proved ; 

Oft  observed  my  silent  tears. 
And  challenged  thy  beloved : 

Mercy  to  my  rescue  flew, 
D  And  death  ungrasp'd  his  fainting  prey ; 

L    'Pain  before  thy  fiice  withdrew, 
^^^KAad  sorrow  flod  away. 
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3  Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 
In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 

Jesus,  on  tiiy  word  and  name 

I  steadfestly  rely  : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel, 

The  promised  joy  I  aoon  shall  have ; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 

4  To  thy  blessed  will  resigned, 
And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 

I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, — 

Thy  faithfiil  mercies  own ; 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace. 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 


STEADFASTNESS  AND  GROWTH  IN  GRACE. 

797  C.  M. 

Vanity  of  earthly  enjoyments. 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ; 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fiiir! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light ; 

We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  fiiends, 
The  partners  of  our  blood, 

How  they  divide  o\xt  vjaVivr^TOav^ 
And  leave  but  baK  fox  QtcA, 
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[  The  fondness  of  a  ereatxire's  love, 
J  How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ; 
fhither  the  warm  aflections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  them*. 

■5  My  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  eoiil's  eterual  (bod ; 
I  And  grace  command  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good. 

'  798  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

Worldly  pleasures  renounced. 

YAIN  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures ; 
Mix'd  with  dross  the  purest  gold ; 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures, — 

Treasures  never  waxing  old. 
Ijet  our  best  affections  centre 

On  the  things  around  the  throne : 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter ; 
Moth  and  rust  are  there  unknown, 

2  Earthly  joys  no  longer  please  us ; 
Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 

Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, — 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call 

Fmth,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 

Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing ; 
Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love. " 

3  May  our  light  he  always  burning, 
And  our  loins  be  girded  round. 

Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, — 
Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 
Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning, 
■      Never  need  we  be  afraid, 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning. 
Early  dawn,  or  evening  sbsiiVe. 
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799  S.M. 

Self-eoMecratian. 

LORD,  in  the  strength  of  graoe. 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Mysell^  my.  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ran^om'd  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die, 

To  serve  my  God  alone. 

800  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Determined  to  know  nothing  but  Jesus  and  Mm  crucified^ 

VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu,        y 
With  all  of  creature  good : 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood : 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego ; 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain ; 
'Tis  all  but  vanity  : 

Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, — 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest; 
My  fluctuating  heart 

From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stsmd  open  wide; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesoa  cnxc^fied. 
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4  Hini  to  kno^r  is  life  and  peace, 
And  pleasing  without  end ; 

Thia  is  all  my  happiness. 

On  Jesus  to  depend  ; 
J)ia\y  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

And  ever  in  his  faiDx  abide ; 
Only  Jesua  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

5  0  that  I  could  all  invite, 
This  saving  tnith  to  prove ; 

Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height, 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  love  ! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  feith  alone  applied ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

801  C.  M. 

Steadfast  faith. 

MY  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  ui  thine. 

And  all  renew'd  I  am. 
2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

And  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

802  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Following  the  Lamb. 

WHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim? 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
And  after  his  image  aspire: 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love ; 

On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 
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803  1st  P.  M.  6  mH 

Iwill/ollow  lAee  whilherioever  thou  ffoetl. 

MASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  he; 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am. 

Where'er  thou  go'st,  to  follow  thee ; 
Myself  in  all  things  to  deny  ; 
Thuie,  wholly  thine,  to  Uve  and  die. 
2  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  mo 

Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray  ; 
My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er ; 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to'  ohey : 
My  own  in  all  things  to  resign, 
.  And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

804  L.  M. 


T  ORD,  I  ara  thine,  entirely  thine. 


I  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divi 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be^  J 
And  own  thy  sov'reign  right  in  me.  T 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  pla 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  Uve— thine  would  I  die 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  bio 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  C 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5  Bo  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  ftJl  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  1  toc«  deY^ud. 


1  dima 

I 

Id  I  die 

i. 

)W9  the  bio 

rOod,^ 

osH,    ^ 

'       I 
rm;  .^H 

mi,   ^M 


GRUWTH  IN  GKACE.  47< 

805  c.  M. 

The  -world  has  lost  ils  eharma. 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me : 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please, 
Nor  happiness  afford : 

Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  conceai'dj 

So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
WheQ  Jesus  is  reveal'd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 
I  bid  them  all  depart ; 

His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice, 
Have  fix'd  my  roving  heart. 

806  L-  M. 

Seavmly  hlUs  in  prospect. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  on  wings  sublime, 
Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Let  faith  now  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity, 

2  Bora  by  a  new,  (celestial  birth. 
Why  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  me  on  the  road, — 
The  narrow  road  that  leads  to  God  ? 

Or  can  I  love  this  earth  so  well, 
As  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  ? 

4  To  dwell  with  God, — to  taste  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoy'd  above 
The  glorious  expectation  now 

heavenly  bliss  begun  be\ow. 
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807  C.  M. 

Sis  service  is  perfect  freedom, 

BEHOLD  !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will ; 
My  Lord  in  outward  works  pursue, 

And  serve  his  pleasure  stOL 
Thus  fidthful  to  my  Lord's  commands^ 

I  choose  the  better  part, 
And  serve  with  careM  Martha's  handSy 
But  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Though  carefiil,  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, — 

Preserved  in  peace  by  Jesus'  Name, 

Supported  ly  his  sU : 
Rejoicing  thus  my  faith  to  show,    . 

His  service  my  reward ; 
While  every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it 'to  the  Lord. 

3  0 !  that  the  world  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  thee ; 

And  find  their  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  glory  see ; 
Walking  in  all  the  works  prepared 

To  exercise  their  grace, 
They  gain  at  last  their  fidl  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face. 

808  0.  M. 

Self-dedication  to  the  Lord. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
From  God  no  longer  roam ; 
His  hand  hath  bountifiilly  blest; 
His  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

2  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 

My  Saviour  va  diatcesa^ 
For  all  thy  bene^ta  \o  m^. 

So  great  aad  ii\iiEibeT\^»&^ 
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3  This  will  I  do  for  thy  love's  sake, 
And  thus  thy  power  proclajm ; 

The  cup  of  thy  salvation  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  Name. 

4  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace, 
Hear  and  record  my  vow, 

While  in  thy  courta  I  seek  thy  fiice, 

And  at  thine  altar  bow : — 
0  Henceforth  to  thee  myself  I  give ; 

With  single  heart  and  eye 
To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live, 

And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 

809  L.  M. 

Reverential  joy  and  Jiltal  fear. 

IF,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance  found 
With  thee,  or  favour  in  thy  sight, 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  surround, 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 

2  0  may  I  hear  tliy^  warning  voice, 
And  timely  fly  from  danger  near; 

With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejoice, 
And  love  thee  \vith  a  filial  fear: 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  life. 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 

Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife. 
And  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

4  0  give  me  faith,  and  faith's  increase ; 
Finish  the  work  begun  in  me  ; 

Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee. 

810  s.  M. 

Fear  of  offending  Ood. 

LORD,  if  thou  hast  bcstoVd 
On  me  this  gracious  fear, 
This  horror  of  oifending  God,— 
keep  it  always  here  ■, — 
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2  And  that  I  never  more 
May  fi-om  thy  ways  depart, 

Enter,  with  all  thy  mercy's  power. 
And  dwell  witlun  my  heart. 

811  c. 

The  steward  of  llie  Lord. 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  aJone 
I  have  my  aU  restored : 
My  all,  thy  pro]>erty  I  own : 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Confiding  wholly  in  thy  love, 
Through  Jesus  strength'ning  me, 

I  wait  thy  faitlifulness  to  prove, 
And  give  Iwtk  all  to  thee. 

3  Determined  all  thy  will  to*  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore  ;  , , 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away,    . 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

812  C. 

JTui  aaliamed  of  the  Oospel. 

I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  liis  word, — 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesns,  my  God  ! — I  know  his  name ; 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  ataadi 
And  he  can  well  secure 

What  I  've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthies*  n 
Before  his  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint,  my  soul  a  place. 
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813  L.  M, 

Not  ashamed  ofJts'ia. 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  moi-tal  man  ashamed  of  thee ! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angek  praise, — 
Whose  glories  shine  through  emiless  days. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ; 
No ! — when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, — 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  Name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — yes,  I  may, 
When  I  've  no  guUt  to  wash  away : 
No  teai  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — -nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then,  I  bosist  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  0,  may  this  my  glory  be, — 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me, 

814  C.  M. 

Waiting  upon,  the  Lord. 

STILL,  for  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word, 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here,  in  thme  own  appomted  ways, 
I  wait  to  leara  thy  will : 

Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  say, — -Be  still ! 

3  Be  still !  and  know  that  I  am  God  ; — 
'Tis  all  I  live  to  know ; 

To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  spread  its  prajso  below. 

4  I  wiut  ray  vigour  to  renew, — 
Thine  image  to  retrieve ; 

The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  through, 
I  And  gnsp  in  thee  to  Uye.  , 
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815  S.  M. 

The  signature  of  God*$  love. 

LORD,  in  thy  hand  I  lie, 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove ; 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  day, 

Thine  only  stamp  of  love : 
Be  this  my  whole  desire ; 

I  know  that  it  is  thine ; 
Then  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire 
Which  shall  forever  shine. 

2  0  plant  in  me  thy  mind ; 

0  fix  in  me  thy  home ; 
So  shall  I  cry  to  all  manldnd, — 

Come  to  the  waters,  come. 
Jesus  is  fiiU  of  grace ; 

To  all  his  bowels  move ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race, 

That  God  is  only  love. 

816  L.  M. 

Living  to  the  glory  of  Ood, 

OTHOU !  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ; 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  thy  love. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 

Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 
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L.  M. 

lAving  to  serve  tlie  cause  of  ChrUt. 
TltT  gradous  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
i-lX  To  every  eorvice  I  can  pay, 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  18  my  being  but  for  tbee,— 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 

'Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy. 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 

Nor  fiitui'e  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, — 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Nor  could  all  worldly  honour  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

6  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 
When  youthful  vigour  is  no  more ; 

And  my  last  hour  of  hfe  confess 
His  saving  love,  his  glorious  power, 

818  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Looking  v,nto  Jesus, 

ARE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 
Hia  calling's  work  pursue  ? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  stU!  ai-e  near, 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear. 

With  Jesus  in  my  view. 
2  Light  of  the  world !    thy  beams  I  bless ; 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  righteousness, 

My  feith  hath  fix'd  its  eye : 

Guided  by  thee,  through  idl  I  go, 

Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below, 

thou  art  always  \' 
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3  Ten  thousand  snares  mj  paths  beseQV 
Yet  will  I,  Lorcl,  the  work  complete, 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

819  S.  M. 

Strmgthen  lite  weak  haitdt. 

THOU  seest  our  weakness,  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 
0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 
2  Let  us  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  steadfest  truth  declare; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 
8:20  2d  P.  M.  6&««8a. 

The  imagt  of  the  heavenly.  ^^^ 

LORD  over  all,  sent  to  fiilfil 
Thy  gnicious  Father's  soVreign  ^ 
To  thy  dread  steptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  rev'rence  at  thy  feet, 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo  !  I  sit ;  _ 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth  now. 

2  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou,  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain,        ^^ 

My  greiit  Deliv'rer,  and  my  God !  ^^H 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  rage ;  ^^H 

In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage ;  ^^1 

None  can  withstand  thy  eonqu'ring  blood. 

3  Renew  thine  image,  Lord,  in  me ; 

Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be ;  ^^_ 

No  chaims  but  these  to  thee  are  deac^^^| 

No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find,  ^^^H 

No  pride  in  my  unruffled  mmA,  ^^M 

But  fiiith  and  ^leaveiv-Vivw  v*'"*^ ^  SXusw,  ' 


I 

)  lines  %&. 
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4  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 
That  life  and  aH  things  casts  behind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call ; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move. 
But  still  to*  adore,  beUeve,  and  love,  i 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  hfe,  my  all  1  , 


821  L. 

T&e  ail-m;guMnt  Portion. 

OLOVB,  thy  sov'reigu  aid  impart, 
And  guard  the  gift  thyself  haat  given : 
My  portion,  thou,  my  treasm-e  art, 
My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

2  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share  ? 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

The  idol  from  ray  breast  I  '11  tear, 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

3  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore; 

Gladly  I  all  to  thee  resign ; 

Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 

822  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Circumapeciian. 

¥ATCH'D  by  the  world's  malignaut  eye. 
Who  load  us  with  repitiach  and  shame, 
As  servants  of  the  Lord  most  high, 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  Name, 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

I    2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 
From  every  evil  to  depart ; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

Wliile,  upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 
j    The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give, 
Anrl  show  them  how  the  C^insWws  \w&. 
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1st  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 
Prtisiv^  loward  the  mark. 

I  THANK  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 
That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined ; 
I  thank  thee,  who  bast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind ; 

1  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  fi^eed  heart  in  thee  rejoice, 

2  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nov  eufler  me  again  to  stray ; 

Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way; 

My  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might, 

Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  Ught. 

3  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 
Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hidlow'd  fires ; 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires, 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod. 
Wliat  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay; 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 


1 
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5th  P.  M.  4  Kjm  Ts. 

Christ  livelk  in  me. 


LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  thou  art; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart, 
2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise ; 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  me. 
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825  L.  M. 

Follounng  llie  Saviour. 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-searcbbig  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  drosa ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  thia  darksome  wild  I  atmy, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way : 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, — 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  wo, — 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  bead,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  foUow  thee  j 

0  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  bill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  cabn,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

826  1.  M. 

BvermoTe  give  us  this  bread. 

FATHER,  supply  my  every  need ; 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given  ; 
0  grant  the  never-failing  bread, — 

The  maona  that  comes  down  from  heaven. 
2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 

Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store. 
In  me  abundantly  incTease, 

Tor  erer  Jet  me  hunger  mote. 
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3  Let  me  no  more,  in  deep  complaint^ 
My  leanness,  0  my  leanness !  cry : 

Alone  consumed  with  pining  want> 
Of  aU  my  Father's  children  I. 

4  The  painfiil  thirst,  the  fond  desire, 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remove ; 

But  my  fiiU  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

827  L.  M. 

The  well  of  living  water, 

JESUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know. 
The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee ; 
The  Uving  water  now  bestow. 
Thy  Spirit  and  thyself,  on  me. 

2  For  thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
None  else  can  give  or  take  away ; 

0  may  I  find  it  in  my  heart. 
And  with  me  may  it  ever  stay. 

3  Thus  may  I  drink, — ^and  thirst  no  more 
For  drops  of  finite  happiness ; 

Spring  up,  0  well,  in  heavenly  power, 
In  streams  of  pure  perennial  peace. 

828  c.  M. 

Strength  renewed  hy  waiting  upon  the  Lord. 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 
Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  clay. 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name. 

Let  Him  who  raised  thee  fi'om  the  dead. 
Quicken  my  mottiBl  &aDie« 


GROWTH  IN  GRACE.  49J 

'  4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 
Which  purges  every  stmn; 
And  ghdly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  In  piiin. 

|829  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Chriit  in  ymi,  Ike  hope  of  glory, 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathoni'd,  no  man  knows  i' 

1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  %ht ; 
Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose : 

My  he-art  is  pain'd,  nor  oan  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  t  I 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
"When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

3  0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 

My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee. 

4  0  Love,  thy  sov'reign  aid  impart, 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  cure ; 

Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 

Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 

Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, — 
I  &m  thy  love,  thy-God,  thy  all ! 

To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  vctice, 

To  t.isfe  thy  love,  hv  all  niv  r\ii\\ce. 
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830  1st  P.  M.  6  Unes  8s. 

Aji  eye  single  to  the  glory  of  God, 

BEHOLD  !  the  servant  of  the  Lord, 
I  wait  thy  guidmg  hand  to  feel; 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, —    • 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will: 
Joyftd  from  my  own  works  to  cease. 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  And  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use. 
The  meanest  of  thy  creatures,  me, 

The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose ; 

Let  all  my  fiiiit  be  found  of  thee : 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, — 
By  thee  to  lull  perfection  brought. 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  design. 
Overrule  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet; 

Jesiis,  let  all  my  work  be  thine ! 

Thy  work,  0  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 

4  Here,  then,  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave ; 
Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay; 

But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, — 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey : 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye. 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

831  s.  M. 

Pilgrims  and  sojourners, 

IN  every  time  and  place. 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  high, 
Are  call'd  his  sovereign  will  to'  embcaeei 

And  still  their  own  deny : 
To  follow  his  command. 

On  earth  as  pilgrims  rove. 
And  seek  an  undiscovered  land, 
And  house  aiid  feieivdE  «toav^,     '      "i  j 
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2  Father,  the  narrow  path 
To  that  far  country  show ; 
I  And  in  the  steps  of  Abrah'm's  faith 

Enable  me  to  go  : 
"         A  cheerful  sojourner 

Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam. 
Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 
I  reach  my  heavenly  home. 

S32  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

The  jHlgrim's  tfuide  and  guardian. 

GUIDE  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  iiarren  land : 

1  am  weak— but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  band ; 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fieiy,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  g^ve  to  thee. 

I,    833  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Bs. 

The  priee  of  our  high  eallmg. 

r3SUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare  ; 
0  knit  my  thankfid  heart  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there : 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  (iou  aione  my  constant  QaiaQ. 
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2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 

0  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, — 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  : 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue; 
Dauntless  to  ^e  high  prize  aspire; 

Hourly  within  my  soid  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire : 
And  day  and  night,  be  aU  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

4  In  suff^'ring  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  sh«Jl  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

834  C.  M. 

The  rcLcefor  glory, 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigour  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  Gtod's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 

'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  ftdl  survey ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour !  introduced  by  thee, 
Our  race  have  we  begun ; 

And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We  Tl  lay  our  trophies  down. 
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835  2d  p.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Crucified  with  CkriM. 

HUMBLE,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
0  may  I,  as  a  little  child, 
My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue ! 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

2  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  cnicifled ; 

To  thee  with  my  whole  heart  aspire : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys. 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire. 

3  My  will  be  swaliow'd  up  in  thee ; 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see. 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face ; 
Call'd  the  foil  power  of  feith  to  prove, 
Let  all  my  liallow'd  heart  be  love, 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire,  ' 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire, 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal : 
Thy  mighty  working  may  I  feel, 

And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

836  c.  M. 

The  Kg'ovmer  ;  al  the  feel  of  Jesus. 

GOD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
Supremely  great  and  good, 
If  I  have  mercy  found  \vith  thee 

Through  the  atoning  blood ; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  merries  give, 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve 
~  !  Comforter  divine. 
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2  If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee, 
May  I  obedient  prove, 

Nor  e'er  abuse  my  liberty, 

Or  sin  against  thy  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

3  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight ; 
My  strict  observer  see ; 

And  thou,  by  rev'rent  love,  unite 
My  child-like  heart  to  thee : 

Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past, 
At  Jesus'  feet  abide : 

So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 
And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

837  Ist  P.  M.  6  Unes  Ss. 

Pilgrims  and  strangers  ;  homeward  hound, 

LEADER  of  fidthful  souls,  and  guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
'  Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us,  abide. 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place; 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  wo. 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here. 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer^ 
Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, — 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  fo\mder  is  the  living  GocL 
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Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  run, 
This  weaiy  world  we  caat  behind ; 
^roin  strength  to  strength  we  tmvel  on, 
The  New  Jerusalem  to  find : 
I  Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
I  To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 
I  5  Througli  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  bome^a 
'      Freely  and  graciously  ibr^ven, 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven  j 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, — 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 
<j  liaised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine, 

We  urge  our  way,  with  strength  renew')]  u 
The  churt^h  of  the  first-born  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  : 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 
And  meet  our  Saviour  in  the  skies. 
838  5th  P.  M.  4  Hnea  7 

The  pilffrim'i  sony. 

CHILDKEN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing ; 
Sing  our  Savioui-'a  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  worlcs  and  ways. 

2  We  are  trav'liitg  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see 

3  0  ye  banish'd  seed,  be  glad ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made ; 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, — 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyfiil  stand 
On  tlie  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
"ids  Its  ondi.?niay'd  go  on. 
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5  Lord  !  obediently  we  'U  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

839  c.  M. 

Qad's  pavilion. 

GRANT  me  within  thy  courts  a  place, 
Among  thy  saints  a  sent, 
Forever  to  behold  thy  face, 
And  worship  at  thy  feet : — 

2  In  thy  pavilion  to  abide, 
When  storms  of  trouble  blow, 

And  in  thy  tabernacle  hide, 
Secure  from  every  foe. 

3  Seek  ye  my  face ; — without  delay. 
When  thus  I  hear  tliee  speak, 

My  heiirt  would  leap  for  joy,  and  say, — 
Tliy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

4  Then  leave  me  not  when  griefe  aaaai], 
And  earthly  comforts  flee ; 

When  father,  mother,  kindred  fail, 
My  God !  remember  me. 

840  L  M. 

Your  life  in  hid  mik  Christ  in  God. 

YE  laithfrd  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

Tlis  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  fiiith  by  holy  tempers  prove : 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven : 

And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ  your  head  to  heaven. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty, 
In  everiaating  \«)mp  to  reign. 
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4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place ; 

And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 

And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

8  For  who  by  fitith  your  Lord  receive, 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside  j 

Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  conceal'd, 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  Hea ; 

And  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skiea. 

841  S.  M. 

Noa  iM  set  ihrough  a,  glasi,  darkly. 

THY  way  is  in  the  sea; 
Thy  paths  we  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  solve,  0  Lord,  the  mystery 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  veils  of  sense 
Our  captive  sonls  surround ; 

Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
Our  wond'ring  thoughts  confound. 

3  As  through  a  glass  we  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 

How  little  do  we  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  In  part  we  know  thy  will, 
And  bless  thee  for  the  sight : 

Soon  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light. 

5  With  joy  shall  wo  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  pnvise. 
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IFallc  in  the  light. 

WALK  in  tiie  light !  so  shalt  thou  \ 
That  fellowaiiip  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  ean  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  findf 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined. 
In  whom  no  dark 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  ehalt  ownj 
Thy  darkness  pass'd  away, 

Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone 
Li  which  is  perfect  day, 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb  A 
No  fearfiil  shade  shall  wear ; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquer'd  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  hght !  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright : 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

843  L.  M. 

HAPPY  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest. 
Enjoys  on  eaJth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting; 
No  jars  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 

He  rests  beneath  the'  Almighty's  wing, 
Hostile  to  none — of  none  afiuid. 

3  Sphit  of  grace !  all  meek  and  mild, 
Inspire  our  hearts, — our  souls  possess 

Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
And  b\e8fi  ms,  aa  ■«%  i\m  ^o  >3ifii9».. 
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844  s.  M. 

Charity,  or  Love. 

HAD  I  the  gift  of  tongues, 
Great  God,  without  thy  grace, 
My  loudest  words,  my  loftiest  songa. 
Would  be  but  sounding  brass. 

2  Though  thou  shouldst  give  me  akiJl 
Each  myat'ry  to  explain ; 

Without  a  heart  to  do  thy  will. 
My  knowledge  would  be  vain, 

3  Had  I  such  feith  in  God, 
As  mountains  to  remove, 

No  faith  could  work  effectual  good, 
That  did  not  work  by  love. 

4  Grant,  then,  this  one  request, — 
Whatever  be  denied,— 

That  love  divine  may  rule  my  breast, 
And  all  my  actions  guide. 

845  C.  M. 

Gratitude. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  0  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare. 

That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart  ? — 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries, 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth, 
With  heedless  steps,  I  ran ; 

Thine  arm,  imseen,  convey'd  me  aale, 
~  ^And  led  me  up  to  man. 
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5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 
It  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue  ; 

And  after  death,  m  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

7  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I  'U  raise ; 

But  0!  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

846  4th  P.  M.  886, 886. 

Gratitude  evinced  hy  living  to  Gcd*s  glory, 

BE  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display. 
By  shunning  every  evil  way. 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0  may  I  still  fi:om  sin  depart; 
A  wise  ind  understanding  h^ 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given: 
And  let  me  through  .thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below. 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

847  L.  M. 

Security  and  safety. 

GOD  is  our  refiige  and  defence ; 
In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid : 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence. 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afiraid  ? 

2  Yea,  though  the  earth's  foundations  ro(^ 
And  mountains  down  the  gulf  be  huri'd, 

His  people  smile  amid  the  shodL : 
They  look  beyoixd  this  tcasaient  world. 
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Ihere  ie  a  river  pure  and  bright, 
"hoae  streams  make  glad  the  heavenly  plajoa ; 
;  in  eternity  of  light 
The  city  of  oiu'  God  remains. 

4  Built  by  the  word  of  his  command, 

With  lu8  unclouded  presence  bleat, 

^liui  as  his  throne  the  bulwarks  stand ; 

t'  There  is  our  home,  our  hope,  our  rest. 

[    848  1st  P.  M.  6  &ms  8s. 

The  good  S/iepfierd. 

I     rpHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
I      J_    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  j 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  sofl  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  gi'eens  and  herbage  crown'd, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart,  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  ai't  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
,  And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shacit). 
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849  27th  p.  M.  4  lines  It 

Jtejotdnff  in  the  cart  of  ihe  good  S/iep/ifrd. 

THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when 
oppress'd, 

2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though 

I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staiT  be  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er, 

With  oil  and  perfume  thou  anointest  my  head ; 
0  what  shaJl  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more? 

4  Let  goodness  and  merey,  my  bountifiil  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above; 

I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathere  trod. 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  king- 
dom of  love. 


2 
t  Re 

1  Wi 


850 

Are  they  not  ail  ministering  spirits  f 

WHICH  of  the  monarchs  of  the  € 
Can  boa£t  a  guard  like  ours, — 
Encircled  from  our  second  birth 

With  all  the  heavenly  powers  ? 
2  Myriads  of  bright,  cherubic  bands. 

Sent  by  the  King  of  kings. 
Rejoice  to  bear  us  in  their  hands, 
And  shade  us  with  their  wings. 

Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 
Our  steps,  whate'er  betide ; 
With  watchfiil  care  their  chaige  defen^ 
And  evil  turn  aside. 


GROWTH  DJ  fJRACE. 
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4  Our  lives  those  holy  angels  keep 
From  every  hostile  power ; 

And,  uncoiiL'ern'd,  we  sweetly  sleep, 
Aa  Adam  in  his  bower. 

5  And  when  our  spirits  we  resign, 
On  outatretch'd  wings  they  bear. 

And  lodge  ns  in  the  arms  divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  there. 


851  24th  P.  M.  66,66,86,1 

The  guardianship  ofangelt. 

rl  simple  souls,  that  stray 
Far  from  the  path  of  peace, 
That  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness : 
How  long  will  ye  your  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 

2  So  wretched  and  obscure. 
The  men  whom  ye  despise, 

So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor, — 
Above  your  scorn  we  rise : 

Our  conscience  in  tlie  Holy  Ghoat, 
Can  witness  better  things ; 

For  He  whose  blood  is  aD  our  boast, 
Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 

3  Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesus'  love  we  know ; 
And  pleasures  from  the  well 

Of  life,  our  souls  o'erQow  : 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  gi-ace,  and  power ; 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

~  hieing  evermore. 


I       And  a 


506  DUTIES  AND  TRIAL& 

4  Angels  our  servants  are^ 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways, 
And  in  their  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace  : 
Our  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss, 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is, 

■  And  Jesus  is  our  friend. 

852  1st  P.  M.  6  hnes  Ss. 

The  Jinal  conquest  explains  all  mysteries, 

THOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  fidthfiil  to  the  end : 

1  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Shall  save  me  till  my  latest  hour ; 
And  whiBn  I  lay  this  body  down, 
Reward  with  an  unmortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go. 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wings  away, 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies. 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

3  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Christ  has  for  his  saints  prepared, 
Who  conquer  through  their  Saviour's  might, 
Who  sink  into  perfection'^  height. 

And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet. 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  or  see 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home. 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercome ; — 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in  vain, 
What  only  oonquest  can  explain. 
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853  0.  M. 

Lamenting  spiritual  sloth. 
TITY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 
jjj.  Awake,  my  sliiggiah  soul : 
Nothing  hath  lialf  thy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing 's  half  so  dull, 

2  Go  to  the  ants !  for  one  poor  grain 
See  how  they  toil  and  strive ; 

Tet  we  who  have  a  heaven  to'  obtmn, 
How  negligent  we  live  ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  com-aes  move ; 

We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above : — 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 
And  laboui'd  for  our  good ; 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 

He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 
6  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts? 
Come,  holy  Dove,  from  the'  heavenly  hill, 

And  waxm  our  frozen  hearts ! 
6  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move, 

With  vig'rous  souls  to  rise ; 
With  hands  of  fjuth,  and  wings  of  love. 

To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 


854 


L.  M. 


OTHOU,  who  all  things  canst  control, 
Chase  this  dread  slumber  fi"om  my  soul ; 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  and  awe» 
Oive  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  \av(. 
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2  0  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light 
Pierce  through^  dispel,  the  shade  of  night : 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire ; 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire. 

3  .For  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant ; 

Yet  heavy  is  my  soul,  and  famt :  # 

With  ^teps  unwav'ring,  undismayed, 
Give  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretch'd  hands,  and  streaming  ejres, 
Oft  I  begin  to  grasp  the  prize : 

I  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray ; 
But  ah !  my  zeal  soon  dies  away. 

5  The  deadly  slumber  then  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal  : 

Rise,  Lord,  stir  up  thy  quick'ning  power, 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  more. 

855  5th  P.  M.  4  Hfies  Ts. 

Instability. 

JESUS,  shall  I  never  be 
J    Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  ? 
Never  by  thy  work  abide  ? 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  ? 

2  0  how  wav'ring  is  my  mmd, 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind ; 
0  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart. 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name. 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe  and  feel  thee  nigh ; 
Steadfestly  behold  thy  fece, 
'^'ttUish'd  with  ebidmig  gnce. 
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856  L.  M.  ' 

Incotutancy  lamented. 

¥HBN,  0  my  Saviour,  shaU  it  be, 
That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  t  J 
When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease, 
And  I  enjoy  a  lasting  peace  ? 

2  Now  I  repent ;  now  sin  agiun : 
Now  I  revive ;  and  now  am  slfun : 
Skun  with  the  same  malignant  dart, 
"Which,  0 !  too  often  wounds  thy  heart. 

3  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  shaJl  find  my  all  in  thee,— 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
And  feast  on  thine  eternal  love  ? 

857  C.  M. 

The  vanity  of  mere  f</rmalU>j. 

LONG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee,  Lord,l 
With  unavailing  pain ; 
Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read  thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the'  assembly  join, 
And  near  thy  altar  drew : 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, — 
The  power,  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 

The  length  and  breadth,  I  never  saw, 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee,  thus  at  length  I  see, 
Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove ; 

For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee, 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  1 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requbes 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts ; 

Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires, 
^H  Out  undivided  hearts. 


510  HUMILIATION. 

6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast ; 
Of  means  an  idol  made : 

The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost> — 
The  substance,  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  ? 
What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 

Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up : 
'Tis  thou  must  make  it  new. 

858  L.  M. 

No  peace  hut  in  ihe  favour  of  God, 

0  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 
That  mark'd  our  union  with  the  Lord? 
Our  hearts  were  fix'd  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 
To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known? 

That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons,  spent 
In  feUowship  with  him  we  loved  ? 

The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 
0,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile  : 

No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
0  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

859  L.  M. 

The  spirit  of  the  ancient  worthies. 

OFOR  that  flame  of  living  fire. 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old ; 
Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire, — 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 

2  Where  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 
In  Abrah'm's  breast,  and  seal'd  him  thine  7 

Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  melt^ 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  ? — 
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3  That  spirit,  which  from  age  to  age 
Proclaim'd  thy  love,  and  taught  thy  waya  T 

Brighten'd  Isaiah's  vivid  page, 
And  breathed  in  David's  hailow'd  lays  ? 

4  Is  not  thy  grare  as  mighty  now 
As  when  Elijith  felt  its  power ; 

When  glory  beara'd  from  Moses'  brow, 
Or  Job  endured  the  trying  hour? 

5  Remember,  Lord,  the  ancient  days ; 
Renew  thy  work ;  thy  grace  restore ; 

And  while  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raiae, 
On  U8  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 

860  1st  P.  M.  6  HneaSs, 

Broken  voas  lamented. 

OGOD !  how  often  hath  thine  ear 
To  me  in  willing  mercy  bow'd ; 
While,  worshipping  thine  ajtar  near, 

Lowly  I  wept,  and  strongly  vow'd : 
But  ah  !  the  feebleness  of  man  ! 
Have  I  not  vow'd  and  wept  in  vain  ? 
2  Return,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  return  ! 

Behold  thy  servant  in  distress ; 
My  faithlessness  again  I  mourn ; 

Again  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  thine  arms  oF  mercy  take, 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 

861  s.  M. 

The  warning  voice  ofjetu*. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  from  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now, — Awake,  awake ! 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole. 
2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand  ; 
Alann  me  in  this  hour ; 

Bke  me  fldly  imderstand 
ftunder  of  thy  power. 
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3  Give  me  on  thee  to  call, — 
Always  to  watch  and  pray, 

Lest  I  into  temptation  &11, 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared, 
And  ready  may  I  be ; 

Forever  standing  on  my  guard, 
And  looking  up  to  tiiee. 

5  0  do  thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near ; 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn. 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : — 

6  Come  back !  this  is  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  therein; 

0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin. 

862  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8a. 

Pleading  for  restoring  grace, 

OTIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God ! 
Here  let  me  ^ve  my  wand'rings  o*er: 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood. 

And  grieve  thy  gentieness  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  ling'ring  anger  move. 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 

2  0  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee. 
Now  let  it  unto  me  be  shown ; 

To  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan  : 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore. 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more. 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, — 
Of  infinite  compassion, — ^hear : 

My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  above, 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear : 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give  : 
0  let  me  turn  agedn  and  live ! 
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8G3  c.  M. 

Faint,  yet  pursuing, 
i  8  pants  (he  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
J\,  When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  gra(;c.  ' 

2  For  thee,  my  God — the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 

0,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  fece. 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days. 
When  thou,  0  Lord,  wast  nigh ; 

When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 

The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  Saviour,  and  thy  King. 

864  C.  M. 

/  ihall  be  aaUtfied  when  I  awake  in  thy  likentai. 

JBSTJS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
My  fallen  spirit's  hope. 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 
Ah !  when  shall  I  wake  up  ? 

2  Thou,  0  my  God,  thou  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay, 

3  Of  aU  thou  hast  in  earth  below, 
In  heaven  above,  to  give, 

Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know, — 
In  thee  to  wfdk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love  j 
In  mystic  union  join 

Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  /ellowship  divine. 
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5  Open  the  intercourse  between 

My  longing  soul  and  thee. 
Never  to  be  broke  off  agaiif  t 

To  all  eternity. 

865  S.  M. 

Restore  my  peace. 

AND  wilt  thou  yet  be  found, 
And  may  I  still  draw  near? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  poor  sinner's  prayer. 

2;  Jesus,  thine  aid  afford, 

If  stiU  the  same  thou  art : 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

I  lift  my  helpless  heart. 

3  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast, 
The  strugglings  of  my  will. 

The  foes  that  interrupt  my  rest, 
The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  0  my  offended  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace ; 

1  know  thou  canst;  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

5  I  long  to  see  thy  face ; 
Thy  Spirit  I  implore, — 

The  living  water  of  thy  grace. 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 

866  L.  M. 

Danger  of  final  apostasy. 

AH !  Lord,  with  tremblmg  I  confess, 
A  gracious  soul  may  Ml  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seas'ning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee ; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Zhrrugh  the  Ionv  Na\ft  c£  baoabla  lovo. 
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867  L.  M. 

Zukewarmnest. 

r\  OD  of  unspotted  purity, 

\T  Us,  and  our  works,  canst  thou  behold  T 

Justly  are  they  abhorr'd  by  thee, 

Whose  works  are  neither  hot  nor  cold. 

2  Better  that  we  had  never  known 

The  way  to  heaven,  through  saving  grace, 
Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown. 
And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 

3  0  let  us  our  own  works  forsake ; 
Ooraelvea  and  all  we  have  deny : 

Thy  condescending  counsel  take; 
And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 

4  0  may  we  through  thy  grace  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove ; — 

The  &ith  that  pui^es  every  stain, — 
The  fejth  that  always  works  by  love. 

868  L.  M. 

Bumble  wnfession, 

SAVIOUK,,  I  now  with  shame  confess 
My  thirst  for  creature  happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Yet,  0  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways, 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  pardon  on  ray  conscience  seal, 

3  Yea,  for  thy  tnith  and  mercy's  sake, 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  give  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  graee» 

In  aU  the  paths  of  righteoustteaa  •, 
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4  Till  thi'ouglily  saved  my  new-born  soul, 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole, 
Shall  bright  in  thy  full  image  rise, 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 

869  ..    C.M. 

Lamenting  the  absence  of  the  Spirit, 

OFOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, — 
A  cahn  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refi'eshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd  1 
How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  achmg  void 
The  world  can  never  fiill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  firom  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  fi^om  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  firame ; 

So  purer  light  shaU  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

870  c.  M. 

Mourning  departed  jays, 

SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pard'ning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  firom  guilt, 
And  bring  me  liome  t/o  God« 
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2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveal'd, 
Hia  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 

Aud  when  the  evening  shades  prevail'd, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shiue ;  i 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  call'd  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  morn  the  Ught  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 

1  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; — 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

871  latP.  M.  6  lines  83. 

Seal  my  baektUdings. 

0  JESUS,  fill!  of  truth  and  grace,— 
More  fiill  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, — 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in ! 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

2  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  hack,— 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore  ; 

0 !  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  hid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 
\  3  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 

L  That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of  sin ; 

I  A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

i  Implant  and  root  it  deep  within, 

L       That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 
^^^pd  nev^er  dare  to'  ofiend  tWe  man 


Restore  my  peact. 

0  JESUS  !  fiiU  of  grace, 
To  thee  I  make  my  moan : 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  fece — 

Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 
2  A^ain  my  pardon  seal, 

Again  my  soul  restore, 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
3.  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  1 

Speali,  and  my  soul  shall  live; 
Forgive, — my  gasping  spirit  cries, — 

Abundantly  forgive. 
4  Thine  utmost  mercy  show ; 

Say  to  my  drooping  soul, — 
In  peace  and  full  assurance  go; 

Thy  feith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

873  c.  M. 

Lois  offint  lave. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofore. 
When,  warm  in  my  first  love, 

1  only  lived  my  God  to'  adore, 
And  seek  the  things  above. 

2  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shone. 
And,  lavish  of  his  grace, 

With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on, 
And  half  unveil'd  his  face. 

3  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 
Triumphantly  I  rode ; 

I  Boar'd  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  found,  and  ialk'd  with  God. 

4  Where  am  I  now  ?  from  what  a  height 
Of  happiness  cjist  down ! 

The  glory  swallow'd  ii"^  \n  i^^iA,  ^^ 

And  feded  ia  the  crown.  ^M 
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6  0  God,  thou  art  my  home,  my  rest, 

For  which  I  sigh  in  pain  ; 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast  ? 

My  Eden  how  r^ain  ? 

874  S.  M. 

GW<  obMnee  deprecated. 

OTHOU,  whose  mercy  bears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 

2  See,  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn  : 

Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said, — Return  ? 

3  Shall  guilty  fears  prevail 
To  driye  me  from  thy  feet  ? 

0  let  not  this  last  refuge  fail, — 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Light, 
Without  one  cheering  ray, — 

Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way ! 

5  On  this  benighted  heart, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 

And  let  thy  voice  again  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

875  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Th^  deceit/ulness  of  gin. 

rlSTJS,  friend  of  sinners,  hear 
Yet  once  again,  I  pray; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear. 
For  I  have  naught  to  pay : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  release ; 

A  poor  backshding  soul  restore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


kf2Q  HUiULIATION. 

2  For  my  selfishness  and  pride 
Thou  hast  witbdniwn  thy  graoe ; 

Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

Ad  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Sin's  deceitfiilness  hath  spread 
A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 

But  if  thou  thy  Spuit  shed, 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 

And  let  me  feel  thy  soft'ning  power; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace. 

And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

876  3dP.  M.  4  6S&288 

Seeking  restoration. 

WHERE  is  the  Saviour  now, 
MTiose  smiles  I  once  possesa'd 
Till  he  return,  I  bow. 

By  heavy  grief  oppress'd  : 
My  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  t-o  weep  alone. 

2  Where  ran  the  mourner  go. 
And  tell  his  tale  of  grief? 

Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  wo. 
Ah,  who  can  give  relief? 
Earth  cannot  heal  the  wounded  bre 
Or  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest.] 

3  Jesus,  thy  smiles  impart ; 
My  gracious  Lord,  return. 

Bind  up  my  broken  heart. 
And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn : 
Then  shall  this  tiI^VA  o?  sfmow  (le«, 
Aud  peao«  and  \iea.'ven  ^le  ^o\«v&.  'to.  ' 


BACKSLIUINUS  LAMENTEU. 

877  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  i 

Forgiveness  imjilortd. 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  piun, 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 

What  hope  of  a  second  release  ? 
Win  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  a  batkslider  like  me  ? 
And  0,  can  I  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee  ? 
2  0  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save, — 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave? 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore  ; 

0,  show  me  the  life-giving  blood ; 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  untfl  God. 

878  0.  M. 

•  Vain  teptntanea, 

TIMES  without  number  have  I  pra/d,— 
This  only  once  forgive  ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  sta^d, 

And  suffei-'d  me  to  live : 
2  Yet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace, 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 

Forgive  my  vain  repentances, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


879 


1st  p.  M.  6  lines  S 


YES,  fi-om  this  instant,  now,  I  will 
To  my  offended  Father  cry ; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel; 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I ; 

Not  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  sonj 

~     will  I  thee  my  Fatbei  owo. 
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2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 
And  rescued  me  from  passion's  power? 

Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  sin^ 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour  ? 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  ? 

3  If  thou  hast  caJl'd  me  to  return, — 
If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fall, — 

The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

But  pity  and  forgive  me  all, 
In  answer  to  my  Friend  above, — 
In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love. 

880  S.  At 

The  wanderer  returning, 

HOW  oft  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word. 

2  Yet  mercy  calls, — Return ; 
Saviour,  to  thee  I  come :  • 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn; 
0  take  the  wand'rer  home! 

3  Thy  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Blest  Saviour,  I  adorfe;- 

0,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

881  S.M. 

Restored  hy  grace. 

JESUS,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hath  raised  me  up. 
And  call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  fece, 

And  given  me  back  my  hope, — 
Thy  timely  help  afford. 

Thy  loving-landness  show ; 
0  keep  me,  keep  m^,  gcmssvsa  \«sA^ 
And  never  let  m^  gp. 
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2  By  me,  my  Saviour,  stand, 
In  sore  temptation's  hour ; 

0  save  me  wi^  thiue  out-stretch'd  hand, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

Be  mindfiil  of  thy  word; 
Sufficient  grace  bestow ; 

0  keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 

3  Give  me  a  holy  fear, 
And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 

That  thus  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart ; 
Be  every  sin  abhorr'd, 

Till  thou  destroy  the  foe ; 
O  keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

882  s.  M. 

R^oitiiuj  in  Chritt'a  restoring  love. 

0  SPEAK  that  word  again ; 
It  cheers  my  drooping  heart : 
How  sweetly  doth  it  soothe  my  pain. 
And  bid  my  fears  depart. 

2  And  dost  thon  deign  to  own 
A  worm  so  vile  as  I  ? 

And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne. 
And  Abha,  Father,  cry? 

3  My  Saviour,  by  his  word, 
Hath  tura'd  my  night  to  day ; 

And  all  those  heavenly  joys  restored. 
Which  I  had  sinn'd  away. 

4  I  wonder  and  adore  : 
The  grace  is  all  divine  : 

Lord,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thme. 
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883 


12th  P.  M.  76,76,  78,' 


■a  of  joy. 


LORD,  and  is  thine  anger  gon^ 
And  art  thou  pacified? 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 
Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  ? 

Let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain,       

And  all  my  restless  passions  swaj^" 

Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way. 

2  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind      ^M 
Me  with  the  cords  of  love  ;  ^H 

Freedom  never  let  me  find  ^^ 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move: 

That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  mueh-loved  Master  j 

To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door, 
0  nail  my  willing  heart! 

3  See  my  utter  helplessness, 
And  leave  me  not  alone ; 

0  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 
And  seal  me  for  thine  own : 

More  and  more  thyself  reveal, 
Thy  presence  let  me  always  find[ 

Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
Thy  weakest  servant  keep  ; 

Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

And  there  forever  weep : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow, 

That  1  have  any  hope  of  heaven ; 
Much  of  \ove  1  oa^t  to  toaw,        _ 

For  I  Wie  nBwih  feT^-^ea.        M 
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DELIVERA.NCE  FROM  THOUBLE. 

884  S.  M. 

The  lomiig-kindnesi  of  the  Lord. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
His  grat^e  to  thee  procljum; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  Name. 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  aina, — ■ 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  &om  death. 

3  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, — 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth ; 

And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  Name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole ; 
Whose  loving-kiudness  crowns  thy  days: 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

885  C.  M. 
OraUfuX  acknowledgment. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  cries, 
And  pitied  every  groan : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 

1  '11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bow'd  his  ear, 
And  chased  my  grief  away : 

0  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distress'd; 
He  bade  my  pains  remove : 

Return^  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  \o\e. 


*  . 
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886  25th  P.  M.  77,  87,  77, 87. 

Fearless  in  the  fire  of  tribulaHcn, 

HEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant^ 
We  joyfully  adore  thee ; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 

Shall  sing  like  those  in  gloiy : 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  blest  anticipation ; 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation : 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all^ 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

3  By  feith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us-: 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stend,  at  God's  right  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

887  25th  P.  M.  77,  87,  77,  87. 

Triumphing  in  delivering  grace, 

WORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  blessing, 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus ; — 
Jesus  alone  defends  his  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us, 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness. 

Almighty  to  deliver; 
Our  seals  set  to,  that  God  is  true, 
And  reigns  a  King  forever. 


DELIVERANCE  FROM  TROUBLE. 

2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 
Our  ransoni'd  souls  adore  thee ; 

Our  Saviour  thou,  we  find  it  now, 
And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 

We  sing  thine  ann  unshorten'd, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation : 

With  heart  and  voice  in  thee  rejoice, 
The  God  of  our  salvation, 

3  The  world's  and  Satjui's  malice, 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded ; 

And  by  thy  grace,  with  songs  of  prwse. 
Our  happy  souls  resounded. 

Accepting  our  deliverance, 
We  triumph  in  thy  favour ; 

And  for  the  love  which  now  we  prove, 
Shall  praise  thy  name  forever. 

3388  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

The  ever-preaenl  Saviovr. 
TESUS,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift, 
J    Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee  o'erflow, 
With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift. 

That  still  thy  gracious  Name  we  know ; 
Retain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

2  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 
Thy  feeble,  tempted  foU'wers  here : 

We  have  through  fire  and  water  gone ; 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear, 
And  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame, 
And  shouted  our  DeliVrer's  name. 

3  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
0  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end ! 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Our  Jesus  shall  from  heaven  descend, 
His  friends  and  witnesses  to  own, 
And  Beat  us  on  his  glorious  thTOiie. 


l: 


889  Ltt 

ffo<  «*!>  flenr  «nui  tay  shield. 

THE  tonpter  to  my  sonl  bath  said, — 
lliae  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee ; 
Lord,  Eft  tltoa  \rp  tjiy  servant's  bead ;' 
Mj  1^017,  shield,  aod  solace  be. 

2  13iiis  to  tbe  Lord  I  raised  my  ciy 
He  bMrd  nte  &om  his  bolv  bil] ; 

At  )bs  ooBamand  the  waves  roll'd  by ; 
He  beckou'd, — and  the  winds  were  stili 

3  I  hud  me  down  and  slept, — ^I  woke ; 
Thon,  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain  ; 

Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke, — 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again, 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
SuiToand  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath ; 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 

His  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 

890  L.  M. 

Bit  trerUutmg  armt  qflovt. 

HOW  do  thy  mercies  dose  me  round ! 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored ; 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ;  ^^ 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord.         ^H 

2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain,  ^H 
A  suff'ring  life  my  Slaster  led ;         ^H 

The  Son  of  God.  the  Son-  of  man. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  wati'hfiU  angels  keep ; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me 

4  .Tesiia  protects ;  my  fears,  begone : 
What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move  I 

Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  dowxi,— 
Thine  everlaa^ing  anw^  o^\o^«.. 
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891  L-  M. 

(hntimted. —  Confident  gefuril^. 

WHILE  thou  art  intimately  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest  ? 
So,  earUi,  and  hell,  I  how  defy : 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  bi-east, 

2  1  rest  bcQoath  the'  Almiglity's  shade, 
My  gri^s  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayd, 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace, 

3  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take. 
In  time  ainl  in  eternity ; 

Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 

A  belplesa  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

«92  s.  M. 

Shad/ast  rehanee  upon  Ike  promiaet, 

AWAY,  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts,  no  longer  mmc ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, — ■ 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hope, 
That  cdms  my  troubled  breast ; 

My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  he  wills  is  best 

3  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine, — 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  shall  he  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree  ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back, 
By  Heaven  design'd  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more. 
But  in  his  pleasure  restT; 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  powi  I 
Engage  to  mnke  me  bleat. 
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893  ...  C.  M. 

Grateful  praise  for  delivering  mercy. 

OTHOU,  who,  when  we  did  complain, 
Didst  all  our  griefs  remove ; 
0  Saviour,  do  not  now  disdain 
Our  humble  praise  and  love. 

2  Since  thou  a  pitying  ear  didst  give, 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray'd. 

We  '11  call  upon  thee  while  we  Uve, 
And  never  doubt  thy  aid. 

3  Pale  death,  with  all  his  ghastly  train, 
Our  souls  encompass'd  round ; 

Anguish,  and  fear,  and  dread,  and  pain. 
On  every  side  we  found. 

4  To  thee,  0  Lord  of  life,  we  pray'd. 
And  did  for  succour  flee  : 

0  save, — ^in  our  distress  we  said, — 
The  souls  that  trust  in  thee. 

5  How  good  thou  art !  how  large  thy  grace ' 
How  ready  to  forgive ! 

Thy  mercies  crown  our  fleeting  days ; 
And  by  thy  love  we  live. 

6  Our  eyes  no  longer  drown'd  in  tears^ 
Our  feet  from  falling  free ; 

Redeem'd  from  death  and  guilty  fears, 
0  Lord,  we  '11  live  to  thee. 

894  S.  M 

All  things  in  Christ, 

THOU  very-present  aid 
In  suff 'ring  and  distress ; 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul  by  feith  reclined 

On  the  EMeemer'a  breast, 
'Mid  raging  stoTiivE,  cxoWa  ^»  ^'i. 

An  everlaatit^g  Teat* 
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3  Sorrow  ajid  fear  are  gone, 
Whene'er  thy  face  appears; 

It  etills  the  sighmg  orphan's  moan. 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

4  It  hallows  every  cross ; 
It  sweetly  coinlbrta  me ; 

Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly. 
Doth  all  my  wishes  fill; 

ViTiat  though  created  streams  are  dry  ? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripp'd  of  each  earthly  fiiend, 
I  find  them  all  in  one ; 

And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end. 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

895  S.  M. 

A0ictions  bletied. 

HOW  tender  is  thy  band, 
0  thou  most  gracious  Lord ! 
Alllictions  came  at  thy  command. 
And  left  ua  at  thy  word. 

2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 
That  chasten'd  u.s  for  sin ! 

How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God 
Where  deep  distress  had  been ! 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 
A  Father's  love  we  knew : 

'Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  found  his  promise  true. 

4  Now  will  we  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  con'fide : 

Jehovah  ever  be  adored. 
There  is  no  God  beside. 
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896  OW 

The  benefil  of  affliction. 

LORD,  when  to  thee  my  sinkiiig  aonl 
Did  in  afflictdon  fly ;  ^H 

Thy  mercy  did  my  griefs  control,     '^^M 
And  all  my  wanta  supply.  ^^| 

2  How  oft,  when  dark  misfortune's  \ 
Around  their  victim  stood. 

The  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command, 
Hath  changed  to  real  f, 

3  The  tempest  that  obscured  the  s 
Hftth  set  ray  spirit  free 

From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy, 
And  tum'd  my  thoughts  to  thee.  { 

4  Affliction's  blast  hath  made  me  I 
To  feel  for  others'  wo ; 

And  humbly  seek,  with  deep  codc( 
My  own  defects  to  know. 

5  Then  rage,  ye  storms ;  ye  billows,  roar; 
My  heart  defies  your  shock : 

Ye  make  me  cling  to  God  the  more, — 
To  God,  my  shelt'ring  rock. 

897  C.  M. 

Delivering  grace  eelebrattd. 

LORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servants  cry, 
And  rescued  fi-om  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  we  live — for  none  can  die 
Whom  God  delights  to  save. 

2  Thy  pmise,  more  constant  than  before 
Shall  fill  our  daily  breath ;  " 

Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastised  us  t 
Defends  us  still  from  death. 

3  Here,  with  the'  assembly  of  thy  saints, 
Our  cheerful  voice  we  raise ; 

Here  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints 
And  here  we  B^^iei^  'iXv'}  \(maft. 


le  s^^H 

hee.  ^^H 
lele^H 


n  befpr^^ 

saints, 
lin^^^ 
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COMMUNION    WITH    GOD. 

898  0.  M. 

Praises  to  Che  incarnate  Son. 

OFOR  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 
To  bless  the'  incarnate  Word  1 
0  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 

In  honour  of  my  Lord  ! 
2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  lyres, 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choirs, 
Adore  the*  eternal  Son, 

899  3d  P.M.  4  6s  &  2  8b. 

B^mee  evermore,  and  tn  everything  ffive  tbankt. 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King; 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  agmn  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice, 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, — 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jeaus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Itejok'e,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
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.    4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  his  foes  subttut. 
And  bow  to  his  command, 

And  fell  beneath  his  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voioe ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
And  all  our  sins  destroy; 

Let  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  the'  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound, — ^Rejoice ! 

900  S.  M. 

Olory  begun  below. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  am)rd. 

While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refiise  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  TCing 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 

That  all  the  earth  surveys. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 
This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  pow;eiii^ 

To  carry  us  abov^. 
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B  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
Tbere,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
I     Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 
2!he  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
.     Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below : 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 
Then  let  oui'  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry : 
We're  mardiing  through  Immanuel's  grouinl. 

To  feirer  worlds  on  high. 

901  9tJi  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

HitherU}  halk  the  Lord  helped  u*. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fix'd  upon  it ; 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


536  REJOICING  IN 

S  0 !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrain'd  to  be  I 
Let  thy  goodness,  hke  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee: 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  fed  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  toye ; 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

902  c.  M. 

Walking  wi$h  G^d. 

TAI4K  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  ns  fee) 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
AH  time,  and  toil,  ^d  eare : 

Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweety 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway. 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  fiice ; — 
TSs  all  I  wish  to  seek; 

To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ. 
Till  I  thy  glory  see ; 

Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  heaven  in  tiiee. 

903  c.  M. 

Triumphant  joy. 

11 TY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
irl  The  life  of  my  delights,  .  ^: 

The  glory  of  my  \>Ti^\j^«fc  ^«:;j^         '^"^^  -^ 
And  comfoxt  of  my  T»!^\a\ — 
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2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 
And  thou  my  liaing  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  aroimd  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 

If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word, 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe; 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

904  S.  M. 

Creating  and  rtdeemiftg  love. 

FATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move. 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thy  creating  love. 

2  Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high, 

While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song, 
And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

3  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 
Render  iu  thanks  their  lives  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  show'd. 
Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim, 

And  cry, — SiUvation  to  our  God, 
Salv&tion  to  the  Lamb  I 
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905  s.  M. 

Continued. —  Unspeakable  jay. 

SPIRIT  of  holiness, 
Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

2  Not  angel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, — 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 
The  beatific  sight. 

3  Eternal  Triune  Lord  ! 
Let  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record, 
And  dwell  upon,  thy  love : 

4  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

Sing,  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 
Thine  everlasting  praise ! 

906  C.  M. 

Praise,— ^lightfuL 

]l  TT  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
IVi  When  I  begm  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, — 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  I  trust  in  thy  eternal  word ; 
Thy  goodness  I  adore  : 

Send  down  thy  grace,  0  blessed  Lord, 
.  That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road ; 

And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneftd  powers, 
With  this  delightful  song; 

And  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 
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907  lOth  p.  M.  8  lines  Ss. 

All'9uffic%ency  of  Jesus. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me ; — 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 

December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

• 

2  His  Name  yields  the  richest  perfimie. 
And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice ; 

I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 

No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, — 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  &ce, 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd. 

No  changes  of  season  or  place 
Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 

While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 

And  prisons  would  palaces  prove. 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 

Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  firom  my  sky ; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high. 

Where  winter  and  clouds  ace  no  mfifc^ 
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908  C.  M. 

Ood  my  all-suffieient  portion. 

TllT  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
111.  My  everlasting  All, 
IVe  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
And  this  inferior  clod ! 

Thpre  's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 
There 's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth,  and  fiiends, 
And  health,  and  safe  abode  : 

Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  things; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

4  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth, 
K  once  compared  to  thee ; 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  fiiends  to  me  ? 

5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth,. 
And  call'd  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace, 
And  I  desire  no  more* 

909  S.  M. 

TTfinvPtL  9/nnn  pn.rf.h. 
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5ie  smilings  of  thy  fece, 
How  amiable  they  are ! 
'Tb  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 

And  nowhere  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  ait  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And 'dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

6  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  resideufe  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
Can  one  delight  afford, 

Nor  yield  one  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

910  C.  M. 

Tlte  rapture  of  love. 

O'TIS  delight  without  aUoy, 
Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name : 
My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy  ; 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train. 
The  Bov'reign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  aing, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease. 

And  sound  from  every  joyful  str 
^^TJirough  all  the  realms  of  * "  ' 


542  REJOICING  IN 

4  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  hasten  to  my  home ; 

1  leap  to  meet  tiiy  kind  embrace ; 
I  come,  0  Lord,  I  come. 

5  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills; 
Let  sin  and  death  remove ; 

'Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot,  wheels, 
And  death  must  jdeld  to  love. 

911  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Always  rtjoidng, 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord !  are  we, 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 
Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude : 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good, 
Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 

No  moment  lingers  unemploy'd,  ^ 

Or  unimproved,  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone. 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night,  and  suiamer's  day, 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, — 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high. 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 

(A  bright,  harmonious  throng !) 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat. 
And  ceaseless  sing  around  thy  seat 

The  new  eternal  song. 
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"  Stand  up,  and  hless  the  Lord  fortver." 

THOU,  Lord,  art  God  alone : 
Those  coantlesa  worlds  of  thine, 
Those  heavens  and  heavenly  spiiits,  o? 
Thy  majesty  divine. 

2  Earth  is  thy  footstool  made. 
Great  universal  Lord ; 

And  all  things  are  in  being  sta^d 
By  thy  preserving  word. 

3  At  thy  command  we  rise, 
Thy  gracious  Name  to  bless ; 

And  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 
We  joyftdly  confess, 

4  Our  joy,  to  sing  of  thee  ; 
To  triumph  in  thy  love ; 

And  this,  transporting  thought,  shall  b( 
Our  endless  work  above. 

913  S.  R 

Delir/ht  in  God. 

T  ORD !  I  delight  in  thee, 
Lj  And  on  thy  care  depend ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  nature's  streams  are  dried, 
Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 

With  this  wifl  I  he  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  Name. 

3  Who  made  my  heaven  secure, 
Will  here  all  good  provide : 

While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

4  I  cast  my  Cflre  on  thee ! 
I  triumph  and  adore : 

Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  mtyce. 


OTHOC  G^  tf  ay  sintitK, 
MyWiliii    I    ft^aaB; 

M—rffcl  Ihj    JiMI     flM|lilllillll, 

Vb  knfc  «Bd  KT  hoirt  to  win, 

Wlm  ikifl  I  ttj  rnse  bi^T 
3  111  itl  MiiiiBi  I  lcn«  tbe  S«Tioiir; 

H»  hrtfc  tn^^  aihttiaa  aeBr; 
Hmmti^a  tm  fmtwimg  faroar; 

Aad  mkm  Jmk  drtk  appew. 
Sad  ad  My 

3  WUk  Oe  aagd  cfcam  are  oyii^ — 
GW7  to  tbe  gRot  I  AM, 

I  with  tbem  will  still  be  v^iog — 
GIotv  !  gk>rT  to  the  I/unb  ! 

0  bow  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesas'  aame ! 

4  Augels  DOW  are  hoT'riog  roaiul  us, 
Unperceired  amid  tbe  throng ; 

Womrring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  as, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 

HaQelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  beloi^  I 

915  2l3t  P.  M.  66,  84,  66,  a 

Triumphant  trtut  in  Ood. 

r  Shepherd's  mighty  aid. 
His  dear  redeeming  love, 
His  nil-protecting  power  display'd, 

I  joy  to  prove, 
liod  onward  by  my  guide, 

1  viow  the  verdant  scene, 
Whore  limpid  waters  gently  glidl 
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2  In  error's  maze  my  soul 
Shall  wander  now  no  more ; 

His  Spirit  shall,  with  sweet  control. 

The  lost  restore : 
My  willing  steps  shall  lead 

In  paths  of  righteousness  ; 
His  power  defend ;  his  bounty  feed ; 

His  mercy  bless, 

3  Affliction's  deepest  gloom 
Shall  but  his  love  display ; 

He  will  the  vale  of  death  Ulume 

With  hving  ray. 
My  failing  flesh  his  rod 

Shall  thankfiilly  adore; 
My  heart  shall  vindicate  my  God 

Forever  more. 

4  His  goodness  ever  nigh, 
His  mercy  ever  free, 

Shall  while  I  live,  shall  when  I  die, 

Still  foUow  me. 
Forever  shall  my  soul 

His  boundless  blessings  prove ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  rol^ 

Adore  and  love. 

916  10th  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Lonffiriff/or  alill  closer  crmtmunion. 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart, 
For  closer  communion  I  pine ; 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pastuie  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 
And  screen'd  from  the  heat  o?  ftie  &K 
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2  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  Uiy 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast: 
'Tia  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart, — 
Conceal'd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

917  latP.  M.  6fi 

Jesut  all  ami  in  all. 

THOU  bidden  Source  of  calm  rep( 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  fi^om  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  while  thou  art  mine: J 
And  lo !  from  sin,  and  grie^  aad  s 

1  hide  me,  Jesus,  ia  thy  name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is. 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above :  I 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  i 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love : 
To  me,  with  thy  great  name,  are  giyj 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art ; 
My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 

The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  £ 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown? 
Id  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply 
In  weakness,  my  almigh^  povrer; 

In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty . 

My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour^ 
In  pief,  my  joy  \iiis^«akAble ; 
My  lifo  \n  deatii,  loy  ?i\  m  *A. 
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918  L.  M. 

Afy  hear!  U  fixed  ;  0  Qod,  my  /teart  it  fixtd. 
]ITY  heart  is  fix'd  on  tiiee,  my  God ; 
IVJ.  I  rest  my  hope  on  thee  alone ; 

1  '11  spread  thy  sacred  truths  abroad, — 

To  all  mankiad  thy  bve  make  known. 

2  Awake,  my  tongue ;  awake,  my  lyre ; 
With  morning's  earliest  dawn  arise ; 

To  songs  of  joy  my  soul  inspire, 
And  swell  your  music  to  the  skies. 

3  With  those  who  in  thy  grace  abound, 
To  thee  I  '11  raise  my  thankful  voice ; 

Till  every  land,  the  earth  around, 
Shall  hear,  find  in  thy  Name  rejoice, 

4  Eternal  God,  celestial  King, 
Exalt«d  be  thy  glorious  Name ; 

Let  ho8ta  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing, 
And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 

919  C.  M. 

Ceateleu  praise. 

THE  glorious  armies  of  the  sky 
To  thee,  almighty  King, 
Triumphant  anthems  consecrate, 
And  hallelujahs  sing. 

2  But  still  their  most  exalted  fUghts 
Fall  vastly  short  of  thee ; 

How  distant  then  must  human  praise 
From  thy  perfections  be. 

3  Yet  how,  my  God,  shall  I  refrain, 
When,  to  my  ravish'd  sense, 

Each  creature  everywhere  around 
Displays  thy  excellence  ? 

4  Thy  num'rous  works  exalt  thee,  Lord, 
Nor  will  I  silent  be  ; 

0  rather  let  me  cease  to  breathe, 
Th&a  cease  from  praising  thw. 
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920  25th  P.  M.  77,  87,  77,  87. 

Joining  the  angelic  hosts  in  praises, 

JESUS,  take  all  the  glory : 
Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brought 

To  us  the  great  salvation. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge 

Our  only  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bless^ 
And  triumph  in  thy  fevour. 

2  With  angels  and  archangels, 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee ; 
Again  we  raise  our  souls  in  praise. 

And  thankftdly  adpre  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing, 

To  thee  be  ever  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  love  below, 

And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

921  C.  M. 

Perpetual  praise, 

YES,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God, 
Through  all  my  fleeting  days ; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honours  of  my  God ; 

My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers. 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Nor  will  I  cease  thy  praise  to  sing, 
When  death  shall  close  mine  eyes ; 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler^efehte,' 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  Then  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise, 
Their  grateM  tdb\itft  ^y  \ 

The  theme  deman^a  asi  «Eksg}^^  \Kwg\^ 
And  an  etexnal  Aoy- 
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922  16th  P.  M.  11 12, 11 12. 

The  foretaste  of  endless  bliss, 

llflT  Gt)d,  I  am  thine ;  what  a  comfort  diyine, 
ill.  What  a  blessmg,  to  know  that  my  Jesus  is 

mine! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
And  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  his  name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sound, 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found ; 
My  Redeemer  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  flow. 
This  is  life  everlasting — 'tis  heaven  below. 

3  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast ; 
That  indeed  is  the  fiilness,  but  this  is  the  taste; 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  .till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

923  2d  P.  M.  6  Hms  8s. 

Everlasting  praises. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

S  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  feinting  mind; 

•  He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fetherlesa, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sw^t  t^<^dAi^. 
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4  I  '11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
WTiile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  inunortality  endures. 

924  L.  M. 

CMts  praises  crown  eternity, 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  earth  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 

To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  Uve : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 
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925  4th  p.  M.  886, 886. 

Blist-inspiring  hope, 

COME  on,  my  partners  in  disti'ess, 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  his  &ce  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope ! 

It  lifts  the  feinting  spirits  up ;  ^ 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  "with  our  Head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fin  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 
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926  C.M. 

The  full  assurance  <^hope, 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace. 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  I 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place ; 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  fer  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet,  0,  by  fidth  I  see ; 
The  land  of  rest,  the  samts*  delight, — 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  ante-date  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, — 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, — 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fill'd. 

8  O^would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 

And  when  the  vessels  break. 
Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze. 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

927  C.  M. 

Continued, — Endless  bliss  in  prospect 

A  STRANGER  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  wo 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear: 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 
Its  joys  as  soon  are  past  : 
But  0,  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 
Eternally  shall  last, 
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[  2  To  tJiat  Jerusalem  above, 

With  singing  I  repair; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love. 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest ; 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  bands. 

To  take  me  to  bis  breast. 

928  S.  M. 

The  goodly  land. 

FAR  from  these  scenes  of  night, 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fmr  land  ! — could  mortal  eyes 
But  half  its  charms  explore, 

How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  regions  know, — 
Kealms  ever  bright  and  fair; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  0  may  the  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 

Till  vrings  of  feith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5  Prepared,  by  grace  divine. 
For  thy  bright  courts  on  high. 

Lord,  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chonis  of  the  sky. 

929  C.  M. 

The  k-iuf/doins  an  lal  oitc. 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd 
And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 
Walking  m  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  began. 
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2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
And  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 

For  he  that  in  thy  statute^  treads, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

930  C.  M. 

Hie  heavenly  Canaan. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-with'ring  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  fix)m  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
stand  dress'd  in  Uving  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  flight  us  from  the  shore. 

931  c.  M. 

The  promised  land, 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  standi 
And  cast  a  wishfiil  eye  -:*.  U  i. 

To  Canaaii^8..|m  mi^  \ffi:e^^  ^3fflA^      ^J^.^ 
Where  mtMBaeasvoTO  Xift.  ^ 
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2  0  the  transporting,  rapturous  sceue, 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  array'd  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  There  generous  fi-uite  that  never  fail, 
On  trees  immortal  grow ; 

There  rock,  nnd  hill,  and  brook,  and  vale, 
With  milk  and  honey  flow, 

4  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 

There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away, 

5  No  chilling  winds,  or  pois'nous  breath, 
CajQ  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pjiiu  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  bleat? 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

7  FiU'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay : 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll. 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

932  S.  M. 

Tbt  pilgrim's  home. 


I 


\l/JtllLE  through  this  world  we  roam, 


From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  I 

His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  soul  asc-ends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 

his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
ile  here  he  kneels  in  \iWVpt 
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3  His  &eed  aflections  rise, 
To  fix  OD  things  above, 

Where  all  liJs  Lope  of  glory  lies,— 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4  There  wo  our  treasm-e  place ; 
There  let  our  hefirts  be  found ; 

That  stlB,  where  sin  abounded,  i 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  converse  be 
With  Chriat  before  the  throne ; 

Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see, 
And  know  aa  wo  are  known, 

933  C. 

TAe  saints  in  glory, 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  Mth  to 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  gi'eat  their 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears ; 

Tlit'v  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

'?>  1  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ty  came 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  Tliey  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trc 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 

And,  foil'  wing  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest, 

6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praiw 
For  his  own  pattern  given ; 

While  tlie  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  pa\\\  \o  Veavcft. 
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934  7th  p.  M.  8  &i 

Parbienltip  t/ dkt  aaiMtt  i»  ligAt. 

r.SUS  is  oar  conimoD  Lord, 
He  our  Igving  Saviour  is ; 
By  his  death  to  hfe  restored. 

Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss ; — 
Bhss  to  carnal  minds  unknown ; 

0  *tis  more  than  tongue  can  teQ ; 
Only  to  behevera  shown, — 

Gloiioos  and  unspeakable. 
2  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love : 
JTever  shall  our  triumphs  end. 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white ; 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  light, — 

For  our  glorious  meeting  there. 

935  nth  P.  M.  76,  76,  77,  76. 

The  (teller  portion. 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings ; 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place ; 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Pu-e,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul  that 's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  bis  glorious  &ce; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
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3 .  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
There  we  'U  join  the  heavenly  train^ 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss ; 
Fly  from  sorrow,  care,  and  pam, 

To  realms  of  endless  peace. 


936  7th  p.  M.  8  fine*  7a. 

Saints  and  angeU  round  the  throm, 

LIFT  your  eyes  of  fiuth,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne ! 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands. 
All  in  whitest  robes  arrayed ; 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song; 
Cry  aloud,  in  heavenly  lays, — 

Glory  doth  to  God  belong; 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise  : 
All  salvation  from  him  came, — 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, — 

Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround ; 
Next  the  saints  in  glory  they; 

LuU'd  with  the  transportiSag  sound, 
They  their  silent  homage  pay  : 

Prostrate  on  their  fiwe,  before 
God  and  his  Messiah  M ; 

Then  in  hynms  o^  ^t«iafc  ^<^t^^ — 
Shout  the  "Laxnb  ^la»k»  QSkfiA  fet  ^Sl 
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937  P.  M.  88  &  68. 

The  land  o/rtit. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  moumiug  wand'rera  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distress'd, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, — 
'Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  Aveary  souls 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 

When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shot 
Where  storms  arise  und  ocean  rolls. 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lit^  up  the  t«arless  eye, 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 

And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quiekly  fly, 
And  all  sereno  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 
And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 

There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

938  15th  P.  M.  11  9,  11  9. 

Rapturous  anticipation. 

COME,  let  us  asc«nd, 
My  companion  and  fiiend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 
2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 
We  are  bold  to  outride 
The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar 
To  the  heavenly  shore, 
And  outffy  nU  the  arrows  of  deaftv. 
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3  By  feith  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent  home ; 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 

By  love  we  still  rise, 

And  look  down  on  the  skies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live. 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  King : 

What  a  concert  of  praise. 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing ! 

5  What  a  rapturous  song, 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  !— 

Join  all  the  glad  choirs, 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres. 
And  the  burden  is, — ^Mercy  divine ! 

6  Hallelujah,  they  cry. 

To  the  King  of  the  sky, — 
To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

And  that  liveth  again, — 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 

939  10th  P.  M.  8  Hnes  8s. 

The  heavenly  Jerusalem. 

AWAY  With  our  sorrow  and  fear. 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, — 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, — 
The  palace  of  axige\a  und  Qod. 
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2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 
When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  Word, 

■  We  see  the  new  oity  descend, 

Adom'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air: 

No  ^oom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 
No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 

3  By  faith  we  aiready  behold 
That  lovely -Jerusalem  here: 

Her  wails  are  of  jasper  and  gold; 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear ; 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood. 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  Qod. 


940  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s, 

Continued. — There  iliall  be  «o  niffht  there. 

NO  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day 
Which  never  is  foUow'd  by  night, 
Wheie  Jesus's  beauBes  display 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  light : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  theu:  Sun, 

And,  lo  !  by  reflection  they  shine  ; 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

2  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live, — 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord, 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above, 

Conaists  in  the  rapturous  gi\7,e. 
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941  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  pilgrim^ s  happy  lot. 

HOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot ; 
How  free  from  eveiy  anxious  thought^ 
From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  fix)m  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fidr ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay. 
And  angek  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies; 

1  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 
And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 

Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Then,  0  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

942  C.  M. 

The  goodly  city  in  prospect 

JERUSALEM !  my  happy  home ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace  in  thee  ? 

2  0  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 

Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  Sabbath  has  no  end  ? 
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3  Why  should  I  shrink  at  paiD  and  wo? 
Or  feel,  at  death,  dismay  t 

3  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

And  soon  ray  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

5  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

943  S.  M. 

At  home  in  heaven. 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord ! 
Amen,  so  let  it  be ! 
Life  &om  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
"lis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  Forever  with  the  Lord  ! 
Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  flx)ra  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  ofl  repeat  before  the  throne, 
'^orever  with  the  Lord  1 


j^^OJ 
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944  21st  P.  M.  66, 84,  66, 84. 

The  Qod  of  Abraham;  my  Ood. 

THE  GK)d  of  Abrah'm  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  love: 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confess'd; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
Forever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  his  right  hand : 
I  all  on  eartti  forsake. 

Its  wisdom,  &me,  and  power; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 

My  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 

In  all  his  ways  ; 
He  calls  a  worn  Ms  Mend : 

He  calls  himself  my  God ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn : 
I  on  his  oath  depend ; 

I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  his  &ce ; 

I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

Forever  more. 
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945  21st  P.  M.  66,  84,  66, 84. 

Ccmtmited. — Pressing  toward  the  marie. 

THOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way, 

At  his  command  ; 
The  wat*ry  deep  I  pass, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wildemeag 
My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 

And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound  ; 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow, 

With  mercy  crown'd. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  righteousness. 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  ain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Zion's  sacred  heighl^ 

His  kingdom  still  maint^ns ; 
And,  glorious,  ivith  his  saints  in  light 

Forever  reigns. 

4  He  keeps  his  own  secure ; 
He  guards  them  by  his  side ; 

Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  spotless  bride ; 
With  groves  of  Uving  joys, 

With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 
With  all  the  fruits  of  paradise, 

"  stJIl  supplies. 
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fi  BrfoR  the  gicat  Three  One 

T%ey  lU  exnltiiig  stand, 
Ami  bA  Am  wonders  he  hath  done 

nnM^  il  Chdr  bnd : 
TW  EBfaug  qibcres  attend, 

Aari  svdl  tbe  growntg  fkme ; 
Amk  flBi^  B  BODgs  which  never  end, 

IW  vaadraoe  Name. 

946  21gt  p.  M.  66,  84,  66, 84^ 

Cm^iim^ — Jeimimp  (At  ifawtnlj/  their. 
fpHK  God  wbo  rngBB  oa  higfa 
J.   Tfe  gnat  arehasgek  on^ 
AbI  Bafr,  botf,  holy,  ay, 

Afci^HkyEag! 
VWvasiBd  is  tlie  siiiie^ 

ABdenmnafadbe; 
Jthw^  Ihttg^  gwrt  I  AM, 

-W«  wvd^  ilHA 

S  BmAr  &e  aniotir's  &ee 

IW  naaom'd  Mtiom  bow ; 
tTiiBhiiBri  Hi  Ub  diB^ty  ^ace. 


lb  sknrs  las  prints  «f  love, — 

THqr  kade  to  a  Bame! 
Jka4  mmA,  tkno^  all  the  worids  s 

TW  Ai^i^rtcr'd  Lunb. 

S  1W  nUa  fatompfauii  host 
Gm  ikm\  i  to  God  on  high ; 

Ba^  F^tW,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
TWt  ctw  cry; 

ftaL  Alnh*m*s'  God,  and  mine  [ 
i       (I  jam  tlM  beavvnly  lays,) 
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The  redeemed 

LO !  round  the  throne,  a  glorious  hand, 
The  saints  in  countless  myriads  stand ; 
Of  every  tongue  redeem'd  to  God, 
Array'd  in  garments  wash'd  in  Wood. 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  (&me  ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labours  rest, 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  They  see  the  Saviour  fiifle  to  ftce ; 
They  sing  the  triumph  of  his  grace ; 
And  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise, 
To  him  their  loud  hosannag  raise. 

4  0,  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  holy  saints  and  martyrs  trod ; 
Wage  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife. 
And  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life. 
948  Tth  P.  M,  8  Hms  7s. 

The  tpirils  of  the  just  made  jier/ect. 

WHO  are  these  array'd  in  white. 
Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  eons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
SnfTrers  in  his  righteous  cause ; 

Foll'wers  of  the  dying  God. 
2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came : 

Wash'd  their  robes,  by  feitb,  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, — 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne ; 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night: 
Ood  re^des  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  in^&s^A^ 
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949  27th  P.  M.  4  knes  11a 

/  would  not  live  dlway, 

I  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  joys,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  Uve  alway ;  no — welcome  the  tomb! 
Smce  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  Uve  alway,  away  from  his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissfiil  abode, 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

950  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Having  a  desire  to  depart, 

LONG  to  behold  Hun  arra/d 
With  glory  and  Ught  from  above ; 
The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd, — 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love  : 

1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 
Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode; 

0  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God ! 

2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word ; 

The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 

But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthen'd  to  see, 

My  fulness  of  raptoie>  1  ^\A, — 
My  heaven  of  Yieaveua  m  >2ci^5fc. 
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3  How  happy  the  people  that  iwell 

Secure  in  the  city  above ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 
Phyaician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

And  then  to  the  city  receive. 


951  10th  P.  M.  8  Hnes  83. 

— And  to  be  wilh  Christ,  wMck  13  far  better. 

OWHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, — 
Return  to  the  Zion  above. 

The  mother  of  spirits  distress'd ; — 
That  city  of  God  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more, 
Where  sjunts  our  Immanuel  sing, 
And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  ? 

2  But  angels  themselves  cannot  tell 
The  joys  of  that  hoUest  place, 

Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 
The  light  of  ins  heavenly  face : 

When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 
The  sight  beatific  they  prove ; 

And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 
Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love, 

3  Thou  know'st  in  the  spuit  of  prayer 
We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 

Resign'd  to  the  burden  we  bear, 
But  longing  to  triumph  with  thee : 

'Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here : 
'Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 

And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

'jid  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  thio^a..  ^ 
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952  S.  M, 

A  house  not  made  trith  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens. 

E  know,  by  fidth  we  know, 
If  this  vfle  house  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay — 

2  We  have  a  house  above, 

Not  made  with  mortal  hands ; 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love 
That  heavenly  &bric  stands. 

3  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure : 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 

4  Full  of  immortal  hope, 
We  urge  the  restless  strife, 

And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 

5  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 
In  perfect  holiness, 

And  rise  prepared  thy  fece  to  see. 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  face. 

6  Thy  grace  with  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 

And  then  triumphantly  come  down, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

953  18th  P.  M.  10,5,11. 

Eternity  near, 

COME,  let  US  anew  our  journey  pursue. 
With  vigour  arise. 
And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skiufl. 
0{  heavenly  birth,  tliou^h  wandering  on  eartb, 

TbiB  18  nol  ova  l^^al(^) 
But  strangers  aiid  pvignma  o\a»^^B^  ^^  ^»sb8m 


2  At  Jesus's  call,  we  give  up  uur  ail ; 

And  still  we  forego, 
^or  Jesus's  sake,  oar  eojoyments  below. 
No  longiiig  we  find  for  tiie  country  behind; 

But  onward  we  move, 
.And  still  we  are  seeking  a  ooontrj  abo\re : — 

S  A  country  of  joy  without  any  aUoy; 

We  thither  repair; 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 
"We  march  hand  in  hand  to  ZnunanueFs  land ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity's  here ! 

4  The  router  the  way,  the  shorter  our  stay ; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies : 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past ; 

The  troubles  that  come 
Shan  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

954  8.  M. 

Tkejoj^ful  meeting. 

SAVIOUR  of  sinfid  men. 
Thy  goodness  we  proclaim. 
Which  bnngs  us  here  to  meet  again. 

And  triumph  in  thy  Name : 
Thy  mighty  Name  hath  been 

Our  safeguard  and  our  tower, — 
Hiaih  saved  us  firom  the  world  and  sin, 
And  all  the'  accuser^s  power. 

2  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoin'd« 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  Paradise  shall  find. 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
In  yon  thrice  happy  seat. 

Waiting  for  us  they  are ; 
And  thda  ahalt  there  a  husband  meet^ 

And  I  a  parent  therel 
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955  S.  M. 

Continued, — 0od  shall  wipe  away  all  tears. 

OWHAT  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesus*  suff'rers  Imow, 
While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range. 

Incapable  of  wo ! 
No  ill-requited  love 

Shall  tiiere  our  spirits  wound  : 
.  No  base  ingratitude  above, — 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 

2  There  all  our  griefe  are  spent  :• 
There  all  our  sorrows  end : 

We  cannot  there  the  &11  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend ; 
A  brother  dead  to  God, 

By  sin,  alas  1  undone : 
No  &ther  there,  in  passion  loud, 

Cries, — 0,  my  son !  my  son ! 

3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain. 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy. 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy: 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  of  tempests  rise ; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 

Forever  from  our  eyes. 

956  c.  M. 

Communion  with  saints  in  heaven. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
That  have  obtain'd  the  prize ; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 

With  those  to  gloiy  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  hea.veU)  axe  one« 
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3  One  femily  we  dwell  iu  Him, 
One  church  above,  beneath, 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

4  One  anny  of  the  hving  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow ; 

Part  of  his  host  have  trosa'd  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly ; 

"And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  we  expect  to  die. 

6  His  militant  embodied  host, 
With  wishful  looks  we  stand, 

And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast. 
And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

957  C.  M. 

Contmtud. — Full  felkity. 

OTJR  old  companions  in  distress 
We  haste  again  to  see. 
And  eager  long  for  our  release, 

And  fill!  fehcity, 

2*  E'en  now,  by  fiiith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore, 

3  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd, 

And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 
To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  constant  guide : 
And,  when  the  word  is  given, 

ffid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
Ajid  Jand  us  safe  in  heaveiu  ^ 
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958  0.  M. 

The  prospect  joyouB. 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  fidl, 
And  let  it  feint  or  die ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournfiil  vale^ 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints^ 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants, 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 
I  now  the  cross  sustain, 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain : 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years. 

Till  my  DeUVrer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears. 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  0  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me ! 
Before  my  ravish'd  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see. 

And  trees  of  Paradise : 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright,  . 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white, 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  0  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  to'  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grie^  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  or  fiiends  away, 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 
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LAYIHQ  A  COKNEE-STONE. 

959  C.  M. 

T&t  tun  Foundation. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-stone 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 
We  now  adore  thy  Name ; 

We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  can  we  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 
Keject  it  with  disdain  ; 

Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Yet  must  this  building  rise  ; 

'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

960  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76. 

The  living  Ifamc. 

THOU,  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 
The  true  Foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  cov'nant  made 

Who  build  on  that  alone : 
Hear  us,  Architect  .divine ! 

Great  Builder  of  thy  church  below  I 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine, 

Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 
2  Earth  is  thine ;  her  thousand  hilla 

Thy  mighty  hand  sustains ; 
Heaven  thy  awful  presence  fiUs ; 

O'er  all  thy  glory 
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Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared, 

By  regal  David's  favoured  son, 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 

And  stood  thy  chosen  throne. 

3  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 
A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 

Sound  throughout  its  courts  his  praise, 

His  saving  Name  record ; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  Him 

Who  once,  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrow'd,  suffer'd,  to  redeem. 

To  rescue,  all  mankind. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 
The  consecrating  flame ; 

Now  in  majesty  descend ; 

Inscribe  the  living  Name : 
That  great  Name  by  which  we  live. 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive ; 

Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 

961  L.  M. 

Seeking  a  tabernacle. 

WHEN  to  the  exiled  seer  were  given 
Those  rapt'rous  views  of  highest  heaven, 
All  glorious  though  the  visions  were. 
Yet  he  beheld  no  temple  there. 

2  The  new  Jerusalem  on  high 
Hath  one  pervading  sanctity ; 

No  sin  to  mourn,  no  grief  to  mar, — 
God  and  the  Lamb  its  temple  are. 

3  But  we,  frail  sojourners  below. 
The  pilgrim-laeiia  of  guilt  and  wo, 
Must  seek  a  ta\>eTikSJc^fe  ^\i<et^ 

Our  seattei'd  bo\xA%  tasty  XAkuA  \\\  ^tsc^^. 
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;  O  Thoa !  who  o'er  the  cherubim 
Didst  shine  in  glories  veil'd  and  dim, 
With  purer  Ught  our  temple  cheer, 
And  dwell  in  unveil'd  glory  here. 

962  L.  M. 

Go^i  guardian  presence. 

THIS  stone  to  thee,  in  faith,  we  lay ; 
This  temple.  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise; 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day, 

To  guard  tliis  house  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  heavenly  peace 
And  holy  love  and  concord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  burden'd  conscience  ease, 
And  here  the  wounded  sphit  heal. 

3  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

4  Ne'er  let  thy  glory  hence  depart : 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  shrine  alone ; 
Thy  Spuit  dwell  in  every  heart, — 
Li  every  bosom  6x  thy  throne, 

963  5th  p.  M.  4  lines  7s, 

Jesus  Christ  l/ie  comer-stone. 

ON  this  stone,  now  l^d  with  prayer, 
Let  thy  church  rise,  strong  and  fiiir; 
Ever,  Lord,  thy  Name  be  kn«wn, 
Where  we  lay  this  corner-stone. 

2  Let  thy  holy  Child,  who  came 
Man  fiom  error  to  reclaim, 

And  for  sinners  to  atone, 

Bless,  with  thee,  this  corner-stone. 

3  May  thy  Spirit  here  give  rest 
'To  the  heart  by  sin  oppress'd, 
And  the  seeds  of  truth  be  sown, 

i'Wbere  we  luy  this  corner-stone. 
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4  Open  wide,  0  God,  thy  door, 
For  the  outcast  and  tiie  poor, 
Who  can  call  no  house  then*  own. 
Where  we  lay  this  comer-stone. 

5  By  wise  master-builders  squared. 
Here  be  living  stones  prepared 
For  the  temple  near  thy  throne ; — 
Jesus  Christ  its  comer-stone. 


DEDICATION. 


964  3d  p.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Invoking  God's  presence  and  blessing, 

GREAT  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home, — 
This  people  as  thine  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  0  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries, 

And  grateful  praise  ascend. 
Like  incense,  to  the  skies: 
Here  may  thy  soul-converting  word 
With  faith  be  preach'd,  in  feith  be  heard. 

3  Here  may  our  unbom  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 

And  shine,*like  polish'd  stones, 
Through  long-succeeding  days : 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

4  Here  may  the  Ust'ning  throng 
Receive  thy  trath  in  love  : 

Here  Christians  join  the  song 
Of  the  redeem'd  above ; 
Till  all,  who  \\um\)V/  ^^<^  ^^  %tfife^ 
Rejoice  in  thy  a\>o\m^mg,  B»««i. 
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965  S.  M. 

The  honour  and  aa/ety  of  a  natiork 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightfol  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiM  they  stand : — 

The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refiige  in  distress ; 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  In  every-  new  distress 
We  '11  to  his  house  repair ; 

We  '11  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

966  5th  P.M.  ^hnesls. 

Prayer  and  praise. 

LORD  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread : 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shaQ  gird  the  land : 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sim  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hallelujah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  d[\«31  ^\i<Su 
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Arc  met  I'ur  praise  and  prayer, — 
Wlicrcvcr  .siiilis  a  contrite  heart, 
Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

3  With  grateful  joy,  thy  children  rear 
This  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here, 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

4  Here,  Saviour,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet; 
With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 

And  here,  like  Sharon's  odours  sweet. 
May  grace  divine  distiL 

5  Here  may  thy  truth  firesh  triumphs  win ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  here, 

In  many  a  heart  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  rear. 

968  L,  M. 

JehjovaKs  presence. 

ATOT  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd  space 
iM    Jehovah's  presence  can  confine; 
Nor  angels'  claims  restrain  his  grace, 
Whose  glories  through  creation  shine. 
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4  Be  this,  0  Lord,  that  honour'd  place, — 

The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven ; 
And  may  the  fiUness  of  thy  grat.'e 

To  all  who  here  shall  meet  be  given. 
^  And  hence,  in  spirit,  may  we  soar 

To  those  bright  courts  where  seraphs  bend  ; 
With  awe  like  theirs,  on  earth  adore, 

Till  with  their  aDtbems  ours  shall  blend. 

969  L  M. 

The  token*  of  HU  prace. 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  estabbsh  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he,  from  hia  radiant  throne. 
Accept  our  temples  for  bis  own  ? 

2  These  walla  we  to  thy  honour  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise: 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  tr^n  ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  gloiy  here. 

970  L,  M. 

An  humble  offering  to  Jehovo^ 

THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  first  temple  built  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone  ; 
He  spake,  and  lo !  the  work  was  done. 
2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high, 
The  broad  expanse  of  azure  sky ; 
He  spread  Its  pavement,  green  and  bright, 
And  curtain' d  it  with  monmigV\^\,. 
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3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood, 
The  sea,  the  sky ;  and  all  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  morning  stars  together  sang. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea. 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  off'ring  stands, 
An  humble  temple  built  wi^  hands. 

971  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

For  the  dedication  of  a  seamerCa  Betheh 

THOU,  who  on  the  whirlwind  ridest, 
At  whose  word  the  thunder  roars. 
Who  in  majesty  presidest 

O'er  the  oceans  and  their  shores ; 
From  those  shores,  and  firom  the  ocean, 

We,  the  children  of  the  sea, 
Come  to  offer  our  devotion. 
And  to  give  this  house  to  thee. 

2  When,  for  business  on  great  waters, 
We  go  down  to  sea  in  ships, 

And  our  weeping  sons  and  daughters 

Hang,  at  parting,  on  our  lips ; 
This  our  Bethel  shall  remind  us 

That  Jehovah  heareth  prayer; 
And  that  those  we  leave  behind  us 

Are  thy  faithful  church's  care. 

3  When  m  port,  each  day  that's  holy 
To  this  house  we  '11  press  in  throngs ; 

When  at  sea,  with  spirit  lowly, 

We  '11  repeat  its  sacred  songs. 
Outward  bound,  shall  we,  in  sadness. 

Lose  its  flag  behind  the  seas ; 
Homeward  bound,  we  '11  greet  with  gladness 

Its  first  floating  on  the  breeze. 
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4  Homeward  bound ! — ^with  deep  emotion, 

We  remember,  Lord,  that  life 
Is  a  voyage  o'er  an  ocean 

Heaved  by  many  a  tempest's  strife. 
Be  thy  statutes  so  engraven 

On  our  hearts  and  minds,  that  we, 
Anchoring  in  death's  quiet  haven, 

All  may  make  our  home  with  thee. 


MISSIONARY. 
972  L.  M. 

Souls  perishing  for  lack  of  knowledge, 

SHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye 
The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry, — 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have. 

Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refiige  near, 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

3  Thy  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  naught, 
Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh ; 

They  perish,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 
Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

4  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide, 
To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 

Why  should  they  die,  when  thou  hast  died — 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sms  away  ? 

5  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  dying  groans : 

The  meed  of  all  thy  siifF'rings  these ; 
0  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  ones ! 
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973  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76, 

The  cry  of  the  heathen. 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afiic's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Then*  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  bUndness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high. 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation ! — 0  salvation ! 

The  joyftd  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 

Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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S74  let  p.  M.  6  Hnes  83. 

The  ruituid  race. 

LET  God,  who  comforts  the  distress'd, 
Let  Israel's  Consolation,  hear ; 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
And  swell  the'  unutterable  groan, 
-And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race ; 

By  sin  eternally  undone. 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace, 

And  make  thy  richest  mercy  known, 
And  make  thy  vanquish'd  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  aJl  mankind. 

3  Father  of  everlasting  love, 
To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal, 

Our  guilt  and  siiff'rings  to  remove, 
Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal ; 

And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 

And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 

975  L-  M. 

Tht  glorwus  predklwns. 

THE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
That  Chriat  should  die,  and  leave  the  gravejn 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold. 

The  Church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  save. 

2  Yet,  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound. 
The  nations  stOl  are  wrapt  in  night : 

They  never  heard  the  joyful  .'jound  ; 
They  never  saw  the  Gospel  light. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear, 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace, 

And  bring  the  great  salvation  near, 
^^Jmd  cMm  our  whole  apostate  rfto«ti 
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Our  prnyrrs  and  oirring's  gladly  brinii; 
To  aid  the  ti'iuiupli.s  of  our  Kinir. 

3  Our  hearts  exidt  in  songs  of  praise, 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days, 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known, 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

4  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

977  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76. 

Departing  missionaries. 

ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 
Safe  to  the  destined  shore; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 
And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 

fl     /^    1-1 - 1 ^    T%  -1 
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978    ...  C.  M. 

Missionaries  cotamettded  to  God. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  condescend 
To  hem-  our  fervent  prayer, 
While  these  our  brethren  we  commend 
To  thy  paternal  care. 

2  Before  them  set  an  open  door ; 
Their  faithiul  labours  bless ; 

On  them  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour, 
And  crown  tliem  with  success. 

3  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  mind ; 
Supply  then-  every  need ; 

Make  them  in  spirit  meek,  resign'd, 
But  bold  in  word  and  deed, 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  hour. 
Uphold  them  by  tliy  grace  ; 

And  guaid  them  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Ti^  they  shall  end  their  mce. 

5  Then,  follow'd  by  a  num'rous  train, 
Gather'd  fiom  heathen  lands, 

A  crown  of  hfe  may  they  obtain 
From  their  Redeemer's  hands. 

979  L-  M- 

The  severed  olive-branch. 

LORD,  visit  thy  forsaken  race ; 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers  bring; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  gi-ace. 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

2  That  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  h'ght ; 

That  sevei-'d  ohve-branch  again 
Firm  to  its  parent-stock  unite. 

3  Hail,  glorious  day— expected  long ! 
When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall  pour 

With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
With  grateihl  praise  one  God  adoK. 
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980  S.  It 

Hebrew  missionaries, 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  love, 
Set  up  the'  attracting  sign, 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine. 

2  From  fiivour'd  Abraham's  seed 
The  new  apostles  choose. 

In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 
The  dead-reviving  news. 

3  We  know  it  shall  be  done ; 
'Tis  God's  almighty  word ; 

All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own. 
To  their  first  state  restored. 

4  Send,  then,  thy  servants  forth 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 

From  east  and  west,  and  soutii  and  north. 
Let  all  the  wand'rers  come. 

5  With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd. 
Let  all  the  nations  meet; 

And  show  the  mystery  ftdfiU'd, 
The  family  complete. 

981  L.  M. 

The  restoration  of  Israel. 

ARISE,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long-lost,  scatter'd  band. 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal ; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  sealj 
0  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  oflFspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 

Lord,  shall  tiiy  wrath  forever  bum  ? 
And  will  thy  mercy  ne'er  return? 


:\ussiuxARY.  5g9 

4  Thy  quick'ning  Spii'it  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateftd  heart ; 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  fiill  salvation  see. 

S82  L.  M. 

For  the  Jews  and  the  fulnese  ef  the  Chntiles, 

TTEAD  of  the  Church,  whose  Spirit  fOIs  * 
XI  And  flows  through  every  fidthfid  soul. 
Unites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 

Them  one,  and  sanctifies  the  whole : — 

2  Come,  Lord, — thy  glorious  Spirit  cries, 
And  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan ; 

Come,  Lord, — ^the  Bride  on  earth  replies. 
And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one. 

3  Pour  out  the  promised  gift  on  all ; 
Answer  the  universal — Come ! 

The  fiilness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 

And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow ; 
Let  all  obey  the  Gospel  word ; 

Let  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 
Fill'd  with  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

5  0,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
The  purchase  of  thy  passion  claim  ; 

Thine  heritage,  the  G^entiles,  take. 

And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  name. 

983  S.  M. 

For  the  worhTa  conversion, 

OGOD  of  soVreign  grace. 
We  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  0  Lord, 

Tlie  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
Aind  let  all  lands,  with  joy,  record 

The  great  Redeemer's  praise* 
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984  5th  P.  M.  4  fine*  7a. 

The  banner  of  the  cross, 

GO,  ye  messengers  of  God ; 
LUce  the  beams  of  moming,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod ; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 

Where  the  skies  forever  smile, 
And  the'  oppressed  forever  weep. 

3  O'er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  Uving  light  of  heaven ; 

Chase  awaj^  his  wild  despair; 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  East, 

High  the  bleeding  cross  diq)lay; 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast. 

985  S.M. 

/  will  gather  all  nations, 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace. 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfiU'd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 
A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, — 

The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 
The  full  accomplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 
Thy  promise  deeper  lies. 

In  unexhausted  grace ; 
And  new-discovei^  N^ot\^  wna^ 

To  sing  iheii  Sacnoxrf^  Y^«a»* 
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3  Beloved  for  Jeaus'  sake, 

By  him  redeem'd  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold : 
White  gather'd  in  by  thee, 

And  perfected  in  one, 
They  all  at  once  thy  glory  see 

In  thy  co-equal  Son. 

986  C.  M. 

The  earth  rrrma/ed  in  righteoasneK. 

ALMIGHTY  Spirit,  now  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destroy'd ; 
Creating  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  foimless  void, 

2  Give  thou  the  word ;  that  healing  sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife ; 

And  eai-th  again,  like  Eden  crown'd, 
Biing  forth  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 

What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 

When  thou  shalt  all  renew? 
■i  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name. 
How  will  the  ransom'd  raise  their  voice, 

To  whom  the  Saviour  came  ? 
5  Lo,  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 

To  sov'reign  love  alone. 

987  L.  M. 

The  Saviour'*  commg  expeeltd  and  prayed  far. 

JESUS !  thy  church,  with  longing  eyes, 
For  thine  expected  coming  waits : 
When  will  the  promised  light  arise, 
And  glory  beam  on  Zion'R  ^klteat 
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2  E'en  now,  when  tempests  round  us  fid]. 
And  wintry  clouds  o'ercast  the  sfc^, 

Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recall. 
And  deem  that  our  redemption 's  nigh. 

3  0 !  come,  and  reign  o'er  every  land ; 
Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurl'd, — 

All  nations  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 

4  Teach  us,  in  watchfiilness  and  prayer, 
To  wait  for  thine  appointed  hour ; 

And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  share 

The  triumphs  of  thy  conqu'ring  power. 

988  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

Let  there  he  light. 

THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray. 
Let  there  be  Ught. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  brings , 
On  thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, — 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, — 
0  now,  to  all  mankind. 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  fiice. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place, 

Let  there  be  light. 
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989 

Th^  Redeemer's  triumphant  reign. 

OTHOU  whom  we  adore, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
Assume  thine  own  almighty  power. 

And  o'er  the  nations  reign. 
The  world's  Desire  and  Hope, 
All  power  to  thee  is  given; 
Now  set  the  last  great  empire  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  Where  all  thy  laws  are  spurn'd, 
Tby  holy  name  profaned, 

And  where  the  niin'd  world  has  moum'd, 
With  blood  of  millions  stiun'd : 

Reveal  the  glorious  scene  ; 
The  heathen  claim  for  thine ; 

And  there  the  endless  reign  begin 
With  majesty  divine. 

3  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 
Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 

And  every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow, 

And  every  tongue  confess. 
According  to  thy  word, 

Now  be  thy  grace  reveal'd ; 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord, 

Let  aJl  the  eaith  be  fill'd. 

990  L.  M. 

Missionary  meetinff. 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
Before  thy  fece,  dread  King,  we  staml 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  every  star, 
Has  call'd  thy  people  from  afar. 
2  We  meet  through  di.stant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled 
Along  the  line — to  either  pole — 
The  anthem  of  thy  praise  to  Tott. 


pread  I 
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3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  praise ; 
Our  hopes  revive ;  our  courage  raise ; 
Our  counsels  aid ; — ^to  each  impart 

The  single  eye,  the  fidthfid  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wand'ring  spirits  home; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

991  s.  M. 

Ood*8  wondrous  way  among  the  heathen, 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine ; — 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known; 
While  distant  lands  their  homage  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

And  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

992  L.  M. 

Light  for  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  overspreading  death ; 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine. 
On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands. 
And  wand'ring  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Shall  come,  thy  glory.  Lord,  to  see, 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

3  0  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes ; 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray, 
And  hail  the  sploiiidoTit^  of  ^e  day. 
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993  3d  p.  M.  4  6s  &  2  88. 

One  shall  chase  a  l/iotuand, 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 
In  every  age  the  same : 
Now,  Lord,  in  ours  exert 

The  virtue  of  thy  Name, 
And  daily,  through  thy  word,  increase 
Thy  hlood-besprinkled  witnesses, 
2  As  thy  command  ordains, 

Thy  people,  saved  below 
From  aU  their  sinful  stains, 

Shall  multiply  and  grow ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise, 
To  spread  thy  praise  through  earth  and  skies. 

994  S.  M. 

T/ie  fflorious  Gospel. 

THE  nations  of  the  earth, 
Almighty  Lord,  are  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth, 
The  radiant  glories  ahine. 

2  Thy  love  hath  also  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 

Unveiling  thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

3  When  shall  these  tidings  roll 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

And  every  trihe  and  every  soul 
Receive  the  joyful  sound? 

4  When  shall  the  wand'rers  meet, 
That  now  in  darkness  rove, 

And,  gather'd  round  Immanuel's  feet, 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

5  0  Lord,  our  efforts  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 

And  rear,  on  sm's  demolish'd  throne, 
^mUie  temples  of  thy  praise. 
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995  L.  M. 

Triumphs  of  mercy. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 
Put  on  thy  strength — the  nations  ghake. 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 

1  am  Jehovah — God  alone  : 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  creature  blood  be  spilt — 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 

But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land,  of  every  name ; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  tiiee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

996  5th  P.M.  4:  Unes  7s. 

Okrisfs  universal  reign. 

HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  time, 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway. 
Every  nation,  every  clime. 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

2  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own ; 
Heathen  tribes  his  Name  adore ; 

Satan  and  his  host,  o'erthrown, 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease ; 
Then  be  banish'd  grief  and  pain ; 

Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturb'd,  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord ; 
Ever  praise  his  glorious  Name; 

All  his  mighty  acts  record, — 
All  his  wondious  love  |}roclaim« 
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997  L.  M. 

The  time  tofxvour  ZUm. 

SO V'REIGN  of  worlds !  display  thy  power ; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  fevouT'd  hour; 
Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns. 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 

On  lonely  isles  and  lands  unknown. 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 
Speak  I  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  nighty 

And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

998  c.  M. 

Christ,  the  Conqueror. 

JESUS,  immortal  King,  arise; 
Assert  thy  rightfol  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqu'ror,  ride, 
Tin  aU  thy  foes  submit. 

And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet. 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

Tin  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyftd  sound. 

4  0  may  the  great  Redeemer's  Name 
Through  every  clime  be  known. 

And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  M, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Be  thou,  0  Christ,  adored, 

And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosfumas  to  the  Lord. 


To  ])ay  tlieir  homaL^e  ut  his  feet ; 
Wliile  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

]  000  33d  P.  M.  8  Unes  6s. 

The  death  of  martyrs, 

FLUNG  to  the  heedless  winds. 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
The  martyrs'  ashes,  watch'd. 
Shall  gathered  be  at  last ; 
And  fi:om  that  scatter'd  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

■  It   'arifrknaaAa    -fXi*   r3-/\«^ 
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1001  26th  P.  M.  76,76,76,76. 

The  universal  anlliem,. 

r[EN  shaii  the  voice  of  singing 
Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song. 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign. 
2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountaina 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
A]l  hallelujahs  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound  ! 

1002  7th  P.  M.  8/iWa7s. 

The  TBord  t/lorified. 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace ! 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, — 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came; 

Kindled  in  some  heai-ts  it  is : 
0  that  all  might  cateh  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bUss ! 
2  When  he  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  day : 
f^ow  the  word  doth  swiftly  run; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, — 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  UeU. 


I 
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3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  I 
He  the  door  hath  open'd  wide ; 

He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace ; 

Jesus'  word  is  glorified. 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, — 

Him  who  spake  a  world  fi'om  naught 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise. 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies,— 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 

Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  abeady  fi-om  above ; 

But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 

1003  7th  P.  M.  8  Knes  7s. 

Tke  WatchmarCa  report 

WATCHMAN,  teU  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Trav'ler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav'ler,  yes,  it  brings  the  day — 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trav'ler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams,  alone, 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Trav'ler,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See^  it  buiste  o'er  aQ  the  earthy 
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f  ■"Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Trav'ler,  darkness  takea  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Trav'ler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 


60]  •! 
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The  song  of  jubilee. 

HARK!  the  song  of  jubilee; 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore ; 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


2  Hallelujah ! — hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  haimonies : 
See  Jehovali's  banners  ftirl'd ; 

Sheath'd  his  sword  ;  he  speaks — 'tis  donc^  ] 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Tonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away : 

Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 

Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  c' 
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1005  L.  M. 

The  9ong  of  triumph, 

SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee; 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main. 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  0  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell  j 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

1006  16th  P.  M.  11  12,  11  12. 

Alleluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth. 

OJOIN  ye  the  anthems  of  triumph,  that  rise 
From  tiie  throng  of  the  blest,  icom  the  hosts 
of  the  skies : 
Alleluia,  they  sing,  in  rapturous  strains ; 
Alleluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigns. 

2  He  gave  to  the  light  its  beneficent  wings ; 
He  controlleth  the  counsels  of  senates  and  kings : 
From  his  throne  in  the  clouds  the  lightnings  are 

hurl'd, 
And  he  ruleth  the  factions  that  rage  through  the 
world. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  that  love  him;  his  power  cannot 

fail; 
His  omnipotent  goodness  shall  surely  prevail ; 
The  triumph  of  evil  will  shortly  be  past. 
And  omnipotent  mercy  shall  conquer  at  last. 

4  Though  Satan  now  maketh  the  nations  his  prey. 
The  dominion  of  darkness  shall  soon  pass  away : 
Exulting,  we  join  heaven's  rapturous  straii^,  — 
\lleluia,  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigns. 


8TINDAY-SCH0013. 


1007  CM. 

BUiudmsi  of  instructing  the  t/tmnff. 
"l~iELIGHTFUL  work !  young  souls  to  win,  | 
jj  And  turn  the  rising  ra^e 
I'rom  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 

To  seek  redeeming  grace. 
2  Children  our  kind  protection  cliuiri ; 

And  God  will  well  approve 
When  in&nte  learn  to  lisp  hia  name, 
And  their  Redeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  wsy 
To  guide  untutor'd  youth, 

-Ajid  show  the  mind  which  went  aatray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 

4  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed, 
To  aid  this  blest  design : 

The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

1008  5th  P.M.  4/iW*7b. 

A  blessing  invoked  on  teaefitrt. 
]l|TGHTY  One,  before  whose  feoe 
iiL  "Wisdom  had  her  glorious  seat, 
When  the  orbs  that  people  space 

Sprang  to  birth  beneath  thy  feet; 

2  Source  of  truth,  whose  rays  alone 

Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind  ; 

f     God  of  love,  who  from  thy  throne 

Kindly  watchest  all  mankind ;  - 

5  Shed  on  those,  who  in  thy  Name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right. 

Shed  that  love'a  undying  flame, — 
Shed  that  wisdom's  guidiu}!;  liftht. 
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1009  CM. 

For  a  blessing  an  the  ekUdrm. 

0  WISDOM !  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the'  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earKest  hour, 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood ; 

2  Yet  didst  thou  not  disdain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear, — 

To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode. 
With  Israel's  elders  round, 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  Gt)d, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  Name! 
And,  Saviour !  deign  to  bless 

With  fost'ring  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holmess. 

1010  C.  M. 

The  Christian  child. 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  Hly  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  Ml, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod — 

Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay; 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 

Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  pasaiou's  rage. 


5  0  Thoa  irho  errea  Sfe 
We  se^  thj  gmee  akzfe&. 

In  chOdhood.  mmlicvjd.  ace.  i&i 
To  keep  OS  stSl  tiane  c 


1011  IstP.  M.6&ioSs. 


COME,  Father,  Soil  and  Hoir  Gfacet 
To  whom  we  for  oor  dnkbcn  ay. 
The  good  desired,  and  wanted  most. 
Oat  of  th  V  richest  grace  sopplr ; 
The  sacred  disciidine  be  gnren. 
To  txam  and  farmg  them  np  fer  hearen. 

2  Eiror  and  ignorance  remore ; 

Their  bfindness,  both  of  heart  and  mind 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above. — 

Spotless,  and  peaceaUe,  and  kind  : 
In  knowledge  pore  their  minds  renew, 
And  store  with  thoughts  dirinelj  trae. 

3  Leaming^s  redondant  part  and  Tain 
Be  here  cut  off  and  cast  aside : 

But  let  them,  Lord,  the  substance  gain ; 

In  every  solid  tnith  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego 
The  Imowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 

4  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoin'd, 
Ejiowledge  and  vital  piety : 

Learning  and  holiness  combined. 

And  trath  and  love,  let  all  men  see 
In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  give. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  live. 

1012  .  .     ^-^ 

Anniversary  ;  the  children's  jubilee, 

HOSANNA,  be  the  children's  song. 
To  Christ,  the  children's  King ; 
His  praise,  to  whom  our  souls  belong. 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 
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2  From  little  ones  to  Jesus  brought^    . 
Hosanna  now  be  heard ; 

Let  little  m&nts  now  be  taught 
To  lisp  that  lovely  word: 

3  Hosanna,  sound  jfrom  hill  to  hill, 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain, 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  stiU, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 

Till  mom  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

5  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be ; 
Ho^nna  to' our  King ; 

This  is  the  children's  jubilee ; 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

1013  c.  M. 

Children  recalling  the  example  qfJesru. 

WHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 
He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
And,  all  unhonour'd  and  unknown, 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below 
Li  wisdom's  paths  of  peace ; 

Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow. 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look, 
When  mothers  round  him  press'd ; 

Their  mfents  m  his  arms  he  took. 
And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  charms^ 
Beneath  his  watchfrd  eye. 

Thus,  in  the  circle  of  his  arms. 
May  we  forever  lie. 
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1014  26th  P.  M.  76,76,76,76. 

Grateful  praise. 

¥E  bring  no  glitt'ring  treasures, 
No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine ; 
We  come,  nith  simple  measurea, 

To  chant  thy  love  divine. 
Children,  thy  favours  sharing, 

Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  off 'ring, 
Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  Heaven, 
Love's  written  word  of  truth, 

To  us  is  early  given, 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth ; 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary  ; 
We  read  of  homes  iu  glory. 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3  Redeemer  !  grant  thy  blessing ! 
0 !  teach  us  how  to  pray, 

That  each,  thy  fear  possessing, 

May  tread  life's  onward  way ; 
Then  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again. 
And  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

Forever  praise  thy  Name. 

1015  L.  M. 

Hosanna  to  Ike  Son  of  David. 

WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  str^ns 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still. 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Zion's  bill  ? 
2  Lo  !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  smgs 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kings : 
The  Saviour  comes ! — and  babes  proclum 
Salvation,  gent  in  Jesus'  name. 
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3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise. 
For  we  will  join  the  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press, 

To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear ! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given. 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. 

1016  CM. 

Children  in  heaven. 

THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  infent  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  These  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know^ 
If  Jesus  we  obey ; 

That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run — 
Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 

Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one. 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought^ 
To-day,  on  every  breast ; 

That  both  the  teac\i^T«>  «xA  \3ckfc  \»»atgpLV 
May  dwell  amoi^^  \)afe  \AfteX.. 
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PUBLIC    FASTS. 
X017  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Se. 

nnfaithfalttesi  ackiioailtiiffed  and  lataenled. 

OGOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own; 
Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun ; 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear, 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand, 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  meroy,  mercy  pniy ; 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face, 
Unttuthfiil  stewards  of  thy  gra^e, 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved, 
But  basely  from  thy  statutes  roved ; 

Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 
A  stiff-neck'd  and  hard-heai'ted  race : 
The  melting  power  of  love  impart ; 
Soften  the  marble  of  our  heart. 

1018  0.  M. 

Deprecalinif  the  anger  of  God. 

BEHOLD,  0  Lord !  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mourning  people  bend : 
i     "Ks  on  thy  sov'reign  grace  alone 
'    .      Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
I     2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  displays, 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
^^^-ind  vft  wo  live  to  pray. 

w 


610 


MISUELLANEODS. 


3  And  why,  great  God,  are  we  thus  spared^ 
Ungi'atefiil  as  we  are  ? 

0  make  thine  awful  warnings  heard, 
While  mercy  cries, — Forbear! 

4  0  turn  us,  turn  us,  blessed  Lord, 
By  thine  almighty  grace ; 

Then  shall  our  heai'ts  obey  thy  word, 
And  ever  seek  thy  face, 

5  Hear  thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  us  aid ; 
Bid  wars  forever  cease : 

Heal  every  breach  that  sin  has  made, 
And  bless  our  land  with  peace. 

1019  9th  P.  M.  87,87. 

Pardon  implored  Jor  national  rins. 

DREAD  Jehovah  !  God  of  nations  ! 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skiea, 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications ; 
Now  for  their  deliv'ranee  rise. 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
In  thy  holy  place  we  hend ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hiist  mercy  more  abounding ; 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  mercy  veil  transgression; 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 
Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place, 

1020  C.  M. 

ImpmiHiiff  judgments. 

COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 
Whose  judgments  yet  delay ; 
Who  yet  susvenia  y^e  \>SN^ii.  «>«(«\, 
Anil  gives  ua  \AHve  Uj  ^wc^. 
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2  Great  ia  onr  guilt,  our  fears  are  great, 
But  let  us  not  despair ; 

Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love 

This  blessed  hope  we  owe :  ' 

0  let  thy  merits  plead  above, 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 
Attends  thy  dread  command, 

Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  hear  thy  Son, 
And  save  a  guilty  land. 

1021  s.  M. 

ThM  day  ofvengeawx. 

SINNERS,  the  caU  obey— 
The  latest  call  of  grace  : 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 

Of  a  devoted  race  : 
Devils  and  men  combine 

To  plague  the  fiiitbless  seed, 
And  phisJs  fuU  of  wrath  divine 

Are  bursting  on  your  head. 
2  Enter  into  the  Roek, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin — 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck 

And  eleit  to  take  you  in ; 
To  shelter  the  distress'd 

He  did  the  cross  endure ; 
Enter  mto  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jesus'  wounds  secure. 

1022 

Continued. — Out  lielp  cometkfr 

JESUS,  to  thee  we  fly 
u    From  the  devouring  sword 
Onr  city  of  defence  is  nigh ; 
"tar  help  is  in  the  Lord. 
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Or  if  the  scourge  o'erflow, 
And  laugh  at  innocence, 

Thine  everlasting  arms,  we  know. 
Shall  be  our  souls'  defence. 

2  We  in  thy  word  believe, 

And  on  tiiy  promise  stay ; 
Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give, 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey : 
Our  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  fturious  blasts 
And  sheltered  in  thy  wounds  abide 

Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 


THANKSGIVINGS. 


1023  L.  M. 

God^s  goodness  croums  the  year. 

ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy. 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine, 

3  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soflen'd  by  thy  care. 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  hom^i|ge  paid,     . 
With  opening  light  and  ^eveuiag  ahada 
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5  O  may  our  more  hai-monious  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

1024  L.  M. 

National  bUnmfft. 

GREAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praase. 

2  Thy  Name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindoess  thou  hast  shown 

To  this  fair  land  the  pOgrima  trod, — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallow'd  ray ; 

Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dang'rous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospel's  light 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds ; 

Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night. 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads, 

5  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 
In  danger  still  our  guardian  be ; 

0,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 

1026  c.  M. 

Ood's  bountiful  goodness. 

FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 

Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 
2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  mark'd  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  vain. 
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3  The  spnog's  sweet  influenoe^Lordy  was  fihine; 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 

Thou  gaVst  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  the  re&eidbing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 

A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway ; 
Thy  hand  all  nature  hails  : 

Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 
Summer  nor  winter,  feils. 

1026  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

Praise  to  the  God  qf  harvest. 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 
The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  Name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot. 

Amid  your  mir&i. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices,  raise. 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  gamer  throng. 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 
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Thauhtgiving /or  national  peaet, 

G\  REAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
r  A  word  of  thine  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  hfe,  thy  fi'own  is  death. 

2  Whea  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reigu, 

And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarais, 

And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plain. — 

3  Thy  sov'reign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  course,  and  houmls  their 

power; 
Thy  law  the  angry  nations  own, " 

And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing ; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled  1 

Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  vidleys  sing. 
Reviving  commerce  hfls  her  head. 

5  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs ; 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore : 

0  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 

1028  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

In  time  of  peace. 

A  NATION  God  delights  to  Wess, 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress. 
Or  hurt  whom  they  surround  ? 
Hid  fi'om  the  general  scourge  we  are, 
Nor  see  the  bloody  waste  of  war, 
^^_   Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  sound. 
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2  O  may  we,  Lord,  the  grace  improve. 
By  lab'riog  for  the  rest  of  love — 

The  soul-composing  power ; 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peaie, 
And  all  the  fmits  of  righteousness. 

Till  time  shall  be  ho  more. 


OUR   COUNTEY. 

1029  C.  M. 

National  ddiverances  lucribed  to  God. 

OLORD,  our  lathers  oft  have  told, 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  or  tlieir  sword. 
To  them  salvation  gave ; 

*Twaa  not  J^heir  number,  or  then:  strength. 
That  did  their  country  save. 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm. 
Whose  succour  they  implored, — 

Thy  providence  protected  them, 
Who  thy  great  Name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own'd, 
So  thou  art  stUl  our  King ; 

0,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them. 
To  us  deliv'ranee  bring. 

5  To  thee  the  glory  we  ascribe, 
From  whom  salvation  came ; 

In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice, 
AjiA  ever  bless  thy  Name. 

1030  r.  M. 

Ood,  the  nation's  guardian. 

GREAT  God !  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie  ; 
Whose  fav'ring  smWe  M-?\\'i\4s  ^Vam  ^ 
Whose  anger  smiWa  V\vem,  asvi  V)ae^  S:^\— 


OUE  COUNTBT. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  power  we  see — thy  greatness  own ; 
Tet,  cherish'd  by  thy  milder  voice, 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoice. 

3  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  ivith  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  pr^se. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid, 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air, 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

5  Great  God.  our  guardian,  guide,  and  friend  I 
O  still  thy  shelt'ring  arm  extend ; 
Preserved  by  thee  for  ages  past, 

For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last ! 

1031  0.  M. 

Prayer  for  our  nalivi  land. 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe; 
With  peace  our  borders  bless — 

Our  cities  with  prosperity. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee ; 
And  let  our  hiUs  and  valleys  chant 
The  songs  of  Uberty, 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 
Our  country  we  commend; 

Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust — 
Her  everlasting  friend. 
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2  0  !  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know, 

Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo. 

3  Y^en  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 
In  deep  distress  are  laid, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel» 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying  man, 
When,  throned  above  the  skies. 

And  in  the  Father's  bosom  blest. 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

6  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  bless  a  ruin'd  race ; 
We  would,  0  Lord,  thy  steps  pursue. 

Thy  bright  example  trace. 


f  CHABITABLE  AND  BENEVOLENT.        QJIJ 

1  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread, 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 

A  halo  round  the  tomb, 
4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 

Perfonn'd  through  Christ,  their  Lord, 
Forever  register'd  above, 

Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

1034  0.  M, 

Dtedi  of  charity. 

HIGH  on  a  throne  of  light,  0  Lord, 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine : 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

2  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
Partakers  of  thy  grace, 

Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  In  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  f 
And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 

And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard, 

4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give. 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 

Grace  will  the  humble  ^ft  receive, 
And  grace  at  length  repay, 

1035  L.  M. 

More  blessed  to  give  than  to 

HELP  us,  O  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
Dehghting  in  thy  perfect  will  j 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear, 
And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 
2  He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor, 

Lendeth  his  substance  to  the  Lord 
And,  lo !  his  recompense  is  sure, 
For  more  than  all  shall  be  restoi 
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to  wear, 
ill; 

■ 
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520  MISCELLANEOUS.  • 

^3*  Teaxjh  us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart, 
As  thou  hast  blest  our  various  store, 
From  our  abundance  to  impart 
A  lib'ral  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  thee  our  all  devoted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Freely  we  have  received  from  thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  word. 
And  every  call  of  want  relieve, 

0 !  may  we  find  it,  gracious  Lord ! 
More  blest  to  give  than  to  receive. 

1036  c.  M. 

Anniversary  of  an  orphan  asylum :  by  the  children, 

AGAIN  the  kind  revolving  year 
Has  brought  this  happy  day; 
And  we  in  God's  blest  house  appear 
Again  our  vows  to  pay. 

2  Our  watchfiil  guardians,  robed  in  light, 
Adore  the  heavenly  King; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  seraphs  bright 
Incessant  praises  sing. 

3  They  know  no  want,  they  feel  no  care, 
Nor  ever  sigh  as  we ; 

Sorrow  and  sin  are  strangers  there. 
And  all  is  harmony. 

4  K  aught  can  there  enhance  their  bUss, 
Or  raise  their  raptures  higher. 

New  joys  in  heaven  at  sights  like  this. 
New  anthems  fill  the  choir. 

5  With  what  resembling  care  and  love 
Both  worlds  for  us  appear; 

Our  fiiendly  guardians  those  above, — 
Our  benefactors  here. 


MARINERS. 

1037  5th  P-  M.  4  Hnes  78. 

Etnharking. 

LORD,  whom  ^vinds  and  seas  obey, 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way ; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined  : 
Every  anxious  thought  repress; 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave ; 
Bid  them  tfl  each  other  cleiive ; 

Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  thee. 

4  Save,  tUl  all  these  tempests  end, 
AD  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

1038  0.  M. 

God's  servants  safe  by  sea  or  land. 

HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord; 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help, — omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  thy  care, 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 


(^22  MISOELLA^^OUiS. 

4  The  storm  is  laid^  the  winds  retire^ 
Obedient  to  thy  will; 

The  sea^  that  roars  at  tiiy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  stilL 

5  In  midst  of  dangers^  fears,  and  deathff. 
Thy  goodness  we  '11  adore ; 

We  '11  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past,        * 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life, 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 

And  death, — ^when  death  shall  be  our  lot, — 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

1039  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76 

Safe  with  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Supreme  in  power  and  grace, 
Under  thy  protection  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  try. 

We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep ; 
Rocks,  and  storms,  and  deaths  defy, 
With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  calm  can  understand. 

In  a  believer's  breast? 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 

Our  souls  securely  rest  : 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar; 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay ; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

1040  5th  P.  M.  i  lines  7s. 

GocTs  wanders  on  the  deep. 

THEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep. 
And,  in  veB^ela  light  and  finEdl, 
0*er  the  miglaty  ^atei^  ssr^^^^ 
With  the  hiWo^  aa^i  ^^  ^^— 
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2  Mark  what  wonders  God  performs, 
When  he  speaks ;  and,  unconfined, 

Euah  to  battle  all  his  storms. 
In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

3  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirl'd, 
On  the  mountain  of  the  wave ; 

Down  as  suddenly  'tis  hurl'd 
To  the'  abysses  of  the  grave. 

A  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliv'raiice  from  on  high, 

Rescues  them  fi'om  all  their  fear. 

5  0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 

For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

1041  L,  M. 

^t  way  it  in  the  tta. 

T  ORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  msUn, 
I J  Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain. 
Whose  Spirit  leads  beheving  souls : 

2  'Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace. 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appear ; 

While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass, 
Ffuth  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

3  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine ; 
Wc  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

0"erawed  by  majesty  divine, 
And  lost  in  thine  immensity. 

1  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to'  adore ; 

Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 

rhfiifhomable  depths  of  \ove. 


I 


Q24  MISCELLANEOUS. 

1  042  lOtb  p.  M.  8  Unes  Ss. 

Be  holdeth  the  waters  in  His  hand, 

OTHOn,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies, 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea^ 
Our  incense  of  praise  shall  arise 

In  joyous  thanksgiving  to  thee. 
Forever  thy  presence  is  near, 

Though  heaves  our  bark  fer  from  the  land ; 
We  ride  on  the  deep  without  fear; 
The  waters  are  held  in  thy  hand. 

2  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 
Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep ; 

Jehovah  encircles  us  round ; 

Omnipotence  walks  on  the  deep. 
Our  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee. 

As  on  tow'rd  the  haven  we  roll ; 
And  faith  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 

An  anchor  to  steady  the  soul. 

1043  L.  M. 

Calm  in  the  storm. 

GLORY  to  Thee,  whose  powerftd  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise ; 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sov'reign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies. 

2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey. 
And  seas  thine  awM  will  perform : 

From  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway. 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gath'ring  storm. 

3  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice ; 
Thou  hearest,  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 

They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys. 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep, 
And  back  to  highest  heaven  are  borne. 

Unmoved,  though  rapid  whirlwinds  sweep, 
iVnd  all  the  watery  world  upturn. 


^^*1toar 
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on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 
Tour  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 
In  vain  to'  impair  the  calm  ye  tiy — 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast. 

6  Kage,  while  our  feith  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  his  will ; 

Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise. 
But  fell  when  he  shall  say, — Be  stiU. 

1044  S.  M. 

Praim/or  protecting  mercy. 

WHEN  o'er  the  deep  we  rode. 
By  winds  and  storms  assail'd ; 
We  call'd  upon  the  ocean's  God, 
Whose  mercy  never  fail'd. 

2  The  tempest  heard  his  voice. 
The  winds  obey'd  his  will ; 

The  elements  withheld  their  noise, 
And  all  the  floods  were  still. 

3  With  joy  we  hail'd  the  shore, 
And  safe  the  vessel  moor'd ; 

With  grateful  hearts,  that  happy  hour, 
We  praised  the  ocean's  Lord. 

4  Thus,  while  o'er  seas  we  roam, 
Thy  goodness,  Lord,  we  see ; 

Though  distant  from  our  native  home, 
We  are  not  far  from  thee. 

5  And  when  this  life  is  past, 
And  we  are  fail'd  to  die, 

O  may  we  see  thy  (ace  at  last 
In  realms  beyond  the  sky, 

6  Then,  as  we  join  the  bands 
Beyond  the  swelling  wave, 

We  '11  praise  thee  with  uplifted  bands, 
And  sing  thy  power  to  aavfe. 


(JO(J  MISCELLANEOUS. 

1045  29th  P.  M.  4  Hnex  12s. 

Save,  Lord,  or  u}e perish! 

WHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest 
is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is 

gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker,  Save, — Lord,  or  we  perish ! 

2  0  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thypillow, — 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries,  in  his  anguish,  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish ! 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  niging, 
\Vhen  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer,  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perisli ! 

1046  18th  p.  M.  10,5,11. 

Deliverance  from  dtrngtr. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  rules  with  a  word 
The  untmctable  sea, 
And  limits  its  rage  by  his  st«adfast  decree : 
Whose  providence  binds  or  releases  the  winds, 

And  compels  them  again, 
At  his  beck,  to  put  on  the  invisible  chain. 

2  E'en  now  he  hath  heard  our  cry,  and  appearVl 

On  the  face  of  the  deep. 
And  commanded  the  tempest  its  distance  to  keep ; 
His  piloting  hand  hath  brought  us  to  land, 

And,  no  longer  distress'd, 
We  are  joyfiil  again  in  the  haven  to  rest. 

3  0  that  all  men  would  raise  His  tribute  of  pnuse, 

His  goodness  declare, 
And  thankfully  sing  of  his  fatherly  care;  - 
With  rapture  approve  His  dealings  of  love. 

And  the  wonders  proclaim 
Perfonn'd  by  the  \\ttue  of  Jcsus's  Name. 


] 


L 


HOW  many  pass  the  guilty  night 
In  revelHng  and  fraiktic  mirth ! 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight — 

Their  happiness  the  things  of  eartih  : 
For  us  suffice  the  season  past : 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last, 

2  We  will  not  dose  our  wakeful  eyes, 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep, 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies. 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep ; 
So  many  nights  on  sin  bestow'd, 
Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God  ? 

3  We  can,  0  Jesus,  for  tby  sake, 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wak^ 

And  sing  with  cheerful  melody : 
Thy  pnuse  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 
And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

4  Blest  object  of  our  fiiith  and  love, 
We  listen  for  thy  welcome  voice ; 

Our  persons  and  our  works  approve, 

And  bid  us  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
Now  let  us  hear  the  mighty  cry, 
And  shout  to  find  the  Bridegroom  nigh. 

5  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  0  King 
Of  saints,  and  let  our  joys  abound ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  triumph  in  redemption  found : 
We  ask  in  faith  for  every  soul ; 
O  let  our  glorioua  joy  be  fall  [ 
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6  0  may  we  all  triumphant  rise ; 

With  joy  upon  our  heads  return ; 
And  &r  above  these  nether  skies, 

By  thee  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 
Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  move, 
And  gain  the  highest  heaven  of  love. 

1048  1st  P-  M.  6  lines  8s. 

A  living  Boerifice  unto  the  Lord. 

WISDOM  ascribe,  and  might,  and  praise, 
To  God,  who  lengthens  out  our  days; 
Who  spares  us  yet  another  year, 
And  makes  us  see  his  goodness  here : 
0  may  we  all  the  time  redeem, 
And  henceforth  live  and  die  to  him ! 

2  How  often,  when  his  arm  was  bared. 
Hath  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared ; 

Let  me  alone, — ^his  mercy  cried, 
And  tum'd  the  vengefiil  bolt  aside ; 
Indulged  another  kmd  reprieve. 
And  strangely  suffered  us  to  live. 

3  Merciful  God,  how  shall  we  raise 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise  ? 
Our  hearts  shall  beat  for  thee  alone ; 

Our  lives  shall  make  thy  goodness  known ; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  shall  be  thine, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

1049  CM. 

A  midnight  sonp. 

JOIN,  all  ye  ransomed  sons  of  grace. 
The  holy  joy  prolong. 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 
A  solemn  midnight  song. 

2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love,  and  mighty 

Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 
Who  turns  our  darlbiess  into  light, 

Who  turns  OUT  bftll  to  heaven. 


WATCH-NIGHT. 
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3  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads ; 

Thither  he  bids  us  me. 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 

To  meet  Him  in  the  sklea. 

1050  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  88. 

The  Bridegroom  eometk. 

YE  yvcpn  souls,  arise; 
With  all  the  dead,  awake ; 
Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry — 
Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  his  bar. 

And  take  to  glory  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are : 
Made  ready  for  your  fiill  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

3  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
Your  everlasting  Friend ; 

Your  Head  to  glorify, 

With  all  his  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtiun  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  face. 

4  The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 
With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  powers, 

In  glorious  joy  to  live ; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

5  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 
The  trumpet's  welcome  sound  ; 

To  see  our  Lord  appear, 

May  we  be  watching  found : 
And  when  thou  dost  the  heavens  bow. 
Be  found — as.  Lord,  thou  find'et  us  noa 
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1051  lltt  P.  M.  76,  76,  77,  76. 

The  midnight  cry. 

HEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
The  awM  midnight  cry; 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh : 
Lo,  he  comes  to  keep  his  word; 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  fidnt  beneath  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  heads  lift  up ; 
See  your  great  redeeming  (Jod ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope. 
Li  the  midnight  of  your  grie^ 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer; 
Lo,  he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Believe,  and  feel  him  here. 

1052  7th  p.  M.  S&i^^Ts.- 

Retrospect  of  a  year. 

WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  fi*om  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
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3  Thanks  for  nnjrcies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  reign  with  thee  above. 


NEW-YEAR. 


1  053  18th  P.  M.  10,6,1]. 

ReaeiBfd  fidelity  and  zeal. 

COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue. 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 
His"  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve. 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  st;iy. 
The  arrow  is  flown,— the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Ruslies  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  O  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming,  may 

say,— 
I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finish'd  (he  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do, 
0  that  each  froin  his  Lord  may  receive  the  gU^ 
word, — 
Well  and  feilhfiiUy  done  ! 
Enter  info  ray  joy.  and  sit  down  o»  my  thco' 


do.  ^H 
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1054  c.  M. 

Renewing  the  eovenomt 

COME;  let  US  use  the  grace  diyine. 
And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  coVnant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord ; — 

2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesus'  power. 
His  Name  to  glorify ; 

And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour. 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 

We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake, 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow ; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now. 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host, 
The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply, 
Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 

And  register  our  names  on  high. 
And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

1055  C.  M. 

With  praise  and  thanksgiving, 

IING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise; 
AU  praise  to  him  belongs ; 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days. 

Demands  our  choicest  songs : 
His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year ; 
We  all,  with  vows  and  anthems  new. 

Before  our  God  ap^^ear^ 


s^ 
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2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, — 
Thy  still  continued  care, — 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whate'er  we  have  or  aie : 
Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go, 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers 

A  sacrifice  to  thee,— 
Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear, 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  Sabbatic  year, 

The  jubilee  of  heaven. 

1056  3d  P.  M.  4  68  &  2  8s. 

The  barren  jig-lrtt. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
The  God  of  ages,  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  days, — 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  wither'd  trees. 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground; 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  fonnd; 
Tet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare, 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bared  the  sword 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cried, — Let  it  still  alone : 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 


I 


And  I 


res  as  yet  Miother  ] 
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4  JesuS;  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  the  grace, 

Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And,  lo !  we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  the  root ; 
Break  up  our  Mow  ground ; 

And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound; 
0  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 
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1057  s.  M. 

On  heginmng  a  new  year. 

OUR  few  revolving  years, 
How  swift  they  glide  away ; 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears 
When  past — ^but  as  a  day ! — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
Clouded  by  grief  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without. 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  our  stay, 

With  diligence  may  we  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way. 

1058  C.  It 

Frailty  of  life, 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name  I 
And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  IB  out  ihoi^^imdm 
What  dvmit  N70T111&  ex^  ^ 
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2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 
As  days  and  months  increase ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell^ 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave : 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo. 
Attends  on  every  breath ; 

And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go, 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

6  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dang'rous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God ! 

1 059  c.  M. 

Manjrcul — God  eternal, 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  fi*om  tibe  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home : — 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  fiame. 

From  everlasting  thou  art  Qod, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 
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i  A  thousand  ages^  in  thy  eight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nighty 

Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream^ 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  foil' wing  years. 

7  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  perpetual  home ! 

1060  L.  M. 

Earthly  things  vain  and  transitory. 

HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  aU  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 
The  with'ring  grass,  the  &ding  flower, 

Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true— 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  fidrest  blossoms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 

There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears : 

If  God  be  ours,  we^re  travelling  home, 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  (^  tears. 
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1061  a  M. 

Plea  for  ^tanna  nurey. 

LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end ; 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date ; 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  ftail  my  best  estate. 

2  My  life  is  but  a  span ; 

Mine  age  ia  naught  with  thee ; 
And,  in  his  highest  honour,  man 
Is  dust  and  vanity. 

3  At  thy  rebuke  the  bloom 
Of  earthly  beauty  flies ; 

And  grief  shall  like  a  moth  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes, 

4  Have  pity  on  ray  fears ; 
Hearken  to  my  request ; 

Tom  not  in  silence  from  my  teaia, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest, 

5  0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray ; 
Awhile  my  sti-ength  restore, 

Ere  I  am  Bummon'd  hence  away, 
And  seen  on  earih  no  more. 

1062  L.  M. 

The  aoat's  best  portitm. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame, 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  ray  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  ara. 
And  spend  the  renmant  to  thy  pr^e. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  ray  Ufe  appears ; 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man ! 

How  vain  are  &U  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ; 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind : 

He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  with  wo, 
■JeaTes  them  all  behind. 
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4  0  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 

And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

1063  S.  M. 

Our  fathers;  where  are  theyf 

HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea ; 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtiess  souls 
To  vast  eternity. 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they. 
With  aQ  they  call'd  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefe,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honour,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fethers,  hear, 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 
Our  souls  to  ihee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light. 
We  dwell  before  thy  fece. 

1064  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  brink  of  fate, 

0 !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible: 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtfiil  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weighty 
And  tremble  on  ^i5afe  Xsrak  oC  fete^ 

And  ^ake  \^  tv^\ft«v>swK6»- 


L 
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3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tc!)  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyfiil  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here — 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bUss  to'  ensure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  ftdfd, 
And  suiTer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure, 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above, 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  ftill,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 

1065  L.  M. 

The  inevitable  doom. 

TREMENDOUS  God,  with  humble  fear 
Prostrate  before  thy  awful  throne, 
The  word  unchangeable  we  hear — 
Thy  sov'reign  righteousness  we  own. 

2  'Tis  fit  we  should  to  dust  return, 
Since  such  the  will  of  God  Most  High ; 

In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  bom, 
Bom  to  lament,  and  toil,  and  die. 

3  Suhmisave  to  thy  just  decree, 

We  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove; 
But  when  thou  sendest,  Lord,  for  me, 
0  let  the  messenger  be  love. 

4  Whisper  thy  love  into  ray  heart ; 
Warn  me  of  my  approaching  end ; 

And  then  I  joyftUly  depart. 
And  then  I  to  thy  arms  ascfcnd. 


g40  ^™^  ^^^  ETEBNirr. 

1066  L.  M. 

A  peaceful  death  expected,  and  prayed  for. 

SHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  die, — ^my  fethers'  God  to  meet 

2  Numbered  among  thy  people,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  fece  to  see : 

Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me ! 

3  0  that)  without  a  ling'ring  groan, 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ; 

My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live. 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
And,  certified  that  thou  art  mine. 

My  spirit,  calm  and  undismay'd, 

1  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom. 
Shall  damp  whom  Jesus'  presence  cheers : 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  God  is  come. 
And  glory  in  his  &ce  appears. 

1067  L.  M. 

/  am  going  the  way  of  all  the  earth, 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years. 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  yale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  reoeiyQ. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove,    ,-  j. 
May  mansions  for  themselves  piepiie^:  ^ 

In  that  eten^  ^iwifia  ^i5wss^\  "  ^ " 

And,  0  my  Q^  Aisfiy\\«k^«fc\ 
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1068  S.  M. 

Solemn  thouyhU  on  tJiefaturt. 

AND  am  I  bora  to  die  ? 
To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  t — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpiereed  by  human  thought ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  things  are  forgot ! 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go. 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Eternal  happiness  or  wo 

Must  then  my  portion  be : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  Bound, 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge,  with  glory  crown "d, 

And  see  the  tlaming  skies! 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb — 
With  triumph  or  regret? 

A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  cui'se  or  blessing,  meet  ? 
Will  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar? 
Or  de\'ils  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet  its  sentence  there? 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 
That  tem^s  my  anxious  breast? 

Shall  I  be  mth  the  danin'd  cast  out, 
Or  numbcr'd  with  the  blest? 

I  must  from  God  be  driven, 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 

Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven. 
Or  else — dcpajt  to  \ieU\ 
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1069  C.  M. 

A  voice  Jrom  th$  grave, 

HARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleftil  sound ; 
My  ears,  attend  the  cry : — 
Ye  Uvi^  men,  come  view  L  ground 
Where  you  mufet  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 

The  taU,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head. 
Shall  he  as  low  as  ours. 

3  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom, 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepared  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We  'U  rise  above  the  sky. 

1070  L.  M. 

Christ's  presence  makes  death  easy. 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 
What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  djdng  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 

And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  0  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet. 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
.  Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 

While  on  Yi\a  \>t%^\.  \  X^axv  tk^  V^^ 
And  breatiie  my  ^^  wA.  «sr^^^  ^^xftu 
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f071  C.  M. 

Heath  of  child  rat. 

THY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 
With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  Methinka  I  see  a  thousand  charms 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 

While  infanta  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smiUng  grace. 

3  I  take  these  little  lambs,  said  he, 
And  lay  them  in  my  breast; 

Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  mc  be  ever  blest. 

4  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 

Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

5  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear, 
And  shout,  with  joys  divine, — 

0  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  forever  thine. 

,1072  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

The  momentous  question. 

AND  am  I  only  bom  to  die  ? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stem  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains. 

To  aU  eternity. 
2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolonijB  the  kmd  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ? 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 
dnst  that  fatal  day. 


g44  '^^^^  ^^^  £T£KNITY. 

3  No  room  for  mirtli  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The'  inexorable  throne ! 

4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery  or  joy ; 

But,  0 !  when  both  shall  end, 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place  ? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend  ? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  feil  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray ; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness. 
Ah !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart ; 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart,  •' 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

1073  10th  P.  M.  SUnesSs. 

The  gra  t?  disarmed  of  its  terrors, 

MAN  dieth  and  wasteth  away. 
And  where  is  he  ? — Hark !  from  the  skies^ 
I  hear  a  voice  answer  and  say, — 

The  spirit  of  man  never  dies ! 
His  body,  which  came  from  the  earthy 
Must  mingle  again  with  the  sod ; 

soul,  'wlDa(^m^i'eaN^\i\i^\5\^ii 
Retuma  to  t\ie  )oowm  oft  Q^^A. 
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2  No  terror  has  death,  or  the  grave, 
To  those  who  believe  in  the  Lord — 

Who  know  the  Redeemer  ain  save. 
And  lean  on  the  faith  of  his  word : 

While  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust 
We  give  unto  dust,  in  our  gloom, 

The  light  of  salvation  we  trust, 

Which  hangs  like  a  lamp  in  the  tomb. 

3  0  Lord  God  Almighty !  to  thee 
We  turn,  as  our  solace  above ; 

The  waters  may  fail  from  the  sea, 
But  never  thy  fountains  of  love : 

0  teach  ua  thy  will  to  obey. 

And  sing,  with  one  heart  and  accord, — 

He  gave,  and  he  taketh  away, 

And  praised  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

1074  C.  M. 

Victory  over  the  fears  of  death. 

OFOR  an  overcoming  faith, 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours, — 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  death, 
And  ail  his  frightful  powers. 

2  Joyfiil,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
My  quiv'ring  lips  should  sing, — 

Where  is  thy  boasted  viet'ry,  Grave  ? 
And  where,  0  Death,  thy  sting  ? 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I'm  secure; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside : 

The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power. 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid, — 

Who  makes  us  conqu'rors,  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Kead.  ] 
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1075  L.  M. 

Disembodied  saints, 

THE  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possess'd, 
Enter  into  immediate  rest; 
For  them  no  farther  test  remains, 
Of  purging  fires  and  torturing  pains. 

2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart, 
Cleansed  fix)m  all  sin,  and  pure  in  heart, 
The  bliss  unmix'd,  the  glorious  prize, 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

3  Yet,  glorified  by  grace  alone, 

They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne, 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redeeming  love. 

1076  L.  M. 

The  Christianas  partings  hour, 

HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day. 
When  all  is  peacefiil  and  serene. 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray. 
Sheds  mellow  lustre  o'er  the  scene ! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 
So  peacefiiUy  he  sinks  to  rest ; 

When  feith,  endued  firom  heaven  with  power, 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 

3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye, 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek; 

They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh. 

In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  fi*om  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road ; 

And  angels  are  attending  near. 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless ! 

To  sink  into  tlb&t  €»o%  x^^^^^ 
Then  wake  to  '\peiTfec^»\^^'aiSs»!\ 
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1077  P   M.  66,  80,  88. 

friends  aepfiraled  for  a  season. 

FRIEND  aacr  fiiend  depai-ts : 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  fi-iend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  onJy  res^ 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vaJe  of  death, 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  liie  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affection  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Where  parting  is  unknown ; 

A  whole  etenuty  of  love, 

Form'd  for  the  good  alone : 
And  taith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 
Till  aU  are  pass'd  away, 

■  As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 
To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  li^ht 

1078  7th  p.  M.  S  lines  Is. 

Bltasedness  of  those  who  die  in  llie  Lord. 

HARK !  a  voice  divides  the  sky  :— 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead  ! 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  fiom  all  their  toils  are  fi-eed ; 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  ret' 


^48  'T™^  ^^^  ETERM'nr. 

.  2  Follow'd  by  their  works  they  go, 
L  Where  their  Head  is  gone  before ; 

I  RecoQciled  by  grace  below, 
y  Grace  hath  open'd  mercy's  door ; 

i  Justified  through  faith  aloue, 
i  Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven; 

^^^^  Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
^^^L        Hallow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 


I 
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Continued. — The  Satiiouri  iimilt. 

WHY  should  we  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  stunt  in  Christ  deceased  ? 
Let  the  world,  who  know  ns  not, 

Call  us  hopeless  and  unblest : 
When  fi'om  flesh  the  spirit,  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  ciy, — A  man  is  dead ! 
Angels  sing, — ^A  child  is  bom  I 


2  Bom  into  the  world  above, 
They  oiu-  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  love, 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 

t  Jesus  smiles,  and  says, — Well  done 
Good  and  faithfiil  servant  thou ! 
Enter  and  receive  thy  crown ; 
Reign  with  me  triumphant  now. 


3  Angels  catch  the'  approving  sound. 

Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award ; 
Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crown'd, 

Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord, — 
Fuller  joys  ordain'd  to  know, 

Waiting  for  the  gen'ral  doom, 
When  the'  archangel's  trump  shall  bb|| 

Rise,  ye  dead,  \«  juigHviatA.  e 
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1080  1st  P.  M.  eUnesSB. 

Lord  Jesui,  rtceive  my  spirit. 

JESUS,  was  ever  love  like  thine  ? 
Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonder  is ; 
Thy  death  itself  is  all  divine, 

While,  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dismiss, 
Thou  doet  out  of  the  flesh  retire, 
And  like  the  Prince  of  life  expire. 

2  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint; 
Thy  death  my  sov'reign  comfort  1 

While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint. 

Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony , 
And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part, 
With  hfe,  immortal  life,  my  heart. 

3  0  let  thy  death's  mysterious  power, 
With  all  its  sacred  weight,  descend, 

To  consecrate  my  final  hour, — 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peacefiil  end : 
And,  breathed  into  the  hands  divine, 
My  spirit  be  received  with  thine. 

1081  s.  M. 

Let  me  die  the  dtath  of  the  ri^hteoaa. 

OFOR  the  death  of  those 
Wlio  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward, 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground, 
In  silent  hope,  may  lie, 

Tifl  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  ransom'd  spirits  soar, 
On  wings  of  fiiith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore. 
And  reign  with  him  abovg^ 
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4  0  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

0  be  hke  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

1082  C.  M. 

Death  gain  to  thsfmthfal. 

WHY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
When  God  recalls  his  own, 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo, 
For  an  immortal  crown? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given? 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 
And  they  are  folly  blest ; 

They  fought  the  fight,  the  vict'ry  won, 
And  enter'd  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 
God  has  recalled  his  own ; 

But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  wo. 
Still  say, — Thy  will  be  done. 

1083  L.  M. 

The  end  of  that  man  is  peace, 

OW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes ! 

How  gently  heaves  the'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fedes  a  summer  cloud  away ; 
So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 

So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, — 
A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 

And  naoglit  d^fi^»vt\)^  ^^  "^^s^ic^  ^^^^xuqA 
Which  Wa  xmfeVtorfdL  ^\i!L  crofyjW. 
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4  Farewell,  oonflictmg  hopes  and  feai*^ 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

How  bright  the'  unchanging  mom  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  fiureweU ! 

5  Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, — 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 

While  heayen  and  earth  combine  to  say, — 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

1084  C.  M. 

The  death  of  a  paetor, 

TO  thee,  0  (Jod,  when  creatures  ftil. 
Thy  flock,  deserted,  flies ; 
And  on  the'  eternal  Shepherd's  care. 
Our  stead&st  hope  reUes. 

2  When  o'er  thy  fiiithftd  servant's  dust 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn. 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
0  Zion's  God,  return ! 

3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine. 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace ; 

Thine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  each  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here, 
And  here  thy  suppliants  bless ; 

And  change  to  strains  of  cheerful  praise 
Our  accents  of  distress. 

1085  letP.U.  eknesSs. 

— Whtmfadih  follow. 

TTE  'S  gone !  the  spotless  soul  is  gone, 
JJL  Triumphant,  to  his  phce  above ; 
The  jNrison  walls  are  broken  down; 

The  angels  speed  his  swift  remove, 
And,  shouting,  on  tiiOT  wings  he  flie>, 
And  gains  his  rest  in  paiadiae. 
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2  Sayed  by  the  merit  of  his  Lord, 
Glory  and  praise  to  Christ  he  gives ; 

Yet  still  his  mercifiil  reward 

According  to  his  works  receives; 
And  with  the  seed  he  soVd  below, 
His  bliss  eternally  shall  grow. 

3  Father,  to  us  vouchsafe  the  grace 

Which  brought  our  friend  victorious  tlirough ; 
Let  us  his  shining  footsteps  trace ; 

Let  us  his  stead&st  fidth  pursue ; 
FoHow  this  foirwer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  conquer  all  through  Jesus'  Name. 

4  0  may  we  all,  like  him,  believe. 

And  keep  the  &ith,  and  win  the  prize ! 
Father,  prepare,  and  then  receive 

Our  hallow'd  spirits  to  the  skies. 
To  chant,  with  all  our  friends  above. 
Thy  glorious,  everlasting  love. 

1086  S.  M. 

The  crouming  hour. 

SERVANT  of  God,  weU  done ! 
Thy  glorious  warfere  's  past ; 
The  battle 's  fought,  the  race  is  won, 
And  thou  art  crown'd  at  last ; — 

2  Of  all  thy  heart's  desire 
Triumphantly  possessed; 

Lodged  by  the  ministerial  choir 
Li  thy  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  Li  condescending  love. 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard ; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 
To  thy  complete  reward. 

4  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 
Thou  dost  thy  Lord  proclaim, 

And  still  to  Qrod  saXy^^iwi  cc^, — 
Salvation  to  ^e  "LasitoX 


DEATH  AKD  BESUERECTION. 

5  0  happy,  happy  soul  I 
!□  ecstasies  of  praise, 

Long  aa  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thou  aeest  thy  Saviour's  fiice. 

6  Kedeem'd  from  earth  and  pain, 
Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend, 

And  all  in  Jesue'  presence  reign 
With  our  translated  fiiend  ? 
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loth  P.  M.  8  lities  8b. 


bib 
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HOW  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft 
Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 
This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pfun ; 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 
And  never  shall  vex  him  again, 

2  No  anger,  henceforward,  or  shame, 
Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay ; 

Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 
And  passion  is  vanish'd  away. 

This  languishing  head  is  at  rest ; 
Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er ; 

This  quiet,  immovable  breast 
Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  more. 

3  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  close, 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 

Now  seal'd  in  their  mortal  repose, 
Have  strangely  forgotten  to  weep ; 

The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies ; 
These  hollows  from  water  are  free ; 

The  tears  are  all  wiped  from  these  eyes, 
And  evil  they  nevec  ahall  see. 


1088  10th  p.  M.  8  lines  8b. 

Happy  death  of  a  sister  in  the  Lord. 

HOSANNA  to  Jesus  on  high! 
Another  has  enter'd  his  rest : 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky, 

And  lodged  in  Immanuel's  breast ; 
The  soul  of  our  sister  is  gone, 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne. 

And  clasp'd  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  How  happy  the  angels  that  Ml 
Transported  at  Jesus's  name ; 

The  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  call, 
To  share  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb ! 

No  longer  imprison'd  in  clay, 

Who  next  from  the  dungeon  shall  fly  ? 

Who  first  shall  be  summon'd  away? — 
My  merciful  Lord — Is  it  I  ? 

3  0  Jesus,  if  this  be  thy  will. 
That  suddenly  I  should  depart. 

Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal. 

And  whisper  thy  call  in  my  heart ; 

0  give  me  a  signal  to  know 

K  soon  thou  wouldst  have  me  remove. 

And  leave  the  dull  body  below. 
And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

1089  10th  P.  M.  SKnes  Ss, 

Triumphant  death  of  a  brother, 

WEEP  not  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released. 

And  freed  firom  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight. 
And  mount  with  his  spirit  above, 
Escaped  to  tke  losiXi^oi^  ^^X^gol^ 
And  lodged  m  t\ie  ^dLfen  ^^\w^. 
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^^^C*nr  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind  ; 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtjun'd, 

And  left  his  companions  behind, 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sail'd  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  and  death ; 
The  voyage  of  life 's  at  an  end  ; 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 

Forever  and  ever  shall  lost. 

1090  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87 

The  dying  Christian. 

nAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ending, 
All  thy  mourning  days  below ; 
Go, — the  angel  guards  attending, — 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 

Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 
To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast ; 

To  his  uttermost  salvation. 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

For  the  joy  he  seta  before  thee, 
Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 

Die,  to  hve  a  life  of  ^oiy ; 
^K^^u/Ter,  with  thy  Lord  to  Te\^ 


g56  ^™^  ^^^^^  ETEBNITT. 

1091  L.  M. 

The  grave  shall  restore  its  trust, 

UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  feithfiil  tomb ; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slimiber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds :  no  mortal  woes 

Can  reach  the  peacefiil  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept; — Gk)d's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 
Attend,  0  earth !  his  sovereign  word ; 

Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Call'd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

1092  7th  P.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

Absent  from  the  body — -present  with  the  Lord, 

LO !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
Lighten'd  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gathered  into  God ! 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past. 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er : 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast ; 
Grief  and  sufF'ring  are  no  more. 

2  Join  we  then,  with  one  accord. 

In  the  new  and  joyftd  song ; 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord, 

We  shall  not  continue  long ; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share. 
We  shaU  see  ttie  lealtoa  oil  fta:^  > 

Meet  our  \\ap^y  \yco^3>afcx  VXv^t^, 
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X093  L.  M. 

Day  dawra  on  tke  night  of  the  grave. 

SHALL  man,  0  God  of  light  and  life, 
Forever  moulder  in  the  grave  ? 
Caost  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power,  to  save  ? 

2  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise  t 

No  ftiture  morning  light  the  tomb, 

Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies  ? 

3  Cease — cease,  ye  vain,  desponding  fears : 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang, 

Death,  the  last  foe,  waa  captive  led. 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
Unfold,  to  make  his  children  way ; 

They  shidl  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
AJid  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound — the  dead  shall  wake 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb'rers  spring ; 

Through  heaven,  with  joy,  their  myriads  rise, 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  theb  King. 

1094  0, 

Certainty  of  the  resvrrfclion  dispelt  the  gloom  of  tke 


\ 
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WHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  frieada, 
Or   ■  ■  


L 


r  shake  at  death's  alarms 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends. 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 
As  fest  as  time  can  move  1 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  alow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  " 

There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  /eft  a  long  perfame, 
4a 


Hi 


convey       ^^H 
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4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest. 
And  soften'd  every  bed : 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest^ 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last,  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise : — 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

1095  c.  M. 

Awaking  from  the  dust  toith  shouts  of  praise. 

THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  pjith, 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  foU'wers  of  our  6uff 'ring  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more* 
And  all  our  powers  decay, 

Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat, 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  earth  may  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 

For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 

Till  the  last  asv^d  m^  wA  Xs^^^k 
The  loner  and  dt^rj  ^^^* 


6S» 
F-1096  S.  M. 

Sovm  a  natural  hotly,  railed  a  ipirilual  body. 

AND  must  this  body  die — 
This  well-wrought  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay  1 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  wonns, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 

[  TUl  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  ever  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Arrayd  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 

And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love : 

0  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
■'        And  sing  thy  grace  above ! 
■  6  Saviour,  accept  the  prmse 
P       Of  these  otu-  humble  songs. 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

1097  L  M, 

Sown  in  vxahieau,  rai»ed  m  glory. 
rriHE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 


And  gay  their  silken  leaves  imfold. 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats. 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold, 
2  Nipp'd  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 

Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
-    The  short-lived  beauties  die  awi^^ 


last,       ^1 
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3  So  blooms  the  human  &ce  divine^ 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows : 

Faker  than  spring  the  colours  shmey 
And  sweeter  i£an  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 

The  fiiding  glory  disappears, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  fer  shall  shine, 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 
K  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains ; 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fiide  the  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  GK)d  remains. 

1098  s.  M. 

The  pledge  of  immortality, 

OUR  great  Creator,  God, 
Who  built  this  house  of  clay. 
Can  re-inspire  the  breathless  clod. 

In  his  appointed  day. 
From  dust  he  form'd  us  man. 

And  shall  we  doubt  his  power? 
No,  surely  the  Almighty  can 
Our  moulder'd  dust  restore. 

2  Who  breathed  into  our  earth 

The  breath  of  life  divine. 
Can,  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

God  and  the  sinner  join : 
Thus  we  the  pledge  receive 

Of  immortality. 
Sure  that  oioi  \K>di<^  Va^  ^cvsi^^^ 

Forever  one  m^  VScl^. 
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1099  Ist  P.  M.  GUnes 

In  my  Jlesh  shall  I  see  God. 

I  CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine ; 
He  lives  who  died  for  me,  I  know, — 
Who  bought  my  sou]  with  blood  divine : 

Jesus  shall  re-appear  below, — 
Stand  in  that  dreadful  day  unknown, 
And  fix  on  earth  bis  heavenly  throne. 

2  Then  the  last  judgment-day  shall  come ; 
And  though  the  worms  tliis  skin  devour, 

The  Judge  shall  call  me  fiom  the  tomb, 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restore, 
And  raise  this  individual  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see. 

3  In  thi.s  identic  body,  I, 

With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restored. 
Shall  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh, 

See  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord ; 
See  with  ineffable  delight. 
Nor  feint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight, 

4  Then  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey, 
The  greedy  grave  my  reins  consume ; 

With  joy  I  drop  my  mould'ring  clay. 
And  rest  till  my  Redeemer  come; 
On  Christ  my  Ufe,  in  death  rely, 
Secure  that  I  can  never  die. 

1100  CM. 

Exulting  in  the  final  vidory, 

WHEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
This  rending  earth  shall  shake, — 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge, 

And  dust  to  life  awake, — 
2  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 

Shall  incorrupt  arise. 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 


QQ2  '^^^^^^  ^^^  ETERNITY. 

3  Behold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung 
Is  now  at  last  fiilfill'd ; 

And  Death  yields  up  his  ancient  reign^ 
And,  vanquish'd,  quits  the  field. 

4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyfiil  voice, 
And  now  in  triumph  ang :- 

0  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
And  where,  0  Death,  thy  sting? 

1101  7th  p.  M.  8&Vi^*7s. 

Clothed  with  immortality, 

SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Lmg'ring  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death : — 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  &ithM  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 
And  the  ransom'd  captive  flies. 

2  Pris'ner,  long  detained  below, 
Pris'ner,  now  with  fi'eedom  blest. 

Welcome  from  a  world  of  wo ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest : — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing, 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  high, 
While  with  haUelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 

3  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust, 
Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies, 

Every  atom  of  thy  trust 
Rests  in  hope  ^gain  to  rise : 

Hark !  the  judgment-trumpet  calls — 
Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  clay ; 

Immortality  ttiy  Nq^Sa, 
And  eternity  t\iy  ^«s. 


THE  DAT  OF  JUDGMENT. 

1102  4ft  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Tolceiit  of  the  judgment  a  louree  of  Joy  to  the  believer. 

HOW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 
Who,  safe  beneath  their  guardian-rock, 
In  all  commotions  rest ! 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  high, 
Unmoved,  above  the  storm  they  Ue, 
They  lodge  in  Jesus'  breast. 

2  The  [dagae,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare, 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise : 
Earth's  basis  shook,  coafirras  our  hope ; 
Its  cities'  fiill,  but  lifls  us  up. 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

3  Thy  tokens  we  with  joy  confess, 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  peace, 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power : 
The  fiimine  all  thy  fiilness  brings, 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 

And  nature's  final  hour. 

4  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call, 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near : 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray,— 

Triumphant"  Lord,  appear. 

1103  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

We  also  shall  appear  u>illi  Him.  in  fflorif. 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  fiiends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  hia  patience  here: 
Christ,  to  all  behevers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  hea^'cnly  kingdom  ueM. 


664  '^'^"^  ^^^  ETEENirr. 

2  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded,  | 
Darken'd  into  endless  night, 

Wlien,  with  angel-ho3ts  surrounded, 
In  his  Father's  glory  bright, 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

3  See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling; 
Hark,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry ; 

Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 
While  the  fiowning  Judge  draws  nigh ; 

Hide  us,  hide  us, 
Rocks  and  mountsuns,  from  his  eye ! 

4  With  what  difT'rent  exclamation 
Shall  the  saints  his  banner  see ! 

By  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 

By  the  marks  received  for  me : — 

All  discern  hira : 
All  with  shouts  cry  out, — 'Tis  He  I 

5  Lo !  'tis  He !  our  hearts'  Desire, 
Come  for  his  espoused  below ; 

Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir, 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow  : 

Palms  of  viet'iy. 
Crowns  of  glory,  to  bestow. 

1 104  5th  P.  M.  4  hnes  ?£_ 

iSt^n*  of  approaching  Judgment. 

IN  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars. 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ;  | 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
.Nations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Toss'd  with  stronger  tempest^  rise  ;  I 

Wilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep. 
Louder  ttiundeTS  tq*^  We  ^\^, 


DAY  OF  JUDGMENT.  ggS 

3  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  pi'oud, 
Pale  amazement,  restless  fear ; 

And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud, 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  his  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fede,  and  earth  shall  fly. 

Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race, 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

1105  ,  L.  M. 

T/if  ucond  advent. 

HE  comes !  He  comes  !  the  Judge  severe  I 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near ; 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound : 
See  the  almighty  Jesus  crown'd : 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  great  white  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  hig  word, 

And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shont,  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  most  High ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
Forever  and  forever  reigns. 

1106  CM. 

StereU  of  tite  heart  made  hru>v>n. 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
And  answer  in  that  day 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 

And  every  word  I  say  ? 
2  Tes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  knewn, 
And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 


ggg  TTMR  AND  ETERNITY. 

3  How  careM  then  ought  I  to  live ; 
With  what  religious  fear; 

Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behaviour  here. 

4  Thou  awM  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
The  watchfiil  power  bestow ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, — 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

« 

5  If  no\^  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near; 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

1107  s.  M. 

Prepare  us  for  that  day. 

BEHOLD !  with  awful  pomp 
The  Judge  prepares  to  come ; 
The'  archangel  soimds  the  dreadM  tru^p^ 
And  wakes  the  gen'ral  doom. 

2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze. 
Her  dissolution  mourns ; 

Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  de&ce ; 
The  sun  to  darkness  turns. 

3  The  living  look  with  dread ; 
The  flighted  dead  arise. 

Start  fi'om  the  monumental  bed. 
And  lift  their  ghastly  eyes. 

4  Horrors  all  hearts  appal; 

They  quake,  they  shriek,  they  cry ; 
Bid  rocks  and  mountains  on  them  fell ; 
But  rocks  and  mountains  fly. 

5  Great  God,  in  whom  we  live. 
Prepare  us  for  that  day : 

Help  us  in.  3esaa  \ft  \i^<5s^,— 
To  watcb,  and  yi^V  «^^  "^^^  • 
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Tlie  solemn  midnight  cry. 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day, 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchfiil  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 


2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 
That  awfiil  hour  unknown, 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shaJt  from  heaven  come  down, 

The'  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 

With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

To'  increase  our  gracious  fears, 
Forever  let  the  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ; 
Arise,  and  meet  bim  in  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instmit  doom. 


4  0  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
0  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest. 


Q(iQ  TIME  AND  ETERNITY. 

1109  L.  M. 

^The  dreadful  day. 

THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadftil  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 
What  power  shall  be  the  smner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day — 

2  When,  shriVUng  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 

3  0,  on  that  day,  that  wrathfiil  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
IJe  thou,  0  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

1110  C.  M. 

^The  great  day  of  His  wrath, 

¥0  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 
Nor  dread  the'  Almighty's  frown. 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal. 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest*  showers : 
To  meet  your  God,  prepare ; 

For,  lo !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  vial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 
The  mountains  are  not  found ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep. 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  fece  the  throne. 
And  see  the  Judge  severe  ? 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone, 
0  where  shall  I  appear? 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 
We  may  a  place  provide ; 

Beyond  the  gWkxe,  Xi^^orcA  >3cl^  ^-^^^^ 
Of  hell,  out  a^infe  W^  •• 


DAY  OF  JUDGMENT, 

6  Firm  ia  the  all-destroying  shock, 
May  view  the  final  scene ; 

For,  lo  !  the  everlasting  Rock 
Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 
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nil 


8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

Behold,  He  cometh  ! 


LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  fe,vour'd  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  s^ts.  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 

Those  who  set  at  miught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 
■    Deeply  walling, 
Shall  the  tree  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  beai-s ; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshippers; 

"Witli  what  rapture 
Gaze  wc  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee. 
High  on  thine  eternal  thi'one ; 

Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 

Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known : 
Jah !  Jehovah ! 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 
1112  11th  P.  M.  76,76,77,76. 

—  With  tht  voice  rrf  Ihe  archangel, 
JESUS,  faithful  to  his  word, 
J    Shall  with  a  shout  descend : 
AH  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord 
8hai]  jojMly  attend : 


gTlQ  TIME  AND  ETEKNTTY. 

Christ  shall  come  with  dreaxlfiil  noise ; 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thunders  loud; 
With  the  great  archangel's  voice, 

And  with  the  trump  of  God. 

2  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ; 
Then  we  that  yet  remain 

Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  skies, 
'  And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

All  rapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be ; 
Find,  and  love,  and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity. 

3  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 
This  glorious  hope  affords  ? 

Joy  unutter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe ; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain'd  to  know : 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 

1113  S.  M. 

— And  with  the  trump  of  €hd, 

IN  expectation  sweet, 
We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet. 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2  He  comes ! — the  Conqu'ror  comes ; 
Death  &lls  beneath  his  sword; 

The  joyful  pris'ners  burst  their  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord 

3  The  trumpet  sounds, — ^Awake ! — 
Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come ! — 

The  piUaiB  o¥  e>tea\io\i  ^l^^^^ 
While  \ie\i  xecm^  \ist  ^wsox. 


DAT  OF  JUDGMENT. 

4  Thrice  b«ppy  mom  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 

Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 

1 1 14  CM. 

The  dread/al  sertUtiee. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
The'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  iTiler  of  my  heart. 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word, — Depart ! 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Wotdd  so  torment  my  ear, 

'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die ; 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  forever  fly  ? — 

5  0  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  God  remove, 

And  fix  my  dolefnl  station  where 
I  must  not  taafe  his  love. 

1115  L.  M. 

The  final  eonfiagration. 

riIHE  great  archangel's  tramp  shall  sound, 
X.    (WhOe  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar,)  I 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground, 

And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore, 
2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead ; 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head, 

And  ahrmk  to  see  a  yawmn^  WW. 


(J72  ^^'^  ^^^  ETEHNITY. 

3  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess,  1 
Antl  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 

Shall  staud  in  Jesus'  righteousness  ;— 
Stan'd,  as  the  Rock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  M, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains  buiii^ 

Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

"  5  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein  J 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroy'djj 
While  we  survey  the  awful  scene, 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  fiRth  we  now  transcend  the  side* 
And  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  downj 

By  love  above  all  height  we  rise, 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

1116  0.] 

The  dissolution  of  all  things. 
TESTIS,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee ;  J 
J    We  shelter  in  thy  side ; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 
Shall  evennore  abide. 

2  Then  let  the  thund'ring  trumpet  soni 
The  latest  lightnings  glare ; 

The  mountains  melt;  the  solid  groand  i 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 

3  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 
Amidst  the  gen'ral  fire ; 

And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire ; — 

4  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigl 
When  nature  is  destroy'd ; 

And  no  created  tian^  t^msi'aa 
Throughout  ttie  ^knnB%  noA. 


Sublime  on  his  eternal  throne, 
He  speaks  the'  almighty  word : 
His  fiat  is  obey'd  :  'tis  done ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

0  So  be  it ;  let  this  system  end ; 

This  ruinous  earth  and  skies; 
The  New  Jerusalem  descend, — 

The  new  creation  rise. 

7  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ; 

Thy  brightest  majesty ; 
And  when  thou  dost  in  glory  come, 

My  Lord,  remember  me. 

1117  P.M. 

The  end  of  tkinifs  created. 

GREAT  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ; 
The  Jutlge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contain'd  before ; — 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 

2  Tiie  dea/^1  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  then*  Lord  surrounding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created : 

Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  : 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

AnA  thus  prepare  t^  meeV,  Vivm. 
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1118  12th  P.  M.  76, 76, 78, 76. 

Security  of  the  righteous  at  the  Itut  daiy. 

STAND  the'  omnipotent  decree  j 
Jehovah's  will  be  done; 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 
And  hear  her  final  groan. 
Lot  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 
In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just ; 
^    Let  those  pond'rous  orbs  descend, 
And  grind  us  into  dust : — 

2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man; 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 

Sure  to'  emerge  and  rise  again. 
And  mount  above  the  wreck : 

Lo !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 

Like  flames  o'er  nature's  iuneral  pyre ; 

Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire. 

3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose, 
By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy'd ; 

Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 
With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 

Sees  this  universe  renew'd, — 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun ; 

Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 
Around  the'  eternal  throne. 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 
To  be  at  last  restored, 

Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up, 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword : 

List'ning  for  the  call  divine. 

The  latest  tram^et  of  the  seven. 

Soon  our  soxiV  aw^  diw^^,  ^^\^\s^^ 
And  \>ot\\  fty  ^^  ^  \\^w^\i- 


1119  3dP.  M.  4  6s&2f 

Parting  ; — to  meet  a</ain. 
TESTIS,  accept  the  praise 
J    That  to  thy  Name  belongs ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays, 
Subject  of  all  oiir  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  join'd, 
To'  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  assign'd ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  will, 
__We  bear  onr  heaven  about  us  still. 
I  O  let  us  thus  go  on 
In  ail  thy  pleasant  ways, 
'  And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  the'  appointed  race : 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again. 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more : 

We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise, 

And  see  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

5  0  happy,  happy  day, 
That  csdls  thy  exiles  home ; 

The  heavens  shall  pass  away, 
The  earth  receive  its  doom . 
Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven,  destroy 'd, 
And  shout  above  the  &ery  \ii\&„ 


676  CLOSE  OF  WORSHIP. 

6  According  to  his  word, 
His  oath,  to  sinners  given, 

We  look  to  see  restored 

The  ruin'd  earth  and  heaven ; 
In  a  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 

7  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 
That  shall  our  souls  release, 

And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  him  in  spotless  peace : 
In  perfect  hoUness  renew'd, 
Adom'd  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  Qt)d. 

1120  c.  M. 

Separated,  but  inseparable. 

GOD  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  gifts  to  thee  we  render  back 
In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
In  smgleness  of  heart ; 

We  met,  0  Jesus,  in  thy  Name, 
And  in  thy  Name  we  part. 

3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind; 
Our  minds  continue  one ; 

And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  join'd, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  aJl  one  soul  ,• 
No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 

And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll. 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

5  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are, 
And  intimately  nigh ; 

While  on.  ttie  ^jraigp^  o^  ^n^  «sA  ^wjvs^ 
We  to  eac\i  o^<et  ^- 


CLOSE  OF  WORSHIP.  g7' 

6  Oiir  life  is  hid  with  Chriat  in  God ; 

Our  Life  shall  soon  appear, 
And  shed  hia  glory  all  abroad 

On  all  his  members  here. 

1121  C.  M. 

United, — though  separated, 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below, 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
And  nothing  know  beside,— 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  ns  cleave 
To  hia  beloved  embrace ; 

Expect  his  fidness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace, 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 

Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  Ufe,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  Then  let  us  hasten  to  tlie  day 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 

1122  5th  P.  M.  iUnes^a. 

Tribute  of  praise  at  parting. 

CHRISTLVNS,  brethren,  ere  we  part. 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  Jfl*;t  hymn  of  gtateM  ^■raise, 


^<^g  0LO8E  OF  WORSHIP. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 

There,  released  from  toil  aud  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  thee,  thou  God  of  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  given : 

Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 

1123  9th  P.M.  87,87,87,87. 

Dismission. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding, 

Let  our  fidth  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation; 

Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
Hallelujah ! 

1124  CM. 

For  a  parting  blessing. 

"VrOW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
1 1    Who  from  the'  impris'ning  grave 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Omnipotent  to  save ; — 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 
Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 

To  make  the'  eternal  coVnant  sure. 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built; — 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 
To'  accompUsh  aU  his  will ; 

And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake 
We  every  blessing  pray ; 

With  glory  let  \i\^  ^^cbv^  \s^  ^^^irsi^ 
ThrougYi  Y\eaverf%  «^«rB$JL  ^«j- 


W: 
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1 1 25  5th  p.  M.  4  h7tes  7s. 

r  a  general  blessing. 

TOW  may  He  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fiilfil 
What  is  pleasmg  in  his  sight ; 

Jlake  us  perfect  in  his  vrill, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  cov'nant  seaj'd  with  blood, 

Let  our  hearts  and  Voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God, 

1  1 26  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

for  Iht  Spirit's  infiumces. 

/  lOME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit; 
\J  Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit; 

Raise  the  weak, — the  hungry  feed ; 
From  the  Gospel 

Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  0  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  thy  word  'a  design'd  to  give ; 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 

Joyfully  the  truth  receive, 
And  forever 

To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 
1127  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47. 

For  the  fulness  of  jjeace  ami  joy. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  j 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
O  refresh  us, 
^^TraveJiing  through  this  ■wMfeTUew,^ 
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2  Thanks  we  give^  and  adoration^ 
For  thy  GospeFs  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven^ 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

1128  c.  M. 

For  a  hlessing  en  the  truth. 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven, 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; — 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 
And  plund'rers  of  the  air ; 

The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat. 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  : 

The  hope  in  earOily  ftirrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

1129  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

The  apostolic  benediction. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above: 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  m  SN^e^efc  ^TXi\fi»3£L<^^ 
Joys  whicbi  eai^  eax\wo\,  ^q\^x 
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1130  L.  M. 

PRAISE  Grod,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1131  CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost, 
Eternal  glory  be. 

1132  C.  M.  Double. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word. 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

1133  s.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
Aiid  shall  forever  be. 

1 1 34  1st  p.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

IMMORTAL  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the'  almighty  Father's  Name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  ttiee\ 
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1135  2d  p.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

IVTOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
IM    The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

1136  3d  P.M.  46s&28s. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

And  to  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  everlasting  praise  we  sing. 

1137  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
And  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

1138  5th  p.  M.  4:Unes7s. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1139  6th  p.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost : 
As  througla  couTvWe?>^  ^<^^  ^^\^ 
Evermore  his  pi^aaei  ^^^JSiXaaX*. 
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1140  8th  P.  M.  87,87,  47. 

GREAT  JchoTah  1  we  adore  thee, — 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Sphit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 
Endless  praises 

To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

1141  9th  P.  M.  87,87,87,87. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 
Prwse  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
'      Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 
'  Praise  the  Spirit  from  above, — 

Author  of  the  new  creation, — 
Him  by  whom  our  spiiits  live ; 
;       Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

1142  10th  P.  M.  ^HnesSs. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spu-it,  thrice  holy  and  blest, 
I      The'  eteraaJ,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  address'd. 

1143  12th  P.  M.  76,76,78,76. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore, — 
Join  with  the  celestial  host, 

Who  praise  thee  evermore ! 
Live  by  earth  and  heaven  adored, 

The  Three  in  One,  the  One  in  Three; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
!  All  glory  be  to  thee ! 

144,  17th  P.  M.  4  lines  10s. 

rO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eiernal  praise  and  worship  be  address'd ; 
rom  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  Name  adore, 
ml  spread  his  fame,  till  time  ahaW  \ic  wi  mwt. 
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1145  19th  p.  M.  664,664. 

TO  God— the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — Three  m  One — 
All  praise  be  given : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong : 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong, 
On  earth — ^in  heaven. 

1 146  25th  P.  M.  77, 87, 77, 87. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Ascribe  we  equal  glory ; 
One  Deity,  in  Persons  Three, 

Let  all  thy  works  adore  thee : 
As  was  from  the  beginning. 

Glory  to  God  be  given, 
By  all  who  know  thy  Name  below, 
And  all  thy  hosts  in  heaven. 

1 147  26th  P.  M.  76, 76,  76, 76. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever. 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings : 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favour 
Each  ransom'd  spirit  sings : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

I  1 48  27th  P.  M.  4  Hues  lis. 

0  FATHER  Ahnighty,  to  thee  be  address'd. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God,  ever 
blest. 
All  glory  and  wotshig,  from  earth  and  fit)ro 

heaven, 
As  was,  and  \s  hon?,  «si^  ^V^  «>4^\\^  ^^^sa. 
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eat  Jehovah  I  we  uclorc  thee 6iK>d«  888 

eat  King  ofclfry,  come Frtmeit  S7fl 

eat  Ruler  ofthe  earlh  imd  skie« SUdt  615 

eat  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  heiir IfevHon     86 

eat  Source  of  being  and  of  love Doddridge  141 

Mt  Spirit,  bv  whwe  mighty  power Hawaii  1 1 7 

ode  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah W.  WilliaiM  49S 

id  I  the  gift  of  tongues 8.  Siennetl  501 

i1 !  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost C.  Weiteg     67 

«1!  Father,  whose  erealinc  call S.WeiUy,ir.     G8 

ill  hcdy,htJy,holyLor.l.... C.  Waley     66 

lilt  mered  truth,  whose  pien'ing  rays Saprht  Oil,  410 

^1  the  day  that  sees  him  rise C.  W«»ky  100 

oil  thoa  once  despised  Jesus BaksaxU  IIS 

hI  1  to  the  Lonl's  anointed Afonieimtrv     81 

EhitI  to  the  Sabbath-day Bulfinch  158 

Ibppy  scml,  thy  days  are  ending C.  Wetiey  S55 

Ebfipy  goul,  who  seVs  the  day C  Warfej  278 

Raj^  tite  ntan  wbo  finds  the  grace C.  Wedey  1 78 

Sxppy  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast That.  SeoK  &00 

H^mpy  the  souls  to  Jesui  joTn'd C.  Wwleff  508 

Huil  a  voice  divides  the  skv C  Waits  **'' 

Hlric  I  Iftttm  the  tombs  a  doleful  wmiiii Waif.  643 

'  r!  bow  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds Medley  448 

t'&ow  tlie  watchmen  cry... C- Wetiey  439 

t  my  eonl,  it  is  the  Lord Cowper  S74 

!  the  glad  sound !  the  Sjiviour  comes Doddndgt    76 

I  the  herald  angels  sinp C  We/ie;/     8P 

I  the  notes  of  angels  singing Kelly     It 

!  tiie  song  of  jubilee Monlgomery  601 

I  the  voice  of  love  and^ercy Francit     98 

irk!  what  mean  those  boi^  voices Catoood     7S 

Iwten,  Lord,  the  gloriouf  tune Lyle,   S90 


d  of  the  Church  triumphant ,f  C.  Wetiey 

d  ofthe  Church,  whose  Spirit  fills C.  WtAeu 

r.gnmaas  God,  my  humble  prnver StnM' 

Itrtea  to  the  eoli-mn  voice .' C.Wi  "" 
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Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  relent C.  Wedep  904 

Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hatn  spoken Causer  147 

Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord .  Salisbury  UoL    SI 

He  comes  I  He  comes !  the  Judge  severe C  Wesley  665 

He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies Watts,     95 

Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly C  WesUy  845 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  thy  yoke  to  wear GotteriU  619 

He 's  gone,  the  spotless  soul  is  gone C.  Wesley  651 

He  wSls  that  1  should  holy  be C.  Wesley  289 

High  on  a  throne  of  light,  O  Lord Doddridge  619 

High  on  his  everlasting  throne J,  Wesley  134 

Ho !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh J.  Wesley  21 2 

Holy,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord C.  Wesley  803 

Holy  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none C.  Wesley    66 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness Toplady  1 23 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord C  Wesley    68 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive Jl  Wesley  321 

Holy  Spirit,  Fount  of  blessing Judkin  124 

Hosanna  be  the  children's  song Montgomery  605 

Hosanna  to  Jesus  on  hiorh C.  Wesley  654 

How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord Addison  621 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts .  1 28 

How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft C.  Wesley  663 

How  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord ^6^.  of  Psalms  618 

How  blest  the  righteous,  when  he  dies Barbatdd  650 

How  can  a  sinner  know C.  Wesley  276 

How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round C.  Wesley  528 

How  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace Beddome  1 73 

How  happy  are  the  little  flock C  Wesley  662 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace C  Wesley  552 

How  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we C  Wesley  542 

How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot J.  Wesley  562 

How  happy  the  sorrowful  man C  Wesley  381 

How  helpless  nature  lies Steele .  188 

How  large  the  promise,  how  divine Watts,  155 

How  many  pass  the  guilty  night C  Wesley  627 

How  ofi  have  I  the  Spirit  grieved C.  Wesley  254 

How  oft  this  wretched  heart Steele .  522 

How  perfect  is  thy  word Wdtts  406 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine Fawcett  407 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is Watts,  194 

How  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain C.  Wesley  521 

How  sweetly  flow'd  the  goepers  sound Bowring  1 72 

How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day Bathurst  646 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds Newton  177 

How  swift  the  torrent  rolls Doddridge  638 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  tlie  hours Newton  539 

How  tender  is  thy  hand Hastings  531 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below Watts,  474 

How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies Pratt's  CoL  686 

Humble,  and  ieacVia\)\^,  «ji^  tw\^ C,  Wesley  49? 

land  my  house  w\\\  ser^e  Vkel^ot^    ^A^J?^'^^ 

J  ask  tbA  gift  of  ngbtftowsTvesa v..w^,iUj^iH». 
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I  call  tlie  world's  Redeemer  mine C.  Wesley  661 

If  death  oar  friends  and  us  divide C.  Wesley  382 

If  human  kindness  meets  return NoeVs  Col,  164 

If,  Lord,  I  have  acceptance  found C.  Wesley  481 

If,  on  a  quiet  sea Unknown  467 

If  thcu  impart  thyself  to  me    C.  Wesley  813 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  And C.  Wesley  290 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  What Medley  113 

1  listen  for  the  voice C.  Wesley  277 

111  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  breath Watts.  549 

I  long  to  behold  him  array'd C  Wesley  568 

I  love  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  cries. Watts,  525 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord Dwight  146 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away Mrs,  Brown  386 

Immortal  honour,  endless  fame Dryden  681 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord WcUts,  482 

In  age  and  feebleness  extreme C,  Wesley  400 

In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers C,  Wesley  270 

In  every  time  and  place C,  Wesley  492 

In  every  trying  hour Coombs  471 

In  expectation  sweet Anon. .  670 

Infinite  excellence  is  thine Fawcett    37 

Infinite  Grod,  to  thee  we  raise C,  Wesley    3? 

In  hope  against  all  human  hope C.  Wesley  265 

In  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me J,  F.  Herzog  368 

In  sorrow  I  lament ^.  Stennett  240 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer Toplady  369 

In  that  sad,  memorable  night C,  Wesley  160 

In  the  san,  and  moon,  and  stars Heher.  664 

In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling KeUy    33 

In  thy  presence  we  appear Montgomery    34 

Into  thy  gracious  hands  I  iall J,  Wesley  269 

b  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee C,  Wesley  227 

I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun J,  Wesley  488 

[  the  good  fight  have  fought C,  Wesley  440 

1  thirft,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God J.  Wesley  318 

It  is  the  Lord,  who  doth  not  grieve C.  Wesley  457 

I  want  a  heart  to  pray C,  Wesley  347 

I  want  a  principle  within C.  Wesley  348 

I  wookl  be  thine,  O  take  my  heart Reed's  Cd   222 

I  would  not  live  alway Muhlenburg  568 

Jehovah,  God  the  Father,  bless C.  Wesley  352 

Jehovah^  God,  thy  gracious  power Dr.  TTiomson    65 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home />.  Dickon  362 

Jesus,  accept  the  praise C.  Wesley  675 

Jesus,  all-redeeming  Lord C  Wesley  165 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be Grigg.  483 

Jesus,  at  whose  supreme  command C.  Wesley  161 

Jesus,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee C.  Weiiey  191 

Jesos  Christ,  who  stands  between C.  Wesley  262 

comes  with  all  his  grace C  Wesley  308 

iaitbfdi  to  bis  word C.  Weile|  ^^ 

"'     ■    ''  hear CWca^  W\ 
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J,'»us,  from  whom  all  blesMnga  flow     C.  WctUy  IM 

■      Jesus,  iulfi!  Ol]fonolk■^,il■e      C.  If'erfejr  4ao 

Jesus,  prejit  Sbcijilioni  of  the  sheep C.  We4ny  417 

Jesui  hii[hdi(-il  tliai  I  might  live C  Wedey  316 

Jesua,  I  fain  would  find C.  Wwfaj  345 

Jesus,  I  rsin  would  walk  in  thee C.  We^  353 

Jesua,  if  Mill  iLl- sami  thou  art C.We^  aSfi 

Jesus,  if  still  Lhou  art  to-day C.  Wt^ef  191 

Jesus,  if  thy  fr,.tj;race C.  Waley  623 

Jesus,  immoniil  King,  arise Burder  697 

jL'sua,  in  whom  the  Godhead's  rays C.  Wtdey  361 

Jejuf  is  our  common  Lord C.  Wejrfey  657 

Jesus,  kind,  inviting  Lord C.  Wedeg  1*7 

Jesus,  let  thy  pitntig  eye C.  Wedey  22S 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  [ook  to  thee  C.  We^y  419 

Jesos,  Jover  of  my  soul        C.  Waley  234 

Jesus,  my  Advocate  jibove C  Waley  10.1 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone Ceniiici  270 

Jesus,  my  lifp.  thyself  apiily C.  IVeiUg  320 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  attend C.  Wedey  342 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee C.  IVeiiey  313 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God Hemcood  462 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend C  Waley  344 

Jesus,  my  strength  and  righteousness C.  Wesley  390 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope C  WaUy  346 

Jesusj  my  truth.'  my  way C.  Weiley  293 

Jesus,  our  be^t  bflovcd  I'rii^ad Montgoraen)  343 

Jesus,  plant  and  root  in  ma    C  Wesley  322 

Jesus,  licdfemer  of  mankind C.  Waley  206 

Jesus,  Bedcemer,  Saviour,  Lord C.  Wesley  257 

Jesus,  shall  1  never  he C.  Weiley  608 

Jesus  shall  reisn  where'er  the  sun WalU .  698 

Jesus  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us ,.   £■  Pari  169 

Jesus,  take  ail  the  glory C-  Wesley  61H 

Jesus,  the  all-restoring  Word C.Waky  513 

Jesus,  tlw  Con  11  u'ror,  reigns C.  Waley  441- 

Jeaus,  the  gift  dirino  I  know C.  Wedey  490 

Jesua,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled C.  Wesley  268 

Jesua,  the  Life.  Ihu  Truth,  thu  Way C.  Wahy  941 

Jesus,  the  l-i^rd  of  glorv,  died    IMnoKa  IDS 

Jesua,  the  Name  hifih  over  all C.  Wedey  136 

Jesus,  the  sinnor'a  friend,  to  thee  C.Wetletj  247 

Jesus,  the  ^nner's  test  tbou  art Toplady  292 

Jesus,  the  word  bestow C.  Waley  410 

Jesua,  die  word  of  mercy  give CWedty  131 

Jesus,  ilniie  all-vietorLouH  love C.  Waley  328 

Jesus,  thou  ill  1 -redeeming  Lord C.  Wetley    87 

Jesua,  thou  art  our  King C.Wedey  310 

Jesus,  thou  -■>.  rl^istiiig  King Watu.     I> 

Jesus,  thot:  -i^l  '^I'^ili  .-.nr  jovs C  Wesfcy     14 

Jesus,  thou  :-..i,v.-u.iu>'     Steele.   107 

Jesus,  thou  sov'reign  V.'.nXi^iffl. G-W«t«ti  333 

Josna,  thy  Wood  and  ria\»W»>iHvwa H^i?*?'  ^™ 

J«iM,thybouod\««a\o-«eW>B« -^ J.>N«4e»*» 
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Jam  I  lb;  clrarcb.  vith  lon^g  eje* BalUmra  591 

I  Jesus,  tfav  br-eiJeiided  &iiie C.  Wttlrf  1 93 

Jesus,  thy  terwus  ble» C  Walty  US 

iesoA,  tby  mad'iing  sbeep  behotd C,  IFcsfey  129 

Jems,  to  llie«  I  duw  oui  H? C.  WttUg  Kt 

JtsM,  to  tbee  OUT  hearfd  vu  llA C.WeaUy  A»i 

J<«is,totliec  weflj CWethg  Sll 

jpsus,  to  tbj-  dear  woDods  ne  dee C  Wt$Uy  611 

JfVis,  united  by  thy  frace C.  We^ty  412 

Jesus,  wMCVer  love  tike  thine C  Wtdey  ''" 

Jrtatf  ■«  lift  our  souLi  In  thee ■ Btct.. 

Jesu»,<>e  look  lo  ihee C.  Walty 

Jtisiu,  me  on  thv  words  depend C.  irMZcy  11 

Jfsua,  we  tbiu  obey C.  Wal^  II 

Jesus,  wbere'er  tliy  people  nteet Conjptr 

JeHis,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding  . .....iblemal  U.B. 

Jesu-i,  wbcoe  glOTy's  etreamiDg  rays J.  WttU) 

Join  all  the  guirioua  names tfofU. 

Juin,  sU  ye  lansom'd  sons  of  pice C.  Wc^y  620 

Liunh  of  God.  vrhooe  dying  love C.  KVnIey  1 7it 

Ldderoffaithful  souls,  ami  guide C.  WetUy  <S6 

Let  all  in  wbom  the  Spirit  glows W.M.Buntiug  *H 

Let  ^i  on  ejirth  their  v(Hi:ea  raise WatU.     I T 

Let  aU  who  truly  btiar C  JVtrifjr  ]G! 

Let  earth  and  hearen  sfree C.  WetUg  IM 

Let.  CTery  mortal  ear  attend WctU.   181 

Let  eveiy  tongue  thy  goodness  sjieak Watit.     S9 

Let  God,  who  comforts  the  diKtress'd C,  Wedey  5tU> 

Let  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong C.  Wvilty  817 

Let  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  btrast C.  HW«y  SSt 

Let  par^  names  no  more Bmldome  411 

let  the  Fiideem'd  ^ive  thanks '. C.  Wttttji  137 

Let  tbe  world  their  virtue  boiut C  Wt»Uy  !(ifl 

LM  worldly  minils  the  world  iiurstU! A'nrton  478 

'Let  Zien'H  walt;hmen  all awaka --■.  Dod'lridgt  IM 

Uftyooreyesoff^tfa,  and  see C.  Wuity  SftS 

Lift  up  your  henrtd  lo  things  above C.  Wtolti/  4:!ti 

tdfi  four  elad  voices  in  triumph  on  high Wart.     88 

iZaA  your  beada,  ye  friends  of  Jesus C>  Wttlry  OSS 

Ijgteoflife,  seraphic  fire C.  HVn/iy  Sd3 

Ughtof  the  Gentile  world,  appear C.Wt^»y  tit 

'Idgfat  of  those  whose  dreary  dwclUnK C.  Watltf  131 

Kol  God  U  here!  let  us  adora J.W»M»y     n 

Xol  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending C.  HW«y  (80 

Iiong  tuivo  I  Keem'd  to  serve  thee,  I.onl C.  Wt<i*$  JQS 

t^iA  unto  Christ,  ye  nations ;  own C  Wmltf  lU 

L«!  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land CWtdi^  «S8 

.lord,  all  lam  ia  known  to  I  lieu Wall:     M 

Lord,  and  is  thine  anger  gone C-  WiiiUy  bH 

Lord,  St  thv  feet  we  annere  lie Jimaiit  348 

Lord,  diwrnra  us  with  tfay  blessing.  Bid {AiXiiuwm  979 

Xo/rf,  dismia  Qs  with  thy  blessing,  Fill Ta^lad^i'*  Col,  BTf 

me  Bjihan  humble  fear C.WttUn" 
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Lord  Giod,  the  Holy  Ghost .Mnmjamar^  I2f 

Lord,  bow  secure  and  blest  are  they WoUs.  284 

Lord,  how  shall  sinners  dare Steele,   106 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine DtntAi.  478 

Lord,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat Newton  246 

Lord.  I  believe  a  rest  renins C  Wesley  291 

Lord,  1  believe  thy  every  word C  Wesliy  490 

Lord,  I  delight  in  thee Rylond  &49 

Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal C.  Wedty  220 

Jx)rd,  if  at  thy  command C  Wesley  1S7 

Lord,  if  thou  hast  bestow'd C.  Wesley  481 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  bear Watts.  357 

Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace C  Wesley  476 

Lord,  in  thy  hand  I  lie C.  Wesley  484 

Lord,  let  rae  know  mine  end   Mimtffomeiy  637 

Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea C.  Wesley  622 

Lord  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise Montgomery  579 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might Heber  378 

Lord  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise Steele.  362 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  liear C,  Wesley  1 29 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  bear  us  pray Doddridge  154 

Lord  c^  the  wide,  extensive  main C  Wesley  62& 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above Watts.     21 

Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil J.  Wesley  486 

Lord,  thou  bast  heard  thy  servants  cry Boston  Col.  532 

Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray WcOts.  367 

Lord,  visit  thy  forsaken  race Epis.  Col.  587 

Lord,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin Wa$ts.   187 

Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours C.  Wesley  1 15 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now Hammond    A 1 

Lord,  when  to  thee  my  sinking  soul Anon . .  532 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne Pratt's  Col.    43 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray Wreford  61 7 

Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey C.  Wedey  621 

Lord,  with  a  grieved  and  aching  heart Beddome  196 

Lo!  round  the  throne  a  glorious  band Pearson's  Col.  567 

Jjo  I  the  pris'ner  is  released C.  Wesley  656 

Love  divme,  all  love  excelling C.  Wesley  300 

Lovers  of  pleasure  more  than  God C.  Wesley  209 

Loviug  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb C.  Wesley  488 

Man  dieth,  and  wasteth  away G.P.  Morris  644 

Master,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim C.  Wesley  478 

May  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine C.  Wesley  153 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour Newton  680 

Meef.  and  right  it  is  to  sing C.  Wesley    19 

Mercy  alone  can  meet  my  case Montgomery  236 

Messiah,  joy  of  every  heart C,  Wesley  103 

Mighty  One,  before  whose  face Bryant  603 

Millions  within  thy  courts  have  met Montgomery  370 

Mortals,  awake,  with  atig^e\%  ^o\ii Medley    75 

My  drowBv  powers,  w\iy  s\e^^  -^^  to ."Woxx* .  ^vi 

Ify  &ith-  locits  up  to  t\iee U.Pol-mw  '^ 

3r  fonner  hopes  are  fted ^>^^«»^  ^^ 
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Mj  GdJ,  liovf  rndleas  is  ihj-  lovo WatU. 

Kj  Gcd,  I  oni  thine,  what  a  u«nifort  divine C.  WuUy  ft  _ 

Mj  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine CWetle^  All 

My  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry CWalt]/  KI 

My  God,  my  life,  my  love Wotf.  640 

My  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love WalU    &40 

My  Gtxi,  the  apringof  all  myjoys Wallt.   636 

M/  God,  thy  service  nell  demands Doddridge  89S 

Hy  sracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right Doddridije  183 

My  bear!  is  fix'don  thee,  my  Goil Wrangktim  547 

My  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou Old  M.  K  Ool.  34.8 

My  Wkcr  and  my  King Sleek.     55 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see Epacopal  Cd.  307 

My  Saviour  from  the  wrath  W  come C.  Wefley  Sa4 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend Walts.   G3S 

My  Shephenrs  mighty  ftid T.RAeria  544 


My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Healh . 

My  soul,  through  my  Redeemer'a  care C.  Wedey  278 

B(y  soul,  with  humble  fervour  rwse :..  .Livingston  278 

1^  apan  of  life  will  soon  be  done Mm.  Comper  466 

My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known C.  Witley  449 

No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day C.  WaUy  561 

Rot  heaven's  wide  range  of  hallow'd  spato Wt>.  Mag.  580 

Kot  here,  as  (o  the  prophet's  eye Caruter  26 

Now,  even  now,  I  yield,  1  yield C.  Wetleg  338 

Now&om  the  altar  of  our  hearts Mattm.  S66 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein J.  Weflei/  264 

How  is  the  accepted  dioe DoMt  1 U9 

Now  let  my  »oul,  etemul  King Heginbotham  409 

Kow.  Lord,  fulfil  thv  fwthfu!  word Went.  1S4 

Now  may  He  who  trom  the  dead Newton  67l> 

Now  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love dbbom  678 

Now  to  uie  great  and  sacred  Three * Untnoim  683 

Now  to  the  Wvcri  of  thy  breast C.  Wailfg  4S9 

O  all-crcntin"  God C.  Wesley    62 

O  blesB  Wie  Lord,  my  soul Montgomery  626 

O  come  and  dwell  in  me C.  'Wealey  313 

O  conquer  this  rebellious  will C.  We^lci/  933 

O  could  1  lose  myself  in  thee C.  Wr'ikij  3-1 1 

O  disclose  Ihy  lovely  face C.  Wesley  2S5 

0  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addreas'd Uidcnofnn  684 

Of  Him  who  did  salvation  bring St.  Bernard  1 75 

O  for  a  L-loaer  walk  with  God Oiteper  51B 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink Balhunt  842 

O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day     ....Hart.   226 

O  for  a  heart  to  praiao  ray  God C  Wealey  801 

O  for  an  overcoming  faith WeUla.   G46 

O  fbr  a  thousand  seraph  tongues C.  We^eg  S33 

O  At  a  thousand  tongues  (o  inng C.  Waleg    7 

O  for  tiat  flame  of  living  fire B«l]^wA  M 


Jri 


598  INDKX  TO  TllK  HYMNS. 

O  tor  tliat  tenderness  of  heart C.  Wesley  233 

()  for  the  death  of  those Church  Pxalmodtf  649 

Oil  I  in  my  heart  have  said C  Wesley  261 

()  glorious  hope  of  perfect  love C.  Wesley  td^ 

( )  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given Heber,  68u 

O  God,  how  oilen  hath  thine  ear Wm.  3/.  Bunting  5 1 1 

O  God,  most  merciful  and  true C.  Westley  302 

O  Grod,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art •/.  Wesley  S59 

O  Grod,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest C  Wesley     C2 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand Doddridge  atVd    4 1 

O  God,  of  good  the  unfathom'd  sea J.  Wtsley    o8 

O  God  of  sovereio;n  grace Baptist  Col.  589 

O  God,  our  help  m  ages  past Watts.  635 

O  God,  our  strength,  to  thee  our  song Sp.  of  J^salms    39 

O  God,  thou  art  my  Grod  alone Mouti/oinery  473 

O  God,  thou  bottomless  abyss J.  Wesley     7U 

O  God,  though  countless  worlds  of  light J.D.  Knowles  580 

O  God,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead C.  Wesley  457 

O  God,  thy  righteousness  we  own C.  Wesley  609 

O  God,  to  thee  we  raise  our  eyes Wilcock's  Selec.  454 

O  God,  to  whom  in  flesh  reveal'd C.  Wesley  1 90 

( J  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near i^.  Oalcr  J  C  5 

O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess Patrick    49 

O  God,  what  offering  shall  I  give J.  Wesley  320 

O  God,  who  madest  earth  and  sky Heher.   379 

O  happy  day  that  fix'd  my  choice Doddridge  27*2 

O  happy,  happy  place C.  Wesley  1 38 

O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Cornier     35 

O  how  happy  are  they C  Wesley  272 

O  how  shall  a  sinner  perform C  Wesley  274 

O  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  we  wait C.  Wesley  325 

O  Jesus,  full  of  grace ...C.  Wesley  518 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace.  More C.  Wesley  517 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace,  O  all C  Wesley  314 

O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near C  Wesley  25S 

O  join  ye  the  anthems  of  triumph Noel*s  Col.  602 

O  joyful  sound  of  gospel  grace C  Wesley  296 

O  King  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace J.  Wesley  436 

O  Lamb  oi  God,  for  sinners  slain C.  Wesley  249 

O  let  the  prisoner's  mournful  cries C.  Wesley  354 

O  Lord,  another  day  has  flown H.  K.  While  372 

O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfil Cowper  458 

O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told Tate  6f  Brady  616 

O  Lord,  our  King,  how  excellent ^  .Montgomery    49 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart Oberlin  871 

O  Lord,  thy  work  revive Hastings  354 

O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art C.  Wesley  824 

O  love  divine*,  what  hast  thou  done C.  Wesley    86 

O  love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart     C  Wesley  487 

O  may  thy  powerful  word C.  Wesley  489 

O  might  my  lot  be  cast  with  these C  WesLey  140 

O  my  ofi'ended  God C.  Wt^U^  25  7 

On  all  the  earth  t\iy  Spvrvt  a\io^eT *^*'^'^*  ^^ 

Onco  more,  my  soul,  tW  TOYix^  ^M \^ou*,W!i 
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Hart,   ne^^l 

On  thee,  ex,'h  mornin",  0  ray  God  .... 
On  lhi»  ttoae,  low  liud  mtli  prayer  .... 

Anaa        SHX^^^H 

W«™b/   hMt^^^ 

0  SftTionr.  wel<;ome  lo  my  heart 

Rnnli^  r,J    DflSl^^H 

0  igwak  that  wci-,1  again 

OSiriritofihe  living  God 

j.W^»uIm^^M 

0  that  I  coulii  my  Lord  rewive 

c.  H'uJq/  itac^^l 

0  that  I  conid  repent,  0  that 

C.Weiles  tWf^^H 

/•  U/.^.^  VMK^^^ 

O  that  I  could  revere 

/•    W..l.^    OM^^^ 

0  that  I  were  as  heretofore 

C.WaUm  5l|^^H 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone 

c.We»i^in^^M 

O  that  thou  wouIcIhC  the  heavens  rend  . . 

OthoQ  eternal  Viotim.  slain 

r  w..i^  i»^^^ 

O  thou  faithful  Gal  of  lovo 

(J.WeiAty  89»  ^^ 

O  thou,  Irom  whom  all  goodness  flowB.  . 

Haa*u  449 

0  thou  Goil  of  mv  salvation 

C.  WtfUji  644 

O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye . . 

Z>JdrfrW«88B     ^_ 

GfFMfcj  86S,_^H 

O  thou  our  Saviour.  Brother,  Friend . . . 

O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

C  WeAey  S»  ^^1 

J.'WiAmj  489 

O  thou,  who  oil  things  caust  control.... 
0  Itou.  who  art  lhe%ht 

J.WaU'j  a07 

B^mm-    S9 

O  thou,  who  cameat  from  abore 

C.  Wftden  8« 

....Mr».   ColUril  4B4 

0  thou,  who  haat  our  sorrows  borne  .... 

C.  Wtsiefi  228 

0  thou,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies  . . 

H.F.Gould  6S4 

Hemmu  881 

0  thou,  whom  nil  thy  saints  adore 

CWais!,     25 

0  thou,  whom  fain  my  soul  would  love. . 
0  Ihou,  whom  once  they  llock'd  10  hear. 

C.  Wisiles  224 

cWetUg  laa 

0  thou  whom  WB  adoro 

C.  W«d,-g  533 

0  thou,  whose  mercy  hears 

SiceU.   519 

O  thou,  whose  off 'ring  on  the  tree 

C.WesIfy  103 

0  thon,  whose  wise,  paternal  love 

C  Wesleff  400 

0  thou,  who,  when  we  did  complain 

aWeskv  530 

O  'tia  delight  without  aUoy 

Wait,.    S4I 

Our  blest  Redeemer 

...Sp.'ifPMlm*  12.1 

Onr  Falter,  God,  who  art  in  heaven. .  . 

JW»on  3S4 

Our  God  i«  love,  and  all  his  saints 

.Bkkertlelh'i  Col,  412 

Onr  great  Creator,  God 

C.  Wesley  680 

■..-::""?5a'W 

.Our  Lord  is  men  ficm  the  dead 

. 
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Our  old  companions  in  distress C  Wedeif  573 

Our  sins  on  Christ  were  laid Fawcett    85 

Out  of  the  depths  of  wo Montgcmery  259 

O  what  amazing  words  of  grace Medley  17$ 

O  what  a  mighty  change C.  Wesley  572 

O  what  delight  is  this C.  Wesl^  167 

O  what  shall  I  do,  my  Saviour  to  praise C  Wesley  275 

O  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove C  Wesley  569 

O  where  is  now  that  glowing  love Kelly .  510 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found Montgomery  201 

O  who,  in  such  a  world  as  this Montgomery  448 

O  why  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise Hastings  215 

O  Wisdom !  whose  unfading  power Heher.  604 

O  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer C.  Wesley  837 

Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years C.  Wedey  640 

Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am C.  Wesley  470 

Peace,  troubled  soul Old  M.  E.  Col  465 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair Watts.     35 

Praise  Grod,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow Ken, .  681 

Praise  the  Grod  of  our  salvation Conder  688 

Praise  the  name  of  Grod,  most  hish Unknoum  682 

Praise  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee Sir.  J.  E.  Smith    42 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  Vis  good  to  raise Watts.     57 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal Watts.     72 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey Hart . .  881 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire Montgomery  831 

Pray  without  ceasing,  pray C.Wesley  485 

Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will Anon  .811 

Prisoners  of  hope,  arise C.  Wesley  826 

Pris*ners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold C.  Wesley  295 

Prisoners  of  hope,  lift  up  your  heads C.  Wesley  294 

Proclaim  the  lofty  praise Baptist.  Cd*  114 

Prostrate  at  Jesus'  feet 8,  Stennett  242 

Prostrate,  with  eyes  of  faith,  I  see C.  Wesley  248 

Quicken'd  with  our  immortal  Head C.  Wesley  829 

Redeemer  of  mankind C.  Wesley  109 

Rejoice  in  Jesus*  birth C.  Wesley     79 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King C.  Wesley  588 

Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest J.  Stennett  152 

Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest Montgomery  480 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return Colyer  218 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings Seagrave  bbl 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Toplady  247 

Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean Pratt's  Col  586 

Salvation  1  O  the  joyful  sound Watts .  1 75 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing Edmeston  865 

Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait  to  i^vove C.  Wesley  291 

Saviour,  I  now  witVi  8\iaTiie  coiifeaa CW^&V^^  ^v^ 

Saviour,  now  in  me  peiiorm S;^i5^^  "^x^^ 

fl«viourofaU,toihee^fi\*o^ C.m^>^  ^^» 
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Saviour  of  all,  what  bast  thou  done ('.  UVs/^y  443 

Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye C.  Wesley  389 

Savioar  of  sinful  men C  Wesley  571 

Saviour  of  the  sin-sick  soul C.  Wesley  825 

Savioar,  on  me  the  grace  bestow C  Wesley  801 

Savioar,  Prince  of  Crael's  race C  Wesley  231 

Saviour,  see  me  from  above C.  Wesley  229 

Saviour,  the  world's  and  mine C.  Wesley  81 7 

Savioar,  we  know  thou  art C.  Wesley  595 

Savioar,  when  in  dust  to  thee Sir  R,  Grant  839 

See  how  ffreat  a  flame  aspires C.  Wesley  599 

See  how  uie  morning  sun Scott,  361 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands Doddridge  156 

See  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave NoeVs  Col.  1 02 

See,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see C.  Wesley    27 

See,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass C  Wesley  182 

See  the  gospel  Church  secure C  Wesley  148 

See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand C  Wesley  839 

See  where  our  great  High  Priest '.....  C  Wesley  108 

Servant  of  God,  well  done C.  Wesley  652 

Servants  of  Gkxl,  in  joyful  lays Montgomery     18 

Shall  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  man C  Wesley     71 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man J.  Wesley  391 

Shall  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life Dujight  657 

Shepherd  divine,  our  wants  relieve C  Wesley  333 

Shepherd  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye C  Wesley  583 

Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive Watts.  241 

Shrinking  from  the  cold  hand  of  death C,  Wesley  640 

Since  all  the  varyins  scenes  of  time Hervey  447 

Sing  praise,  the  tomb  is  void 1 Unkncum    98 

Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise C  Wesley  632 

Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand Montgomery     10 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above C.  Wesley  682 

Sinners,  lift  up  your  hearts C.  Wesley  125 

Sinners,  obey  the  gospel  word C.  Wesley  21 1 

Sinners,  obey  the  heavenly  call C.  Wesley  179 

Sinners,  the  call  obey C.  Wesley  611 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard Fawcett  200 

Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near C.  Wesley  214 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die C.  Wesley  214 

Sofd^  now  the  light  of  day Doane  364 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  Wesley  483 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  lay  hold C.  Wesley  434 

Sole  SoVreign  of  the  earth  and  skies E.  Scott  880 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang Montgomery     1 2 

Son  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant C.  Wesley  457 

Sons  of  Grod,  triumphant  rise C.  Wesley  169 

Sx)n  may  the  last  glad  song  arise Pratfs  Col.  602 

Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high Doddridge  288 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  thy  power Pratfs  Col.  697 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all Baffles  248 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed Montgomery  132 

Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay MmUciomcrif  662 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down C.AVe?\jc\j  'ftft 
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Spirit  of  holiness C  Weslep  588 

Spirit  of  truth,  essential  God C.  Wesley  407 

Stand  the  omnipotent  decree C,  Wesley  674 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay C.  Wesley  263 

Still  for  thy  loving-kindness.  Lord C  Wesley  488 

Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand C  Wesley  471 

Still  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll PraU*8  CoL  468 

Submissively,  my  God Haweis  469 

Surrounded  by  a  host  of  foes C.  Wesley  438 

Swoot  is  the  prayer  whose  holy MaHineau^s  Col.  393 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King Watts,   149 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt Newton  616 

Talk  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal C.  Wesley  686 

Taurrht  by  our  Lord,  we  will  not  pray C  Wesley  883 

Terrible  thought,  shall  I  alone C.  Wesley  203 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name Montgomery     15 

That  awful  day  will  surely  come Watts,  671 

That  doleful  ni^ht  before  his  death Hart,   160 

The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace S.  Stennett  403 

The  day  of  Christy  the  day  of  God C,  Wesley  102 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day W.  Scott  668 

The  earth,  with  all  her  fulness,  owns C.  Wesley    64 

Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night C.  Wesley  871 

Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace C.  Wesley  468 

Thee,  King  of  saints,  we  praise C,  Wesley  166 

Thee  to  laud  in  songs  divine C,  Wesley     79 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name. Watts,  634 

The  glorious  armies  of  the  sky Mrs,  Rowe  64  7    « 

The  glorious  universe  around Montgomery  411 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise Olivers  664 

The  God  of  harvest  praise Montgomery  614 

The  God  of  mercy  Ikj  adored C,  Wesley  681 

Tlie  God  of  nature  and  of  grace Montgomery    48 

The  God  who  reigns  on  high Olivers  666 

The  gospel  I  O  what  endless  charms Steele  171 

The  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound C  Wesley  671 

The  head  that  once  was  crownM  with  thorns Kelly.   101 

Tlio  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have C.  Wesley  422 

The  King  of  heaven  his  table  s[)rcuds Doddridge  162 

The  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold C.  Wesley  586 

The  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes Unknoum  259 

The  Lord  descendwl  from  above Stemhold    51 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd Montgomery  604 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed Kelly,     96 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns Watts.     52 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Addison  608 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky C,  Wesley  688 

The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise S.  Wesley jir,     95 

The  Lord  our  God  is  clothea  with  might H,  K,  White    53 

The  morning  flovreTs  d\?s^\a>f  \Xi^«  «^ft^ta. . .  .5.  Wesley,  jr,  659 

The  nations  of  t\\e  carOd 0>kA>wx%  "oi^^v 

The  pel  feet  wor\d,  by  kdam  \io^ -^^J  -  ^^^ 

Thr  p^wer  to  bWss  loy  \iOw*e v..  nv  «a*c^  ^^^ 
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The  prajin"  spirit  breathe C.  Wuleu  5SS*' 

There  isafbuntfun  Hll'ii  with  blood Cmtper  n* 

There  ia  a  giorious  world  of  light Jant  Taylor  608 

There  is  a  God    all  nature  sneaks £re«/e.     45 

Tliere  isalandof  puradflicht Warn,   hbi 

There  is  an  boar  of  peaceful  rest Tappan  B&9 

There  seenig  a  voice  in  every  pale Mn.  Opie     46 

The  satred  hond  of  perfectnes;  C-  WtiU^  413 

Thi  min(9  who  die  of  Christ  poMesa'd C.  Wenl'n  64fi 

'file  Saviour,  when  to  heaten  he  rose Dorldn-lfie  127 

Tlie  spacious  firmament  on  hij^h Aiiilhon     Afi 

Tlie  Sun  of  righteousness  oppenm S.  Wrilr.H,jr.     SB 

Thi>  Sun  of  righleou9ne»  on  me C.  Wed(ji  a89 

Tile  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said ilcnigomerg  a2t< 

The  thing  my  God  doth  hate CWedey  30S 

Till,  voice  of  free  grace Tiwab^  183 

The  wisdom  own'd  by  all  thv  sons C.WetUy  266 

They  that  toil  upon  the  deep Monfgomerif  62! 

Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone ...J.  Wesley    bS 

Tliis  day  the  covenant  I  sign W.il.  Bmiiin,,  271 

Thia  day  the  Lord  has  eall'd  Iiia  own Ha'hiiifi  I4H 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  mude Sp.  of  J'nalmf  lA*' 

This  a  thy  will,  I  know C.  Waley  2B(j 

Tliis  slnmbcr  from  my  spirit  shake C  Wttley  43<r 

Tliis'sionc  to  thee,  in  foith,  we  lay Monigomery  677 

This,  this  is  He  thai  came ^CWetUy     88 

This,  this  is  the  Godvre  adore Hart.     67 

Thou  art  the  Way:  to  thee  alone Dimnt  107 

•  Though  eit;hteen  hundred  years  are  past C  We^y  194 

Thoupfa  I  haxe  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord Wmls.  849 

Though  nature's  strength  decay Otieeri  665 

Though  now  the  nations  sit  beneath !•.  Bacon  694 

"Tliongb  tronbles  assiu!,  and  dangera  affright Newlon  444 

TTiouph  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  bewl /.  Wellri/  4TU 

Thnii  God  nfall-BuflitientgraL-e C.  Weil^  806 

Thffli  God  of  truth  and  love C.  WeiJeg  415 

Thou  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  love Peamon'f  Col.     as 

Thou  areiit  mvsterious  God  unknown C.  Wulfg  285 

Thou  hidden  God.  for  whom  I  groan C.  Wetleg  I»l) 

Thon  hidden  love  of  Goil,  whose  height J.W«sleg  4U1 

Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose C.  Waleg  Mfi 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead C.  Wades  O"^ 

Thon  Lamb  of  God.  for  sinnera  slain C.  Waitji  SSii 

Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  peace J.  Walttf  4^1 

Thou,  Lorti,  art  God  alone C  WaUei/  643 

Thiiu,  Lord,  haet  blest  my  going  out C.  Wealtff  377 

Thon,  Lord  of  life,  whose  lender Floven  of  Poetry  86» 

Thon,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend C.  Wesley  608 

ITiou  Tofuge  of  my  soul .S/ee/e  466 

Thou  roik  of  my  salvation C  Wetky  45!* 

TWitands,  O  \a>tA  of  hosts,  this  day Monloomery  887 

Thon  seest  my  feebleness C.'Wesles  867 

TTioa  leivt  our  weakness.  Lord .LWwUvi  VIT 

Tl,i.n  W,,.,,(,..nl  of  Ismcl,  and  mine C.W'oiV-:^  \ 
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Thou  Son  of  Grod,  whose  flaming  eyes C  Wetiey  197 

Thou,  the  eternal  Lord C  We9ley    60 

Thou  very  paschal  Lamb C  Wesleif  105 

Thou  very  present  aid C.  Wedey  680 

Thou,  who  hast  in  Zion  laid Mrs,  Bulmer  675 

Thou,  who  on  the  whirlwind  ridest Pierpont  682 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word Marriott  692 

Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path .  ..,H.K.  White  668 

Thus  mr  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on Watts,  866 

Thu.«  saith  the  Lord — *tis  (lod  conunands C  Wesley  131 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love C  Wesley  1 79 

Thy  everjr  suiTring  servant,  Lord C  Wesley  471 

Thy  gracious  presence,  O  mv  God Steele  468 

Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lonl  of  light Montgomery  406 

Thy  life  1  read,  my  gracious  Lord 5.  Stennett  64.** 

Thy  loving  Spirit,  Lord,  alone C.  Wesley  299 

Thy  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer Sir  R,  Grant  400 

Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant C.  Wesley  314 

Thy  presence,  everlasting  God Doddridge  379 

Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford Fawcett    24 

Thy  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill C.  Wesley  840 

Thy  way  is  in  the  sea Fawcett  499 

Thy  word,  almighty  Lord Montgomery  408 

Times  without  number  have  I  pray'd C  Wesley  521 

*Tis  finish'd  I  so  the  Saviour  said 8,  Stennett    92 

'Tis  finish'd !  the  Messiah  dies C  WeMey    92 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race Tate  <f  Brady  594 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  The Unknown  682 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  Who Watts,  681 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Ascribe C  Wesley  684 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest Unknown  683 

To  (Jod  the  Father,  Son J.  Wesley  681 

To  God  the  Father,  Son,  And Unknown  684 

To  God  the  Father's  throne Watts,  682 

To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord Steele,  167 

To  thee  be  praise  forever Unknown  684 

To  thee,  great  God  of  love,  I  bow C,  Wesley  304 

To  thee,  O  Grod,  when  creatures  fail Doddridge  661 

To  thee,  our  God  and  Saviour Haweis  383 

To  the  hill?  I  lift  mine  eyes C.  Wesley  83H 

To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born Montgomery     78 

To  us  a  child  of  royal  birth C,  Wesley     79 

Tremendous  God,  with  humble  fear C.  Wesley  639 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground C,  Wedey  416 

Unchangeable,  almighty  I^rd C.  Wesley  417 

Unveil  thy  bosoin^  faithful  tomb Watts.  656 

Urge  on  your  rapid  course ....    C.  Wesley  484 

Vain  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures Ford,  475 

Vain,  delusive  world,  aoi^xx C,  Wesley  476 

Vain  man,  thv  fond  pwxsmVa "Hax\.  iA5 

Victim  divine  I  t\iy  gTace  n?^  e\«:\m CN^es^^  V^^ 

Vital  spark  of  bcavcn\v  ^am^ ^''^    '^'^'^ 
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Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know B.  Barton  600 

n'auh'd  by  tte  world's  milifinaiit  cj-o C.  WesUy  487 

WalcbDian,  tell  ua  of  the  nialiC Bomring  600 

Weary  souli,  tbat  wander  wide C.  We'Uy  207 

We  brln.  no  ■■liirVir."  iitsisurBs I'hUHps  e07 

A\,  I  >  '!^ --■",;   :      aiVe^Ui  27g" 

\\.  I C.Weiley654 

^\■.  0  '..■** C.  WeaUif  263 

Wejournuy  thruii;;h  a  vale  ol  teaw B.  Barton  446 

Welcnow,  by  faith  we  know C.WtiUey  670 

Welcome,  i«eet  <luy  ol  rosl WaU>.   149 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  ibi-u     J-  WetUg  362 

What  am  I.  O  ihuu  plorloun  God C.  Weaky  371 

What  Bre  tli(H"  Mitil-r-^tiviLig  otrains PralCn  Col.  607 

^Vhat  clory  gilds  the  wiijivdpage Cowper  404 

Wbatisourualiln  ■-  glorious  hope C.  Wetley  289 

What  iinj.-H-  .(fil  -n-.n..'    S.  SiKnnell  172 

What     i,:-!,-    ,i..,l:"  one  evil  word ...C.  Wealei,  304 

Wlmt  now  ia  lo'y  ol.j.><:t  and  aim C.  We^ey  477 

Wliat  shall  1  do  my-  Goii  to  love C.  Wedey  1H5 

-Whnt  varioua  hindrnnocs  we  raeet Oiieper  S36 

Whfn  all  thy  nicrciw,  O  mv  God Aildiian  601 

Whtn    :.■■■..    iiivaipht Sliele.    39» 

When  -      :i  ii-lllLe  throne Jwtkin  123 

When,  I   when  shall  it  be C.  Wesley  252 

Whi^n id  inv  tille  ck-ar Wallx.  ia9 

When  Israel,  of  the  'l-ord  beloved W.  SciHt  448 

WlH-n  ismel  out  of  Ejivpt  t-auio C.  WttU«    il 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  eross Wain.     93 

When  Jcsiii IrR  \iU  Vnt-hvi'^  throne ithnlfiumtri/  606 

When  din"iu.r  and  UI^lm^o  invade Toplu-ly  3!)6 

When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be C.  lfV».'ey  303 

When  o'er  the  deep  we  rode Anon..   625 

When,  O  mv  Saviour,  shall  it  be Ifarrliiylvn  609 

When  on  Suiai'a  loji  i  see Monlgiimerii  1 76 

When  on  Hip  brink  of  dualli Qiliier  399 

When  powcrdivine  in  mortal  form J.  K.  .Smith  472 

When  niiiot  in  niv  house  I  sit C.  WtMey  408 

When  ruing  from  Ihu  IhiI  of  death ...AiUliton  219 

When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice C.  We4ty  288 

IVhen  shall  1  see  the  wek-onie  houT C.  WeMen  319 

When  shall  the  vmee  of  singin^i Prait'»  Col.  609 

Wlwn  shnll  thy  bve  i-oiistniiii C.  Wesley  360 

When  the  last' trumpet's  awful  voice BU-ttrslelh'ii  Col.  «fil 

Wicn  through  IhetofiiKiil       llrbcr.   6iU 

Wbon  to  the  exileil  seer  were  given G.  RMnson  876 

WSenj  are  tlic  dead Moniyomery  202 

Wlierrfjr*  slmuld  I  make  my  moan C.  Wedey  S80 

Where  is  the  Upl.i'ew's  God C.  Wc^ey  144 

Where  is  Die  Saviour  now Jtap.  Cot.  SSO 

Where  shall  mv  woiid'rin^  ;oid  begin ('.  WeiUy  ns 

Wn.erewiUi.  O'l.oi-d,  shall  1  draw  near C.  Wesley  218 

IVliich  cf  thB  nionarchs  of  the  eart\i CWwJeii  Wi< 

HTii7e  Jeail  in  trcsiiasscs  I  lie       G.Ww\tn  WV 

-ffl 
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Wliilc  life  prolongs  its  precious  light. . .' Ihcight  198 

While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks Tate  ^  Brady     73 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting Mrs,  H.  A/.  Williams  S7i 

While  thou  art  intimately  nigh C.  Wesley  522 

While  through  this  world  we  roam Montgomery  555 

While  we  walk  with  God  in  light C.  Wesley  430 

While  with  ceaseless  couwe  the  sun Newton  630 

Who  are  these  array'd  in  white C.  Wesley  561 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide C  V/rdey  14S 

Who  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower Mor  tg^/mery  141 

Whom  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave ... J  Wesley  22C 

Why  do  we  mourn  for  dying  friends ..    ,,  Watts.   657 

Why  is  my  heart  with  grief  oppress'd WtLov^s  Col,  46C 

Why  not  now,  my  Grod,  my  God C  Wedey  248 

Why,  O  my  soul,  O  why Colton  46S 

W^hy  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow.    ....    Conder^s  Col.  GbQ 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King Wafta.   277 

Why  should  we  boast  of  time  to  com^ M.  Will'y:s  199 

Why  should  we  lament  the  lot C.  Wesley  64? 

Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die Watts.  645 

Wilt  tliou  not  yet  to  me  reveal C  Wesley  38  # 

Wisdom  ascribe,  and  might,  and  pvri&rf     .....    C.  Wesley  624 

With  glorious  clouds  encompass  (?  u'tr-/ .  .   C  Wesley     8* 

Within  thy  house,  O  IvOrd  our  dr^ ,Presb.  Col.     1* 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  UFy S^t-  of  I'salms     3C 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes , Jervis.     3.'/ 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  f,Tif « Watts .   't  ^-4 

With  stately  towers Anon .   '  Ssi 

With  trouble  laden Judkin .  4  j4 

Worship,  and  thanks,  urd  Mr  sdng C  Wesley  526 

Wo  to  the  men  on  cw  t£i  ^'.v/  dwell C.  Wesley  668 

Would  Jesus  have  faa  sin*i',r  die C  Wesley     91 

Wretched,  h*el[)les8,  x\A  dfitress'd C  Wesley  250 

Ye  faithful  souls,  flo  cTesus  know C.  Wesley  498 

Ye  praying  souli,  rfijSiCQ Medley  338 

Ye  ransom'd  sinn  j  r^,  /lear C  Wesley  2i*  ^ 

Ye  servants  of ':rod,  your  Master  proclaim C.  Wes-4:y     1  7 

Yes,  from  this  'Lst^nt,  now,  I  will C.  Wesley  521 

Ye  simple  souly.  that  stray J.  Wesley  505 

Yes,  I  will  blpij  thee,  O  my  Grod Ileginhotham  548 

Ye  that  pass  jy,  behold  the  Man C.  Wesley    89 

Ye  virgin  so' jli,  arise C  Wesley  629 

Ye  wretche<i^  starving  poor Steele .   210 

Y\e]d  to  nif  now,  for  I  am  weak C  Wesley  888 

Young  me  .  and  maidens,  raise C  Wesley  '  18 

Zion  Stan-/ 1  with  hills  surrounded Kelly.  146 
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Abba,  Father,  467,  471,  472,  474, 

829  8S2. 
Abmh/Mj  faith  of,  627,  773,  831. 

,  God  of,  944. 

^8  sons,  308. 

1 *s  stops,  438,  627. 

Abtent  from  God,  943,  954,  1092. 
Aaxpted  in  Christ,  458. 

time,  the,  330,  348. 

Adoption  and  Assurance,  459,  479. 
,  spirit  of,  191,  194,  470, 

639 
.^liibrattbn.  of  Christ,  114,  117,  157, 

741. 
• of  God,  27,  31,38,  41, 

46,  59,  63,  64,  70,  72,  90,  100, 

101,  106,  286,  685,  688,  905. 
Advent,  Christ's  first,  118, 130, 131, 

159,888,  951,  1009,  1011,  1015. 
Christ's  second,  1 1 02,  1 1 03. 

See  Judgrftrnt,  day  of. 
Advocate,   Cnrist  is  our,  40,  161, 

165,  166,   167,    173,  374,   412, 

467,  838. 
Affliction,  sanctified,  638,  639,  657, 

666,  750,  763,  895,  896. 
Agony  of   Christ,  135,  268,  341, 

638. 
AB,  Christ  died  for,  95,  299,  306, 

361   372. 
.. .,  Christ  is,  323,  503,  530,  820, 

917. 
...    in  all,  God  is,  59,  99,  332, 

343,    399,   593,   908,  909,  917, 

1004. 
. . .  may  come  to  Christ,  348. 
All  things  are  possible,  376,  487. 

are  ready,  348,  350,  365. 

Anchor,  the  soul's,  437,  523,  589, 

789. 
Ancient  of  days,  944. 
Angels,  evil,  724,  728. 
,good,  112,  178,306,  566, 

914.     See  Song  of  Angds. 
,  ministering,  612,617,618, 

674,675,850,851. 

worship  Christ,  1 1 9. 

Anointed,  Christ  the,  114,  126 
Anti'4ypej  the  great,  J  63. 


Apostasy,  danger  of^  570, 86f .    See 

Praifer  and  Intercession^  Bach- 

sliding,  &c. 
Archangks,  27,  31,  112,  920,  951. 
Arise.    See  Index  to  the  first  line  tf 

the  Hymns. 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  235,  995. 
Arms,  the  everlasting,  563, 890. 
Armour,  spiritual,  570,  575,  576, 

580,  721,  722,  725. 
AsceTiaion  of  Christ,  154,  156,  157, 

204,  341. 
Ashatned  of  Jesus,  813. 
Ask,  and  receive,  292,  549 
Assurance,  full,  458. 
Atheism  confuted,  64,  112. 
Atonement,  the,  40,  144,  174,  177, 

178,300,422. 

for  all,  174,276, 

Atoning  Blood.     See  Blood. 

Lamb.     See  Lamb. 

Attributes  of  God,  40, 64-1 1 2.    See 

God,  Omnipotence,  &<f. 
Author  of  faith.     See  Faith. 
Awake,  and  sing,  2,  245,  625,  918, 

924. 

,  daughter  of  Zion,  229. 

,  from   sleep  of  sin,   305, 

389,  427,  729,  853,  861. 
firom  nightly  sluml)crs,  597, 

599. 

,  Jerusalem,  234. 

Awakening  and  Inviting,  327-359. 
desired,  86i. 

Backsliding  from  God,  867-883 

healed,  868,  871,  872. 

Bdm  of  Gilead,  357. 

of  pardoning  love,  292, 318, 

376,  419,  463. 
,  a  sovereign,  291,  326,  402, 

405. 
Boiw/of  love,  704,  717. 
Banished  ones,  838,  872. 
Baptism    of  adults    and  infants, 

253-262. 
Barrenness,  spiritual,  381,  1056. 
Beauty  of  holiness.     See  HoUnsm. 
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Believe  in  Christ,  34, 302, 344, 347, 

480,  490,  542,  726. 
,0  that  I  could,  318,  357, 

405. 
Believers,  happiness  of,  297,  306, 

452,  453,  459-479, 900,  923,  929, 

979. 
,  ho^'  they  live  and  die, 

703,  705. 

,  joy  of.     See  Rejoicing. 

,  triumphing,   104,  899, 

920,934,951. 
Believing.     See  Faith. 
Baiejits  of  Gospel  jj^race,  353.    See 

Gospel  and  Grace. 
Bdhtl  God  of,  58. 
BethleJiem^  Christ  bom  in,  125, 127. 
Btthr  part,  the,  538,  1047. 
Bible,  the.     See  the  Scriptures. 
Birth-day  Humn,  656. 
Blrssim^s  of  Cln-ist's  Kingdom,  118, 

126,  127, 
BlimlnesSy  spiritual,  407,  415,  417, 

loll. 
Blood  of  sprinkling,  276,  370,  433, 

434,  442,  468. 
Blood  of  Christ,  atones,  128,  130, 

136,  i38, 144,  162,  164, 167,  174, 

177,^78,26.3.309,326,  362,  383, 

385,419,450,790,836. 
cleahseth  from  sin,  159, 

162,  187,  309. 
■  procures  our  pardon, 

579. 

was  shed  for  me,  405. 

Boast  not  of  to-mon-ow,  331-333. 
Bond  of  pcrfcctness,  59,  693,  695. 
Bondage  to  sin,  415,  875. 
Bom  again,  479,  806. 

in  sin,  309. 

of  God,  162,  474. 

Bosoin  foe,  sin,  &c.,  316,  360,  580. 

of  Jesus,  417. 

Bow  in  the  cloud,  429,  747. 
Bowinq  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  6,  57. 
.'  bifore  God,  12. 16,  27,  30, 

3€  37,  44.  47,  48,  54,  59,  61,  62, 

64,  100,  327,  688. 
Brand  plucked  fi'om  the  burning, 

476,  877. 
Bread,  living.  28, 265, 274, 826, 832. 
Br  rust,  Jesus',  538,  891,  1102. 
Brevitif   and   unccrtaintv  of   life, 

1057- 1067. 
BridegroonCs  voice,  the,  538. 
Burden,  !)ear  each  olte's,  699, 700^ 

705,712. 
Hurdened  sinner,  360. 
/fy  thy  birth,"  &c.,  305 


Calling^  our  Christian    480,  711 

818. 
and  election  sure,  591, 696, 

1072. 
Ckilvary,  rememl)er,  283,  293,  345, 

370,  412,  581,  743,  753,  1014. 
Canaan^  heavenly.  30,   930,  931, 

941. 
Captain,  Christ  our,  629,  723,  727, 

728. 
Captive  set  free,  57,  235,  318,  325, 

397,  589. 

sotUf  323. 

Captivity  led   yaptive,    154,    514, 

589. 
Carnal  mind,  the,  491. 
Cast  out,  in  no  wise,  365,  414. 
Chaff  ois'm,  513. 
Chon'tif   and    Bcnevolefux,    1032- 

1036. 
Chart,  the  Bible  is  our,  232. 
Chei'uhic  Ij<'gions,  148. 
Cheruhim  and  Seraphim,. 72,  104. 
Chief  oi  sinners,  347, 403,  420, 431, 

4S0,  862. 
Child,  death  of  a.     Sec  Death. 
Children  prayed  for.    See  Baptism, 
Christ  an  example,  451,  454,  534, 

732. 

,  birth  of,  113-127. 

crucified,  34, 133, 306,  340, 

743,  800. 
,  di  vinit  V  of,  95, 96, 1 1 9-1 23, 

125,128,  129,  133,  138,  140,146, 

IhO,  154, 155,  157,  159,  170, 174, 

180. 
,  death   of,    128-147,    148, 

150,  152,  \hO. 

,  delight  in,  440,  454,  578. 

dwcllsinbclif  vers,410, 480, 

498,  500,  520. 
our  HiL'h  Priest,  163,  171, 

177.     See  Priesthood  of  Oirist. 
reigns     in    heaven.     See 

Reign  of  ( hrist. 

in  the  midst,  34,  35. 

is  risen,  148-157,  160. 

,  sufferings  of,  128-147, 162, 

163. 
the  desire  of  nations,  48» 

115,  119,  124,  12.5. 

the  Father  of  eternity,  122. 

the  life  of  believers,  284,532. 

the  mighty  God,  122- 

tlie  sure  foimdation ,  437, 

959,  960. 
CKnst\au\lvj>  ■\<vsxw*^^'^^  ^^5. 
Clin»llaii„  Vov;  S5ckK^\3N^  %v\^&s^ 
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t.    See  Advent  of  Ckrigt, 

Incarnation^  &c. 
Chitrtk,  dedication  of  a,  964-971. 
exhorted  to  awake,  2, 229, 

234. 

founded  on  n  rock^  223, 230. 

,  laying  the  corner-stone  of 

a,  959-9*63. 
,  prayer  for  the,  213,  218, 

224,  225. 

,  the,  223-238. 

Cityj  the  heavenly,  837,  939,  950, 

951. 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  159,  162, 

187,  486, 489, 524,  534,  720,  825, 

959. 
Closet,  644-675.     See  Devotion. 
Come  and  welcome,  341,  344,  345, 

348,  349,  351,  353. 
Comforter,  the,  22.  25,44, 104. 159, 

181,  182,  If  9,  192,  199,  200,  304, 

390,  394, 470, 478,  479,  623,  836, 

974. 
Communion  of  saints,  691-709.     • 

with  God,  898-924. 

Compassion  of  Christ,   378,  498, 

753. 

of  God,  91,360. 

Condemnation,  no,  445,  446. 
Condescension  of  Christ,  128,  424. 

of  God,  77,  107. 

Conference  hymns,  203-222, 1119- 

1129. 
Confession  of  sin,  309,  320,  322, 

415,443,857,  1017. 
Confidence  in  God,  376,  426,  437, 

.511,  790. 
Confirming  souls,  590. 
Conflagration,  the.      See  Day  of 

Judgment. 
Congregation,  the,  197,  803. 
Conquering   Christian,    the,    721- 

741. 
Conqu€ror,  Christ  a,  514,  654,  739, 

820. 
Commence,  tender,  579,  584. 
Consecrated  hour,  the,  624,  647. 
Cowtf  oration  to  God,  366, 451,  656, 

799,  803,  804. 
Cofiwlation,  God  of,  478,  1120. 
Contrite  heart     See  HearL 

souls,  24. 

Convrrttion,  207,  .313,  314,  374,  375, 

383,  392,  421,  452.     See  Adop- 
tion and  Aumranrr. 
Conviction  for  sin,  327. 
ComfT'Stone,  Christ  the,  171,  221, 

963. 
Javingof  a,  959-963. 


Country^  heavenly,  491.  926-963. 

,our,  102<»-1031. 

Courts,  earthly,  6,  15,  24.  29,  249, 

594,  595,  619,  665,  808,  839.965, 

992. 

,  heavenly,  928. 

Covenant  hymn,  1054. 

,  the  new,  263,  501. 

Covenanting  with  God,  450,  451, 

455. 
Created  for  God's  glory,  76,  656. 
Creation,  desigrn  of,  76,  78. 

,  the  new,  197,1116,1119. 

,  works  of,  64-1 12. 

Creator,  the  great,  67,  78. 
Creature,  the  new,  507,  532. 
Crosf  endured,  the,  629,  634  655, 

716,  749,92.5,  958. 
of  Christ,   141,  145,    146, 

147,  1.58,  180,211,267,286,340, 

342,  351,  381,  395,  409, 654. 723, 

812,  883. 

taken  up,  1 7 1 ,  576, 653, 707. 

Crotcn  of  thorns,   139,   145,   153, 

158,  340. 
,  the  Christian's,  699,  701, 

707, 716, 717,  727,  852, 925,  947. 

958. 
,  the  Redeemer'sJO,  1.5,8. 

175,  176. 
Crotcns  of  glory,  ^41,  936,  1103. 
Crucified  afresh,  342,  355,  373. 

,  the,  34,306. 

Crucifixion  of  Christ,  51, 133, 136- 

147,  370,  628,  753. 

Darkness,  spiritual,  190,  313,  314 
37.5,41.5,  417,  429,  679,  992. 

Z>a^  of  Christ,  159,  708. 

of  fechle  things,  753. 

of  God,  159. 

of  Grace.    See  Grace. 

of   Judgment      See  Judg- 
ment. 

Dead  in  sin,  310,  324. 

to  the  world,  582. 

Death  and    Resurrection,    1068- 
1101. 

decreed,  1058,  1059. 

eternal,  327,  334,  335,  818 

339,  355,  393,  404  1058,  1068 
1072. 

of  a  brother,  1089,  1091i 

of  a  child,  637,  1071. 

of  a  friend,  640,  1071 

of  a  pa.stor,  1084. 

of  a  sister,  1088. 

of  a  widow,  1081 

oW  'so^x^A^RH 
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DeatiL,  preparatiou  for,  607,  609, 

667,  669,  670,  675,  950,   1061, 

1066,  1069,  1072. 
,    spiritual.    See    Natural 

Depravity. 
,  sting  of,  7,  148,  757, 1074, 

1100. 
,  triumphant,   1074,   1076, 

1078. 

s ,  universality  of,  1065, 1072. 

very  near,  338. 

,  victory  over,  7,  148,  757, 

951,    1074,    1078,    1080,    1096, 

1097,1100. 
Deliverance  from  trouble,  884-897. 
Detiverer,  the  great,  476,  768,  820. 
Depravity^  natural,  309-326. 

1,  total,  309,  320. 

Despair,   against,   363,   364,  369, 

398,  455,  463,  464. 

by  the  law,  295. 

,  gulf  of,  131. 

,land  of,  329. 

of  healing:,  364. 

Devotion^  closet,  644-675. 

,  family,  594-643. 

,  public.     See  Worship. 

to  God,  316,  653,655. 

Diadetnfjroytil,  158,  175. 

,  saint's  176. 

Discoiisofate  souls,  304. 
Di<iiolution  of  all  things,  1018, 11 10, 

1115,  1116,  1119. 
Divinity  of  Christ.     See  Christ. 
Dove,  celestial,  196,  421,  462,  679, 

698,  853. 

,  heavenly,  191,  199,429,869. 

Doxologies,  681-684. 

Earliest  love,  452,  858. 

Earnest,  tlie  Christian's,  462,  479, 

548. 
Ebenezer,  mine,  901. 
Eden,  loss  of,  1 11. 

regained,  696,  716. 

Election  sure.     See  Calling. 
Espousals,  our,  10,  452. 
Ethiop  white,  the,  305. 
Evening  hvmns,  88,  606,  61 1-6 .3, 

618,  687,890. 
Everi€Uting  Father,  the,  72. 

God,  the,  82,  1059. 

Excellence,  infinite,  21,  50. 


Faith,  nope,  charity,  213, 700, 71€ 

910. 

in  Christ,  321, 427. 

,  light  0^375. 

,  living,  375. 

,  mighty,  432,  435,  43S,  439 

515,  733,  737,  790,  844. 
,  prayer  for,  323,  375,  404, 

405,477,515,568,809. 

,  shield  of,  726,  733. 

,  simple,  364. 

working  by  love,  297,  436 

480,591,  716,867. 
Faithfulness  of  God,  439,  765, 768 

796. 
Fall  of  man,  309,  314,  341,  345. 
Fallen,  the,  312,  314. 
Falling  from  grace,  570,  575,  866 
Family  devotion.     See  Devotion. 

worship.     See  Worship, 

Fasts,  public,  1017-1022. 

Father,  God  a,  61,  72,  73,  77,  404, 

554,  555. 
,  mv,  394,  396,  466,  469, 

472,  475,"  763. 

oflights,  320,  754. 

Fear,  godly,  575,   576,  579,  729, 

810,  871. 

,  needless,  780,  781,  892. 

Feast  of  love.     See  Jjove  FeasL 

,the  Gospel,  301, 348, 349,984. 

Fellowship,  Christian,  691, 709, 711, 

712,717,720,844. 
Fiery  darts,  580,  726,  736. 

trials,  553,  786,  787,  790. 

Fire,  celestial,  544,  547,  572,  646, 

713,  717,  1002. 
Firmatnent,  the  spacious,  65,  71. 
First  love,  452,  858,  873. 
Flock  of  Christ,  7,  590,  622,  701, 

916. 
Fold  of  Christ,  7,  979,  985. 
/W/oMwi»ofChri8t,55,696,716,802. 
Following  of  Christ,  756,  803,  825, 

840,911. 
Forbearance  of  God,  403,  862,  8W. 
Forgiveness  desired,  461,  872. 
of  sins,  52, 53, 177, 30.*!, 

307,  316,  344, 347, 353, 459,  560 

884,  925. 
Forgiving  desired,  387,  398,   400 

401,  465. 

God,  a,  392. 

Form  of  godliness,  814,  857. 
Formal  religion,  443,  857. 
For«afce  thee^  never,  891. 


Fhtnting  sinner,  390,  543. 

FcMj  arms  of,  446, 90^. 

,  author  of,  372, 404  ^^b^^^.X Fcwwlaw,  C:.\vmx  ^^^^ViS^.,%^2. 
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I   of   living  ' 
Mb.  353,  S37.  94S. 
'    fntifly,  liumall,  IMI,  I06S. 
ti-efffraa.     See  Grace. 

Inm  lin,  480,  SU,  518. 
1,531,  S10,M6,SS3,  758 
iVuW,  Cbrisl  B,  303, 85 1 ,  Mti,  934 

of  ginnare,  140.  141,   148 

319.  tOa:,4ia,41S, 436, 476,569 
75S  57t,  ms. 
t^Bitnil  liymni,  332,  333,    1057 

GrMilia,  light  of  CliC,  308,  367, 369, 


CAiDMy  11ioD|l;lils,  365,  367,  35S, 
trloria  ofCtirUl,  1,  B,  407. 
of  God,  67,  68,  77,  ftS,  04, 

96,  10B,  107,  47S. 

ofheovon,  928,  936, 

Clarj  of  God  in  crcaUon,  71,  78, 

91,  109. 
of  God  ihould  be  oar  aim, 

B6T,  799,  B30. 

of  ChrUl,  407,  1105-1117, 

ofsiuiittioheafi;n,933,947, 

itflhe  Lonl,  30-2,  43Ii. 

lo  OmI,  al,  !2,  23,  40,  46, 

IIS-114,  116,137,280,303,308, 

607,  696,  1043, 
...    lo  ihe  Hsen  Saviour,  153, 155, 

157. 
Gioiylng  in  Christ,  433,  812,  813, 


mof,  91,  360, 
3ionoF,  77,  107. 
....,  desirci  bUct,  908,  909, 
....,  eCemit;  of,  83,  97, 108, 1059. 
....   glorified  b/nB,21S,6T0,846 
,...,gOOdTieasof,  70,  87.  89,  93 
*B,  103,  298,320,585,  916. 1033 
1025. 

,grandear  of,  27,  67.  70, 

— -.Ijreatiiotsof,  26.  69,  96,  108 
!39,  960,  475.  610,  625,  965 
10i4,  lOL'T,  1030. 

mnjeslj  of,  74,  77,  79,  87, 


...  i»  love,  31,40,  43,302.  356, 
360,  3>:6,  403, 425,  582,  693. 
...  is  unchiiiigi<iib[e,  t08,  702. 

unknown,  313,  314,  372,471 

839,  70S. 

uDE«urchBb1c.90, 106,  lOB.lsa 

of  lOTo,  504,  S82. 

of   salvuUoD,   80,  40S,   761, 

onr  Falher.    S«c  FMir. 
,  ihore  ia  a,  64-113. 
vith  us,  94,  95, 
aj/j(  fear,  739,871. 
O'Btpel  da;,  308,  453,  988. 

feusl.    See  Ftait. 

,  grace,  388, 34  8,349,3  5  2,3Slh  ] 

,  spread  of  Che,  902,305, 20^  1 

210,  999,  1002. 
, . . .,  BucccSB  of  Ihe,  973-1 006, 

'a  jojfnl  wnnd,  1 18, 143,30* 

285-287,294,  300,  329, 4r~  " 
741. 
Grace,  slloring,  375,  4M. 

,  freu,  384,  303,  352,  407. 

,  growing  in,  797,  852. 

,  p»rdoninB,  40*. 

,  plenttoiH,  388. 

,riclioBOf,  129,319. 

,  uviiig,31B,  373, 

,  Bovereign,  3A7,  333, 

Gaanliim  rare,   GodV,  601,  «)«, 
607(610,  615,617,630,644,786. 
.    795,819,  1030. 

Guide,  God  a.  87,  604,  615,  635, 
700,  751,  832,  879, 

,  Christ  8,169,  170,230,557, 

581,  740,786,  1073. 

,  the  Uolf  Spirit  a,  183.  ISS, 

194,  198,  199,332. 

HalMujah  10   God,  46,    115,  919, 

966,  lOOG, 
to  God  and  the  Lamb, 

Ihnimer  of  God's  won],  318,  338. 

Ilafipiata  of  believi?rs.  297,  30«, 

452,  453, 459, 473, 9U0,  933, 926, 


376. 


,,irisd(jmof      See  Wisdum 
..,  Turks  of     See  HbrAa. 
..  hincomprehcnsiWe,  106, 1 
109. 
■  b  in  this  plflce,  -tO,  3fi. 


322, 
'  Ufari->g  tlip  Word.  38,  32,  38,  43, 
57.60,  195,313,680. 
H«an,  brokon,  309,  340,  353,  363 

746,  748. 
,  a  conlr4te,61,18 


il ,  lftL|lJJI^^^J 
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Heart,  deceitful,  397,  754. 

,  frozen,  374. 

,  new,  309,  320,  500,  765. 

of  Qesii,  364,382,  579. 

of  stone,  313,  328,  340,  342, 

373,  379,  380.  382,  383, 385,  412, 

538. 

,  pii/e,  159,  168,  500,  700. 

,  singleness  of,  184. 

,  stubborn,    318,    370,    374, 

381,401,420. 

,  stupid,  374. 

,  unfeeling,  374. 

Heathen,  the,  972-1006. 

Heaven  described,  925,  930,  931, 

936,  939,  942. 

,  prospect  of,  925-958. 

Hdl  dreaded,  334,  339,  570,  1068, 

1072,  1115. 
Help  implored,  528,  543,  575,  754, 

760. 
High  Priest,  Christ  our,  163,  171, 

177,  286,300,420. 
Hindrances,  360,  471,  558,  829. 
Holiness^  bcjuitv  of,  19. 
desired,  39,  55,  225,  322, 

481,499,  501.  502,  1011. 

,  highway  of,  448. 

,  necessity  of,  80,  263, 392. 

of   l>clieVers,    480,    481, 

705. 

of  God,  100. 

,  spirit  of,  25,  905. 

Hobi,  holv,  holv,  31,  33,  44,  46,  72, 

101,104,911,946. 
HMv  Ghost  desired,  42,  181,  183, 

679,815,853,  1011. 

,  receive  the,  34. 

Holy   Spirit,   the,    181-203.      See 

Adoption,  Comforter,  Guide,  Sane- 

tijier.   Witness. 
Hope  of  heaven,  491,  492,  926. 

of  perfect  love,  1 59,  491 . 

Hosnnna  to  Christ,    118,  244,  264, 

1012,  1088. 
Hosannas,  191,  245. 
House  of  clay,  1092. 

of  God,  longin^j  for  the,  24. 

Hmiditu^  100,  502,  835,  866. 
Hnnrfenmi  after  righteousness,  390, 

499. 
Hnnrjry  souls,  301,  349,350,  499, 

598. 


Immcrtjality,    569,'  900,   983.   933» 

941,952,958,  1100. 
Impenitence,  318,  327,  873,  1107, 

1110. 
Importimity,   374,    553,    649-651. 

854. 
Impotency,  human,  99,  312,  323, 

326,  552,  762. 
Inbred  sin,  496,  539,  540,  768. 
Incarnate  God,  the,  129,  133,  302, 

323,  341. 
Incarnation  of  Christ,  1 13-127, 302, 

904. 
Inspiration,  617,  685. 
Intercession  of  Christ,  2,  158-180^ 

444,  474. 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM,    592,  914, 

935. 
Jerusalem,  the  new,  812,  837,  927, 

939,  942,  961,  1116. 
Jesus,  the  name,  1,  6,  18,  35,  169, 

219,306. 
....  the  same,  371,  390, 405,  788, 

796,  865,  993. 
Jeics,  the,  980-982. 
Joiifid  sound,  the,  143,  300,  301, 

'686,741,973,975. 
Joys  of  holiness  and  heaven,  465. 
Jtthilee,  song  of,  1 004. 

,  year  of,  300. 

Judgment,  day  of,   161,  336,  339, 

607,    1051,*  1064,    1068,     1099 

1102-1118. 
Justification  by  faith ,  43 2-458.    Sec 

Forrjiveness. 
Justified  by  faith,  347,  438. 

Keep  me,  631,  881-883. 
Kept  by  Christ,  562.  888.  917. 
King,  fchrist  a,  1,  514,  716,  739, 

887,  899,  900. 
....  of  glory,  1.54,  156.  157,  160, 

446,  643,  730,  882,  964. 

of  kinffs,  158,  607,  618.  632. 

of  saints,  )54,  217. 

Kingdom  of  Christ,  202,  303,  390, 

592,  929. 

of  God,  200,201,214. 

of  giacc,   127,  390,  537, 

587,  592,  929. 
KfiocJc    at    mercy's     door,    401, 

429. 
Knocking  at  the  door  of  the  heart,  3. 
Knowlectge  of  Christ,  371,  800. 
ci^  ^^^^  %^,  \*»,,  372, 


/do/,  the  Christian's,  77t^,^'2V,ft20, 

869. 
'i5f  go  to  Jesus,  359.  .  ,         ,.       ^^    _ 

im^e  of  God  desired,  4\5,  ^^t\---^---\^^^^;';^^^'  ^ 
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t4Aour  of  love,  217,  218,  5G7,  572. 
Labourers  in  the  vineyard,  207, 216, 

221,  818. 
Lamb,  atoning,  138,  300,  306,  440, 

443  477. 

,  behold  the,  132,  219,  302. 

,  extol  the,  5,  22,  300. 

,  follow  the,  55,  696, 716, 802. 

,  gentle,  824. 

» glory  to  tlie,  8,  115,  142, 

147,341,  914. 
of  God,  302,  412,  444,  458, 

756.  824. 

:  spotless,  144,  174,  276,405. 

,  supper  of  the,  10,  274,  719. 

.-.,.,  thanks  to  the,  49. 

that  was  slain.  40,  134,  144, 

176,  264,  269,  276, 277.  305,  412, 

800,  933,  936,  938,  946,  973. 

,  the,  869,  904. 

,  the  Paschal,  164,  178,  267. 

,  worship  the,  18,  128,  9-29. 

,  worthy  the,  4,  7,  180. 

ZaiM/of  rest,  928,  930,  931,  942, 

945,  9.50,  953,  956,  957. 
Law  of  liberty,  507. 

of  love,  507. 

,  perfect,  507,  681,  854,  857. 

Ijeader,  Christ  a,  837,  838,  933. 

Leaven^  53,  530. 

Lengthy  breadth,  &o.,  of  love,  129. 

307,517,  528,538,857. 
Leper,  the,  317,  442,  583. 
fjeprosy  of  sin,  309,  316. 
Libertif  from  sin,  496,  509,  520, 537. 
Life  uncertain,  1057-1067. 
lAghi  at  evening  time,  747. 

,  Christ  is,  367,  587. 

,  let  there  be,  988. 

of  the  worhl,  369,  818. 

,  spiritual.  747,  999. 

lAtanif  versified,  72,  395,  564,  659, 

664. 
Living  to  Christ,  464,   567,  799, 

816,  830. 
Load  of  sin,  318,  325,  344,  386, 

421,510. 
fjoatftsome  and  vile,  317,  320,  399. 

509. 
Longing  for  Chri/jt  and  God,  484, 

492,  526,  756. 
Loc^  and  \ye  saved,  305. 
on  me,  I^rd,  316,  379,  380, 

395. 
Core?  of  all,  73,  17.5. 

of  gloiT,  1 70. 

Lord's  prayer,  the,  554,  555 


Love  desired,  307,  366,  412,  424, 

500,  507,  524,  526,  538. 
divine,    131,    133,    134,  146, 

498,  538,  587. 

,  excellence  of,  498,  530,  910. 

,  first,  452,  858,  873. 

,  infinite,  87,  298,  3C  7. 

of  Christ  to  sinners,  134, 137, 

141,  145,  146,  148,  306,  653. 

of  God  to  man,  298,  306, 307. 

' the  chief  grace,  538,  910. 

to  Christ,  218,  292,  454. 

to  the  Church,  237. 

Ijove-feast  hymns,  304,  710-720. 
Lovers  of  pleasure,  347. 
Lukeivarmness  deplored,  867 

Majcsly  of  God,  72,  74,  77,  79,  92, 

97. 

of  Christ,  96. 

Makei,,  mv,  67,  81,  1062. 

Man  of  grief,  128,  139. 

Manna,  the  hidden,  164,  273,  826. 

Mansions,  heavenly,  636,  736,  952. 

Mariners,  hymns  for,  965,  1037- 

1046. 
Marriarjc-fcast,  tlic,  440,  699,  700. 
Mary's  choice,  538. 
Master,  Jesus  h,  1,  6,  18,  414,  626, 

803,  890,  925. 
Means  of  grace,  814,  857. 
Meekness  desired,   500,   703,   732, 

756,  843. 
Mercies  of  God,  15.  73,  307,  398, 

611,  623,  845,  890. 
Mercy  of  CJod,   1.5,  17,  87,  88,  89, 

96,  98.  103,  334,  401,  403,  407, 

416,  418,  419.  421,  437,  445,  789, 

870. 
of  Christ,  130, 342,  358,  380, 

391,414. 
Mercy-seat,   45,  56,  60,   252,  396, 

400,406,  551,  ,55i?,  1020. 
Ma-its  of  Clirist,  174,  549,  920. 
Afillennial  reign.     Sec  Uritpi. 
Mind  of  Cln-i.st  desired,  5()5,  695. 
Ministers  and  tlic  ministrv,  203- 

222,  653-655. 
Missionary  hymns,  972-1006. 
Morning  liymns.     See  Hina'ly  Do- 

vofion. 
Mourners  blessed,  I,  390. 
comforted,  57,419,  429 

589,619,876. 
Mourning  for  sin,  366,  370,  396. 
Afusic's  clisirms.  13. 
^/ystery  of  love,  37 1,  445,  538. 


supper,  the,  263-283,  814.     i of  Pvovidcnce^  745,  759, 

/xtvg,  cold,  10,  147,  191.  \ 
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Mystery  of  redemption,  91 , 1 28, 445. 
of  the  Trinity.   See  2ViV«'- 

Name,  how  excellent  is  thy,  70, 71. 
of  Christ,  dear  to  sinners, 

306,  321,  650,  914. 

of  God,  93,96,475. 

of  Jesus,  18,  218,  270,  278, 

.    306,  310,  321,  376,  917,  1000. 
Nation,  our,  1024-1029. 

,  pniyer  for  the,  1031. 

Nativity  of  Christ,  113-127. 

New  birth.     See  Bom  again. 

New-year's  day,  1047-1056. 

N  ne  but  Jesus,  341. 

Nw  is  the  time,  341, 343, 348, 410, 

546. 

Oath  of  God,  356. 

Omnipotence  of  God,  66,  68,  75,  78, 

86,  88,  223,  376,  400. 
Oinnijnesence  of  God,  83,  84,  98, 

103,  313. 
Omniscience  of  God,  83,  84,   103, 

239,  513. 
Oracles  of  God.     See  the  Saip- 

lures. 
Outcasts,  gather  the,  51,  308,  342, 

365. 

Pain  is  sweet  when,  903. 

Palms  of  victory,  708,  936,  958, 

1103. 
Panoj)ly  of  God,  580,  721,  725. 
Pardon  of  sin  desired,  53,  62,  259, 

315,322,  392,398,421,447,581, 

877. 
flows    from    Christ,    129, 

132,   133,    284,   285,   344,   352, 

353,  974. 
provided  for  sinners,  129, 

266,  329,  743. 
purchased  by  Christ,  327, 

743. 

sure.  363,  473. 

Parents,  dutv  of,   615,  622,   626, 

627,  629,  7V)4,  1011. 
Parting  hymn,  the,  221,  222,  982, 

1119. 
Paschal  lamb.     Sec  Lamb. 
Pastoral   hymns,   203-222.       See 

Ministers  and  the  Ministry. 
Patience  and  resignation,  740-796. 
Peace,  familv,  633,  634. 
in  Christ,  49,  343,  352,364, 

392,412. 

...  in  the  Church,  39,  ^94. 
....  national,  1027,  VO^S. 


Peace  on  earth,  40,  113, 114,  116, 

125. 

,  prince  of.    See  Pnna. 

with  God,  392,  865,  875, 

1109. 
Pearl  of  great  price,  523,  530. 
Pentecost,  day  of,  196. 
Pentecostal,  182. 
Perfect  bliss,  526. 

charity,  695,  732. 

cure,  a,  322. 

day,  the,   194,   423,    512, 

532,  584,  842. 

grace,  211. 

heart,  a,  494. 

holiness,    225,  460,     494. 

496,  512,  575,  714. 

in  love,  415,  439,  543. 

lilxjrty,  531. 

love,  35,  53,  272,  282,  481 

484,  485,  491,494,498,515,517, 

520,  521,  553,577,695,699,  700, 

712,  729,  735,  776,  786,  792. 
peace,  367,  491,510,  516, 

556,  569,  809,891. 
pority,  322,  409,  418,  583, 

620. 
Perfection,  Christian,  480-548, 830. 
Perfections  of  God,  64-112. 
Perish,  if  I,  359,  391. 
Perishing,  danger  of,  346, 391, 419. 
Perseverance,  582,  711,  852,  888. 
Peter,  faithless,  379,  575. 
Physician,  Christ  a,  319,  321,  326, 

357. 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  7,  58,  324,  636. 

747,  795,  831,  832,  902,932,  935, 

941. 
Pillar  of  cloud  and  fire,  30,  232, 

751. 
Plague  of  sin,  319.     See  Leprosy. 
Pleasantness  of  religion,  297,  3U6, 

452,  473,  598,  900, 91 1,  926,  929. 
Plenteous  grace,  388,  877. 
Pool,  waiting  at  the,  364. 
Potter,  Christ  my,  815. 
Praise  from  all  creatures,  11,  15, 

46,63,67,  HI. 

to  Christ,  14,718. 

to  the  Creator,  67,  78. 

to  God,  7,  11,  15,16,19,42. 

54,  92,  107,  241,  308,  463,  900, 

905,912,  923,924. 

to  Jehovah,  16,  19,  20. 

to  the  Bedeemer,  1,  11, 116, 

341,  914,  983. 

.  .  .  .  \S>  ^t  *S>%.H\ftMt^  1-5^  11,    13 
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Prwf  and  not  faint,  562,  577,  728. 
,  Lord,  teach  us  to,  47,  320, 

650,  552,  615.  * 
Prater  and  intercession,  549-593. 

,  benefit  of,  549,  558. 

described,  550. 

in  the  closet,  645,  647,  648. 

,  power  of,  560. 

,  private.     See  Closet. 

,  spirit  of,  desired,  550, 556, 

575. 

,  the  Lord^s,  554,  555. 

Pretence  of  Christ,  34,  35,  37,  786, 

787,  793,  886,  907,  909. 
of  Go'!  in  his  Church,  28, 

32,  33,  83,  84, 103,  273,  565,  621, 

635,  648,  663,  685,  778,  790. 
Preservation  of  the  saints,  446, 488, 

578,  585,  916. 
Priesthood  of  Christ,  123, 158-180. 
Priests  clothed  with  salvation,  210. 
Primitive  Christianity,  225,  226. 
Prince  of  glory,  344. 
of  peace,  50,  120,  122,  390, 

516,  703,  705,  756,  1003,  1102. 
Prisoners  of  hope,  392,  489,  490, 

542,  589,  601,  665,  1092. 
Prize  of  high  calling,  504,  708, 833, 

834,  886,  913,  935. 
ProdiffoTs  return,  411,  430,  879. 
Promises  sure,  390. 
Prophet,  priest,  and  king,  Christ  a, 

62,  114,  124,  177. 
Protecting  care,  346,  614,  790,  796, 

886,  887,  890. 

power,  624. 

Provide,  the  Lord  will,  744,  781. 
Providence,  759,  762,  1055. 

,  mystery  of,  745. 

,  trusting?  in,  781. 

Pure  in  heart,  159,  168,  418,  495, 

497,499,  .507,512,  619. 
Purity  desired,  418,  494,  499,  510, 

513,  536,544,546,729. 

Quench  not  smoking  flax,  753. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye,  579. 
Quickened,  believers,  423. 

,  dead  souls,  193,  318. 

,  the  body,  828. 

(^'chening  spirit,  a,  141,  191,  265, 
310,  981. 

Race,  the  heavenly,  823,  834,  837. 
Ransom^  Christ  a,  174. 
Ransomed  sinners,    1*),   299,   300, 

355,  495. 
Ravens,  God  feeds  the,  86,    320, 

744. 
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Ready,  all  things  are,  51,  348,  350, 

365. 
Reconciled,  God  is,  392,  465,  474. 
liedeaner,  gracious,  428,  861,  972, 

976. 

,my,  128,  179,914,1099 

,  liveth,  my,  483. 

's  praise,  my  great,  1. 

Redemption  by  Christ,  51, 149, 152, 

160,300,306,416,542. 
fh)m  all  sin,  480,  518, 

546,  547. 
from  the   grave,  947, 

1050,  1081,  1096. 
Reed,  the  bruised,  753,  767. 
Riifining  fire,  374,  536,  786. 
Refuge,  Christ  a,  309,  345,  388, 

405,  764,  772,  774,  847. 
Regeneration,   507.      Sec  Bom  of 

God. 
Reign  of  Christ  in  believers*  hearts, 

532. 
of  Christ  in  heaven,  5,  158, 

161,  176,  178, 180,  509,  739,  840, 

899,  999. 
of  Christ  on  earth,  127, 205, 

989,  996-999,  1001,  1004-lOOb. 
Rejoice  and  sing,  244. 

in  Christ,  2. 

in  God,  200,  561,  899. 

in  hope,  3,  495. 

in  the  Lord,  495,  7 1 6,  899. 

Reliance  on  Christ,  388,  408,  440, 

488,  573,  578,  796. 
Religion,  excellency  of,  343,  459, 

460,473,  851,926. 

formal,  443,  857. 

Remember  me.  Lord,  268,  752,  839, 

1116. 
Renewing  grace,  147,  801. 
Ref)ent,  O  that  I  could,  318,  373, 

379. 
Repentance  desired,  328,  373,  379. 
,exhorUition    to,    331- 

334,  337-340,  347,  350,  352,  355, 

356. 
Reprobates  accepted,  308. 
Resignation,  760.     See  Patience. 
Resolve,  the  last,  359. 
Rest  in  Christ,  335,  397,  424,  451, 

484,486,510,885,  891. 

in  heaven,  60,  335. 

Restored  by  grace  379,  392,  875. 
Resurrection    of    Christ,    148-157, 

160,840. 
of  the  dead,  926, 1068- 

1101. 
Return,  sinner,  3.54,  388,  808,  879. 
C>  wv\\\(\viT<i\\ycA 
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Reverence  of  God,  27,  36,  820,  836. 
lifviiHil  of  the  work  of  God,  42, 

308.  588,  1002. 
Ri(/hteousness  of  Christ,  174,  280, 

blO,  569. 

of  faith,  the,  432, 445. 

of  God,  280. 

,  the  Lord  our,  45, 

324,412,433,  945. 
Iiock%  Christ  a,  362,  456,  586,  896, 

959,  1021,  1110. 

of  ages,  409,  757,  890,  1115. 

Room,  there  yet  is,  330,  349. 

SaUxith'day,  the,  39,  149,  239-252, 

594. 
a  t\'pc  of  heaven,  245, 

246. 
Sacramental  hymns,  263-283. 
Sacrijice  accepted,  53,  327,   591, 

710. 
,  Christ  a,  162,  172,  177, 

267,  268,  282,370,411,  743. 
...    . . .,  tlic  Chrisiiiin's,  250,  251, 

.5.33,  611,  613. 
Sncrijicing  all  to  God,  1 45 ,253,  7  73  • 
Soints  are  lovely,  86. 
Sahntion  hv  grACC,  288,  295,  305, 

342,  431,*  436,  443. 
desired,   480,  509,   510, 

520,  526.  540. 
free  for  all,  97,  294,  298, 

301,  343.  348,  352,  372. 

full,  57,301,  707. 

of  God,  14,  1.5,  292. 

present,    201,   321,  343. 

372. 
,  the  j^reat,  11,  279,  291, 

308,  498,  553,  920. 
to    God,   ascribing,   18, 

.549. 
Sanctification,  235,    317,  480-548, 

566. 

,  entire,  22.5,  591. 

,  instantaneous,  316. 

Sanctified,  194,  700. 
Sanctify  ns,  55,  468,  571,  719. 
Satan^a  cruel  power,  590,  701. 
Sceptre,  the  golden,  407. 
Scriptures,  excellency  of  the,  676- 

600. 
Seal  mv  peace,  412. 
....,  the   Spirit's,  417,  462,    t79, 

.503,  529,  .548. 
Sealf!d  by  the  Spirit,  364, 368, 468, 

771. 


Seff-abasement,  365,  399,  405. 
Sdf-denial,  .500,  .773,  803. 
Self-ritjfUeousness    rcnounocd,    99, 

361,408,440,443,552. 
Slteep,  wandering,  16, 23, 848,  349, 

901,  915. 
Shepherd,  Christ  a,  32,  56,  208, 

590,591,617,701,848,  915,916, 

1124,1125. 
Sheplierds  of  Bethlehem,  113,  119. 

of  souls,  208,  698,  972. 

Shouting,  235,  744. 

Siqns  of  Christ  coming,  1 102, 1 104. 

Sin,  confession  of  309,  320,  322, 

415,443,857,  1017. 
. .,  deceitfulness  of,  875. 
. .,  disease  of,  309,  315,  317,  319 

321,322,326,364,408. 
. .,  dominion  over,  .537,  547. 
. .  forgiven.        See    Forgiveness^ 

Pardon,  &c. 
. .,  freedom  from,  480,  495,  510, 

546,  547,  768. 
..  no  more,  347,  403,  511,  512, 

707,  872,  875,  878. 
..,  slaves  of,  300,  1021. 
Sin<f  praises.     See  Praise. 
Singing,  1,  13,  25,  92,  95,  718,  929. 
Single  eye.  567. 
Sinners,   chief  of,   347,  403,  420, 

431,  480,  862. 

exhorted,  334,  355,  356 

.. invited,  327-359. 

Sinncr\<i  pr.iyer,  31 6. 

Sin-sick  soul,  315,  319,  322,  352, 

408,  .539. 
Shi>p,  awake  from,  305,  389,  427, 

729,  85.3,  861. 
Shimlier,  spiritual,  729,  854. 
Sof>er  mind,  a,  547,  576. 
Si^difTS  of  Christ,  725,  726,  734. 
*Sbnof  God,  137,327,890. 
...  of  man,  128,  890. 
Song  of  angels,  113,  125. 
of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,  2. 

886. 

,  the  everlasting,  7,  8,  13,  .30. 

S  »?<7S  of  angels,  4,  6,  8,  9, 31, 36, 4S 

of  men,  4,  6,  7,  48. 

of  praise,  9, 1 1,  289,  606,  8-38 

of  the  new  convert,  306. 

Soul,  value  of  the,  570. 

.Sb»mf/,  jovful,  300.  .301,  973,  975. 

Sm-ereignty  of  God,  16,  25.92,  93 

308. 
Soiner,  the,  212,  215,  220,  689. 


Sfamen,  h>Tnns  for,  \0^1-\0\^.     \Sp\T\i>ci\x,\%\-*lft«l. 

Searcher  of  hearts,  Ba.  atO,  IQOA "^  Co\cv^^T\.«i.t.    ^sra  Cw^ 

%SQ,  \     foTter. 
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Spirit  desired,  42,  129,  181,  183, 

679,853,  1011. 

,  grieve  not  the,  420, 422,836. 

of  faith,  love,  power,  &c., 

202,  477,  567. 

,  witness  of  the.  See  Witness. 

Sujhility  in  religion,  488,  854,  855, 

883. 
Star  in  the  East,  117. 
Stewards,  ifiiMnX,  811 

,  unfaithful,  1017. 

^  Stony  heart.     See  Heart. 
Strangers  and  pilgrims,  2,  7,  742, 

837,  927,  953. 

to  God,  327,  654,  972. 

Stritnng  for  heaven,  570,  584,  735, 

818,853,  871. 
Strong  in  the  Lord,  725,  787. 

man  armed,  443. 

Stubborn  heart,  318,  370,  373. 

. .  spirit,  310. 

will,  311,378,  397. 

Submission  to  Christ,  509. 
Succession,  the  true,  203,  213. 
Sufferings  of  believers,  552,  578, 

733,  743,  753,  786,  790,  825, 925. 

of  Christ,  128-147. 

Sun  and  shield,  26,  611. 

.- .  of  rijjhteousness,  125, 150,248. 

394,  589,  597,  753,  818,  823,903. 
Sundag-sc/ux^s,  hymns  for,  1007- 

1016,  and  Supplement. 
Supper,  the  Lord^s,  263-283. 
Surety,  Christ  our,  412. 
Swod,  'tis,  to  look.  662. 
Sword  of  the  Spirit,  318,  517. 
Sympathy,  Christian,  706,  717, 974. 

Talents,  gifts,  &c.,  759. 
Talking  with  God,  687,  481. 
Tears,  contrite,  384.  * 

of  joy,  883. 

,  penitential,  364,  378,  384, 

400, 409,  647. 
wiped  away,  736,  748,  758, 

761,  893,  894,  948,  955. 
Temples  of  God,  492, 587,  702,  814, 

937. 
Temptation,  553,  578,  582, 737,  769, 

793,  886,  887,  889. 
Tenderness  of  heart,  163,  384. 
Thanksgiving  hymns,  16,  22, 49, 92, 


«  Thy  will  be  done,"  565,  566,  642. 
Time,  shortness  of,  782, 1053,  1059, 

1062. 

,  uncertainty  of,  331-333. 

Title  to  heaven,  736. 
To-day  if  ye  will  licar,  334. 
Tokens  of  Christ's  coming,  1102, 

1103. 
To-morrow  is  uncertain,  329,  331- 

333,  336,  337. 
Tongue,  a  stammering,  36, 45, 290 

in  every  flower,  a,  66. 

T/ngucs,  a  thousand,  1,  898. 
,  ten  thousand  thousand. 

4,  289,  349,  1016. 

,  unloose  our,  45,  1 29. 

Transaction,  the  great,  451. 
Treasitre.  the  heavcnlv,  708. 
Trials,  ticry,  553,  726,  786,  787, 

790,  886. 
Triniti/,  the  holy,  21,  22,  25.  40,  44, 

102, 105, 106,*  109,  585,  945,  946. 
in  unity,  21.  22,  62,  101- 

104,  394,  465,  525. 
Triumph,  the  Gospel,  741. 
Triumphs  of  believers,    101,  899, 

921,  934. 
Troubles  of  the  Christian,  707,  822, 

825,  886,  888. 
Trumpet,  the  Gospel,  300, 301,  306. 
Trusting  in  Christ,  85,  323,  495, 

511, '614. 

in  God,  83,  744,  779, 780. 

in  grace  aufl  Providence, 

781. 
Turn  to  God,  328. 
Timing  to  God,  343, 355, 356.  862. 

Unl)elief,  convinced  of,  313,  323, 

327,  328,  484. 

,  shut  up  in,  369,  372. 

Unbelieving  fear,  784. 
Unchangcableness  of  Go^,  108,  702. 
ofChrist,  172,317, 

390,  405,  702,  788,  796,  865,  993. 
Unclean,  the,  309,  317. 
Unfhilhftdness  confessed,  403,  420, 

860,  868,  869,  873. 
Unlidy,   the,  309.       See  Natura. 

Depravity. 
Union,    Christian,   704,    706,  711 

1121. 


392,  656,  904,  906,  1023-1026.    I  Unregenerate,  314. 
Thirsting  for  God,  301,  352,  475,1  ^/«^<iA-rtWe  gift,  the,  1 24, 297, 307 


529,  598,  802,  863. 

for  happiness,  301,  352. 

Threefold  cord,  a,  704. 

Throne  of  grace,  thf .  58,  62,  166,'  Vanity  of  all  things,  797,  798. 

^59,  874.  I oi  m?c\i,  \?i'i. 


343,  372,  435,  468,  526. 
Vain  world.  506,  800,  805. 
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K/a/j?  of  wrath,  1021,  1110. 

Veil  of  unbelief,  370, 371, 477, 979. 

...  on  the  heart,  313,  360,  814. 
Victim,  Christ  a,  172,  276, 41 1, 442. 
Victory  tlirough  Christ,  734,  738- 

741,  834. 
Vile,  we  are,  309,  317,  320,  387. 
Vineyard,  God's,  221. 
Voice  of  God,  334. 

,  the  still  small,  186,  658. 

Vows  neglected,  339,  860. 

performed,    339,   451,  45.'>, 

627,  636,  688. 
Voyage  of  life,  388. 

Waiting  for  God,  34,  540,  828, 868. 

in  the  temple,  1 1 9. 

on  God,  486,  576,   716, 

814,  828. 
Walking  in  Christ,  573,  864. 
in   the   light,    457,    512, 

842,  929. 
with  Christ  in  white,  176, 

225,  934. 
with  God,  45,  361,  628, 

720,  869. 
Watiderer  invited  to  return,  354, 

358,  874. 
Wanderer'8  rest,  343, 401, 556, 757, 

862,  937. 
Wandering  from  God,  58, 302, 454, 

631,  862,  880,  901,  994. 

sheep,  379,  383. 

thoughts,  394,  425. 

War  deprecated,  1027,  1028, 1 102. 
Warfare,  spiritual,  721-741,  1092. 
Warnings,  337,  575,  861. 
Wasli&i  in   Christ's   blood,    159, 

322,  323, 373,379, 392,  398, 418, 

440,  442,  524,  529,  583,  591,  603, 

825,  828,  948. 
Watch  and  pray,  553,  570,    571, 

576,  577,  584,628,631,  731,861. 
Watchfulness,  556,  575,  576,  579, 

861,  1072,  1106,  1108. 
Watchmen,  Zion's,  205,  206,  1003. 
Watch-night,  911,  1047-1056. 
Water,  living,  827. 

of  life,  227,  492,  593,  865. 

Way,  &c.,  Christ   the,    168,    169, 

1 73,  393,  448,  488, 566,  573, 768, 

838,  864,  1072. 

of  peace,  343,  702,  703. 

Weary  at  rest,  1092. 

of  sin,  315,  486. 

sinners,  34\,3e»0, 4^^,593. 


White  as  snow,  321.  379,  418,  442, 

583,  591, 948. 

stone,  the,  530. 

Whole,  made,  310,  319,  322. 
Whv  will  ye  die  ?  355,  356. 
Wiaow  and  fatherless,  668,  923. 
Will  of  God,  565-567,  656,  803. 
Wings,  shadow  of  thy,  573,  607, 
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With  them  let  UB  o  I 
With  thin  cold,  tto    : 

With  tlioH  who  b  tt 

With  liemblini  ho  I' 

With  us  no  melanc  5 
Witbu>lb.iu>Ra>    . 

Witb  what  differeii  6 

With  nhul  reMmbli  0 
Wiih  whom  dosl  tJi  ■ 
Within  these  vcalli 

lei  Leavenly  pcuc  (> 


Witliout  thy  atiix, 
Woiiderfhl  (ii  eomiE 
Worship,  lioiiour,  p 
Wortby  Ibe   Lamb 


SSYb  curious  mwU  49 
ilSiYe  frnrful  »iiiti,  tr  tlS 
437iYefur  Khom  his  li  11 
I4¥e,nonHire  your*  117 

aGS.YeiHlgrimi,  onlhe  8 
•JK>  Ye  slaves  uf  sin  an  m> 
4l3.Ye«uusDfe»rth.ia  SI 
l.W  ¥e  wbo  Taint  l-nca  )»•> 
451  Ye  <rlw  hnie  sold  f  1>#1 
I'M? ,  Ye  winds  or  night,  54 
380;Veit.  Amen!  let  ill  Gt>9 
SS^'Veo,  bk-ss  his  My  fill 
SG8  YeK,  for  Ihy  truili  u  :>1.> 
lOS  Yen,  let  him,  Lonl.  IL'G 
JJSS|Y«B,letmM.  nm;  3!)1 
4n9!Yea,  though  tlie  ra  3>B 
TflYes!  brok.-n.  tune!  4'H 
025  Yes,  every  secwl  of  GUI 
13S|Yea,  Innl.  I  shall  s  -Jlj 
SflGiYes,  Loid.  thou  util  144 
■aiYa,  the  Hedeenwr  >i4 
Ifit  Yes,  thy  SI       ' 


Yet  oil  thin: 


'el,  bv  the  . 

et  didst  Uioii  not  &H 
Vet,  Elorified  by  gr  G4S 
Yet  (fed  ii  prewul  iM 
Yet  here,  when  two  ^7 
Yet  how.  my  Uod,  i  fit? 
Yet,  tATd,  nwh  mu  i:ii 
Yet,  IairI,  for  us  a  ;)i4 
:Yct,  lAnl,  when  s  4'iG 
Yet,  Unl,  wlRTe'er  5si1 
Yet  mercy  mllii, —  Hi-l 
Yet  not  thiu  liuried  G'lf 
Yet  now  the  kiiivhi  -'iL'l 
Yet  one  iiniyer  liiur  371 
Yet  ono'imf  I  bniU'  519 
Yet.  O:  the  chief  of  -I'S 
Yet,0tlieric1irs«rn'5 
Yctsuveatremblin  'J41 
Yetstillnhiuherw  liM 
Yet  still  the  U>nl.  <;7:i 
Y'et  still  (re  wait  th  iVM 
Yet  these,  iieu  ri»i  G<IU 
Yet,  (housh  my  so  l'41l 
Yet  Hheu  the  fidles  413 
Yi'tHlillcnron>idb  104 
YelHliihfwesoiour  HiV 
Yourf«it]i  bvbuiy  4!l« 
Your  lolly  IhiMnM.  13 
Your  looumful  .ty  33M 
Your  real  life,  nitb  i'.t^ 
Your  »ny  is  dark,  ■  aw 

Sm'i  Ood  fa  lU  sti  U3 
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